
Britannia mews 



By the Same Author 

CLUNY BROWN 
STONE OF CHASTITY 
HARLEQUIN HOUSE 
RHODODENDRON PIE 
FANFARE FOR TIN TRUMPETS 
THE NYMPH AND THE NOBLEMAN 
THE FLOWERING THORN 
SOPHY CASSMAjOR 
FOUR GARDENS 
THE NUTMEG TREE 



BRITANNIA MEWS 


by 

MARGERY SHARP 



i'OUIN S 

M ST. JAMES'S PLACE LONDON 
1946 



COPYRIGHT 

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 


PRICE R*. 6.12 


*' W ' I ' EARCE AT ' lm ’ mit> 0r **WA Mir'.', nr. 

AND PUBLISHED AT THE SAME ADDRESS HY w A p t ,, tl .. 

WM. COLLINS SONS & CO., LI I*., OLASUOW & 



To 

(> E O F F R E V 


C A S T L E 






Part One 


I'liAl'THR ONE 


l 

Bkuasm v Mkvis was built in xM$ to accommodate the 
c an ta^<wit»is(% ruatiumm mil otht.;r r<*$p£t*tahlfl dependents 
ilf th# ’ hmw* in Albion Platv. The Hare, facing directly 
upun Hyde Bark, and funning in fact a section of the Bays- 
watn Hoad, was hotmded by the north ami smith perpenduv 
nlars of t luster Street ami H«*dfnrd Street ; its bark doors 
opened on Albion Alley* which also debouched on these 
streets, and Britannia Mews opened ott the opposite side of 
the Alley through ;i wide and rather handsome* an h. The 
Mews too ran north and south, S(|uee?ed tip in the shape of 
•t mu bottle between thf harks of the t luster and Bedford 
Mirrt In nr «••. ; e.uriages passed in or out hv the archway 
uiilv, and t<> tea. h their appropriate front doors in Albion 
j* Ia J.‘‘ w ' nt »' «»«'*. »» th« rnrrait phrase, by either Chester or 
Hedfnid. 1 his gave list* to a tojtogruphieai joke very popular 
ainoin; the voting fiy of the Place—" /suit's is tat? again, 
u k.tt i ,m li? amiss i “ " y ttU hmv ht has to anm round hv 

CC-oVr, mamma ! " Many families thought it good enough 
for Pine h. 

Hie Mew; contained ten sets of stables, each with a three- 
room tint above, reached by a steep iron stairway outside. 
I' rout the head of the stair a narrow iron balcony was carried 
auos; the width of the enach-hoHse below, with the door of 
the Hat opening in the middle. As fur the interiors, they 
weii* rightly considered luxurious. Kadi separate roarh- 
h«niM> boa. ted its own water tap. so that housewives had to 
<arrv their pails up only one flight of stairs, while in the 
apartments above were sinks with waste pipes, Intel also 
was i allied up, and the combined ovens and hearths 
necessitated tires all the year round hut it was a great con- 
vntiem e to l>e able to keep one's half vti k of coals out of the 
nay below. On an average the women made no more than 
six or seven xu. h Hips a day, and a good housekeeper like 
Mis, Henson at No. a {her husband coachman to the Culvers 
in Albion Place) could show a spotless establishment by 
twelve and go out sewing in the afternoon, 
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There was naturally a manure heap. It was neatly cunhi 
within a low brick wall, anil wholesomely ml.vtent n..t «idv 
itself but also of coachmen's pcniiiidte- ; Item ; m mat - u 
regular intervals by local gardeners. 1 he nobbles. s. t.u 
by the water of perpetual carriage -washings, i .mg ele.r 
under the horses’ hoofs; and the horses themselves da 
with good grooming like chestnuts, "r rosewood, or pul; i 
iron. 

Such was Britannia Mews in its too brief prime . but be .si 
the archway a second exit, at its northern < ml. j -noted 
wards the more dubious neighbourhood * >f the P dr ware ic. 
This slype or foot -passage emerged between a public • >mvi 
ience and the Cock public-house, whose side < b . > < * ijug a 
bottle) actually opened in it ; and moralist ; aiivt-.m* j.<i t 
good standing of the Mews perceived a pet pi its d tin* <d w 
pull-devil-pull-baker, between the i n. 1, m . j.e end ,t 
Albion Place at the other. Their woist fe.u-., alas, wt 
swiftly realised: within hut a decade the < > » i. earned i 
upperhand, and it was apparent that Bulanina Mos w ■ •; 
soon have gone, so to speak, entirely native 

In this catastrophe Albion Place was n..i guilt].-., , and In 
a word must be said as to the rhai.o tn . b ah ,u< hite. tui 
and moral, of the Albion Place houses, ihey wne t.dl a 


porticoed, but less roomy than then elevation pi. .no 
copied the bad Mayfair example of saetitkiitj* t. » . much .,j M 
to a handsome drawing-room, cramped tin- nit mm e h 
with a couple of hollow pillars that stippntted nothin'. ,ti 
relegated the servants to box-rooms above .md i ehu-, U 1.. 
The nurseries were in the attics for the drni/eijs of Alim 
Place, unlike their genuinely fashionable r\< m; hit . In, 
in London all the year round and reared then f.nudv. i 
the spot ; nurseries there had to In*. In short, the durnma 
characteristic of these houses was falseness , ami as a due 
result the tenants tended to live beyond then means. 1 
they had to keep up appearances. I he huge dmumr t.,.,) 
demanded to be filled, the pillars in the hall j -ovinia ted i 
course dinners in the dining-rooins. Not i.„ Album p; , 
the Bloomsbury saddle of lamb, the Hakn ■ tier? , 
fowls— and not for Albion Place, either, the hU-i.,1 n -oh , 
butchers meat below stairs. One had to Mw .,' 

Tn - re ’ o, hough livin S ab « v « we's income .me didn't , 
Albion Place) go the whole htig anti nttn niirvrliL j-im ,4 
economised where one could ; one «ibs<nl*e»l with parti, id; 

alacrity to the new convention (discovered t»h.mt «e 
»t was just as smart to job a brougham (got up | 



luitk like 4 private ran as to keep oiir\ own rattle* 
Ifta i*s \ui>' m>U * M.i* L ?iA*-f $ ih mm ml, thu hod huh* of tuv 
mouldri rd hi U'i«* emj*! v Milt - , i*v mtU font * t * **f 

. u hir all a! fta \lhmf1 * *1 aid H o» k end irtaiwd th« U 
|*iM|ir! In Ik* r Ik* I ill* Wintbw.tt.tr , lua 

j HI fa iiiisj 4 ’ 1*11 do ov* t | <!| *! * * I *'* I *i.liilliii *‘ll the ill « 

J lM f tUv 1 1 ,f of Ha Mt w . had 1 m!s: I* * U i»Ulini h\ *4 1 «U * lr * 

, , t |, tJi v ui private Had* I ■ linuej ruSs, step W oilleri, knilr 

ftidmlrf a *liurm*’s vu rj», 4 llmrh and Judy man* thru 

liUtjlf ’5 ♦ *U . J4*-alH • Hf < i j nub* < h 1 d 4 a **'144* k s Whose Wit J 
MlfV bkekelird all ala ;»uf thrill. Hill* VUlldott S Well * nfltll 
hiukrit and alw a v •» dim* ; w.rdmn: W left til III* Mg tdl the 
diHf from laMfni IU4I . gumed it ahrsh ; daBrmlv Women 
gnsM|.*f*d and » |U4t H 11* d dr ha led the allaU .< of thru petty 
Alvtlu. and 4, Uf* i nhdd ahwe at the mill tuMtd tla* doW 
t »f | Hr* i Uik II Jt Wrir a4;rd. uhaf Wao the lutdhud about, 
flu* answer was Ht.il tsr had h»nnd out the I able of .slllill 
projei f w Hniaimia Mews »- s "*"4 him not 4 jwsiiiiy* and ltd at 
three slnllmns 4 week j *:t l«*uiih jiat f of a room, 

M ImU j'iisi tru «»n 4 May tmumug in the yr.tt 
Adrian U* * uhn. ..n;r,\ ten ami 4 half, issnrd ftoiu the \ut<k 
diior uf \o, .H Alhi*a» 11.40% and .dijtjai-d 41 SPVS I hr ^nd 

r 1 it r led I hr Mr\is, 


j 

>hr had 1*0 hiiMniS* thru*. I hi? MiHH tta< sti'irflv^ foS % 
hiildrii frniiury Hi t***th lJ»« t'uhrt * hildon* though ItHf, 
as a h»#v. i.iM.iid 4h%4W rsiaij^ hlainr iiV h^jung flat In* hud 
gotir t*» look at f hr JUrtt V But hr lairlv wott, Hu 

%si,s ftiaf.. an tUitrljiHsiug t: lit it). Kvt?tt t hr Jt , flow wliutr hIh* 
HtiH»d 1 1 j *%f uiiilrt thr 41 * hwa\ , Adriiiub * ndd m*r Inin waiting 
JuUrfif lv, trail V dl«* • *a| to go uUf , *il I hr h#U k VVilutoW i»f f hf 
IH.it irty iljotait s \d 1 d 41 dr iJashrd hint 4 look «d tolifrinjit. 
At h’uii, loin \ mi 1 s \ oUHgrt than tin srtf, 1 1 r ll ajijnsif rd to 
hn i hr furl r\f |»ah\ , HltWotfliV <d asi V winuis 1 oiisuln atnun 
M Ulmf 4 drat hillr brother U*n hau* 1 “ hidlrs iisrd to m\% 
al Mis,. 1 tiivrt*si tra jtaftir?* *■ -tutii tluuigh Adrlaidr rafly 

ItMt til flu? }4o|4U aUHWrfS 4ir hnjyrtlflv guv** il HI m offdllttld 
a four that f h«* ladirs wrru *jmtu duaow fitted. + 

Adrlodn too was drr^fl for Kcwiitigton Bardriis* her 
4*«*tt j 4 i krt imttorteih hm liraver muff hanging m iH ami 
round tin* net k . it wm tong fmt the muff mumnAmt Mmm m 
had 11 juMutt for muffs, untl i strougsi* will t«w htr 



governess's. In conjunction with tho hmu Led up rc,u : 
her fishwife skirt this muff gavo hrr upp^ ; : t -s o : 
almost matronly appearance, wlmtras h«*t !*• ■ ;u i hr,i : : : 
stockings were unmistakably the ivtjs uf an act:\v and n 
little girl On her head she wore a pork pie hat, a in 
trimmed with a quill, ami round her m. •• k a >rt of ! o un 
the costume, in fact, destined to he preserved m * h . r f 
more generations in the popular art of to * u . ; 
Christmas cracker. It suited Adelaide well h, • 

perhaps better than any prettier or fivor eve . for v, .1 
plain child, with features already tr»:mp!v i ad l ,| 
nose, black brows, and stubborn dun. 1 U i u\ nl-.n P<-| 
she would grow up to look distinguish^ i ; Ad*-’ udo *. .$ 
part secretly considered her appeal ant. o iuir:c i » 

almost too satisfied with it. 

She now took a step forward, isndri the nd; At *\ 
morning hour the Mows was quiet, pA,, i S ;n ■ 

spring sunshine ; fora moment the child v. a -< -a::;:; n „v, 
complacent builder saw it ten yeas i hvi u : a 
model dwelling. No mm now mnrmb»urd !;,** A^AA: 
name, but perhaps he had been count i v i, f, 4 . 4 ^ . n 

he had spared a triangle of sun!, buck b.rirH-A, ,d:- \ r : t 
roots of a lime-tree. 

Adelaide turned round, and co A,,* 4 

now in the Mews, looking out. * m A r : : 1 

cobbled alley rose the tall hacks of rim h »u , \\ , p; 
they had no gardens, onlv vard . hntmdrT / * a v 

spikes on top. The ten back dom . v/rm uil / 1 m 
and showed up nicely against tin* hrk l • thr* !, * - . ; *■ : * 
Culvers' however had its wall whtbnw !,»• 1, s * ? , > 

with a lilac appearing over its t**p, nwdv a t ; » „« tj ,, j 
in the row. The Culver V hou-o }»,* i J„* ;* • ,4; ^ , I 

about it at all ; it simply looked, hi;.' .ill (hr :• / . . ; ; , • 
«gly. and very difficult' to burgle. N»,tm ■ that i . 

longer at the window, Adelaide gave ■ * * 

Mews ; and at that moment the -adr d... t . ; * . ; ' 

pushed open and out came a little e» lumu-.r j 

How different a little girl from Vi.-Uah- s'," , ,« . 
pie crowned the tangle «.[ ml luit. u> -U j 
clothed her dirty legs. She wasn't barest ■ A ti „ f , , , , 
of old boots, many sizes too large. A , i 
over a ragged tartan dress, of whi.lt th. «... j , 

of Adelaide she ,t,,j ; , 4 4* ad 14 . r , 
, clasping the jug t,» },« t j!,»j < ... | 
unsure of hera-tf. I ... j 

In 


short. At the sight 
animal in its forme 
Adelaide felt slightly 



mode of approach to a ragged child (they were a definite 
species, like gun-dogs) and that was to give it a penny. She 
had occasionally done so, in company with her mother or 
Miss Bryant, and the ragged child (similarly accompanied by 
a ragged adult) gave a grateful snivel. But now no adults 
were at hand : the two young female creatures met without 
any social buffer. There was of course no reason why 
Adelaide should not simply walk off, but such was not 
Adelaide's way. 

The purse inside her muff contained five coppers. She 
fumbled one of them out and held it up. 

, “ Little girl, would you like a penny ? " 

The child merely stared. 

“ Here's a penny for you," persisted Adelaide. 

The child set down her jug and stealthily advanced. Then 
she took the last few steps at a run, seized the coin, and fled 
back. She had not uttered a single word, she hadn't even 
smiled, and Adelaide was naturally annoyed. 

"You should say thank you !" she called angrily.' 

Instead, the child did an astonishing, a wicked thing. As 
she stooped to her jug she also picked up a small pebble and 
threw it hard and straight at her benefactress's legs. Adelaide 
uttered a cry of pain ; immediately the door of No. 2 opened, 
and down rushed Mrs. Benson. The ragged child made, off. 

" Miss Addie ! " cried Mrs. Benson. “ Whatever’s amiss ?" 

“ A little girl threw a stone atTne ! " wailed Adelaide. “ A 
little girl with red hair ! " 

" And what were you doing playing with her ? " retorted 
Mrs. Benson unsympathetically. “ You've no business in the 
Mews, as well you know ! I never heard of such a thing 1 " 

“ I wasn't playing with her ! " protested Adelaide. “ I 
only— — ” 

" She's a bad child," raged Mrs. Benson, " and you’re to 
have no truck with her. I've a good mind to tell your 
mamma." 

Adelaide ignored this, long experience having taught 
her that servants never did tell mamma, for fear of the 
consequences to themselves. 

“ How is she bad ? " she asked curiously. *’ 

“ She's a thief," said Mrs. Benson. 

Instinctively Adelaide clutched her muff more tightly. 
Instinctively she glanced over her shoulder at that comfort- 
able row of spikes. For the word thief — a sly, secret word, 
like the whish of a knife- — produced in her the same shiver 
that the word gipsy produced in a country-child of the same 
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afte and standing. London, Adelaide knew, was 
thieves : they crept behind you in a crowd unci st 
purse : they lurked in the area to steal your tuWe-silv 
stole your dog, sometimes holding him to ransom, s < 
oh horror !— his tail in a brown paper parcel thr. 
letter-box. It was dreadful to think that u persoi 
stamp lived so close to Albion Place. 

“ Poes— does papa know ? " stammered Mu ilaiac. 

“ If he don't, it's no business of yours to tel! him/" 
Mrs. Benson illogicaliy. " You go straight back to tt 
miss, and never let me see you here again. 

With as much dignity as site could muster AdelaicI 
and walked away. But luck was against Iter. Jus 
reached the backdoor it opened in her face, and ttm 
Miss Bryant, white with anger, all save her nos 
remained red. 

" There you are ! " cried Miss Bryant . 
you been told not to go into the Mews ! 
naughty, disobedient little girl." 

Adelaide took this calmly enough* for she was rath 
the current fashion in that she neither loved nor h 
good governess. She tolerated her. Miss Bryant, 
being consciously aware of this, nevertheless felt sc 
amiss in their relations. It made her mvi emphati 
“ And there's poor Treil waiting and waiting 
elaborated feverishly. " We shall be late for our \\ 
we mustn't be late back, for you're going visiting xs 
mamma this afternoon, and Treil must get his rest-- 
" Treff isn't coming visiting," said Adelaide ealml 
" Oh, isn't he ? " said Miss Bryant. 

" No," said Adelaide. 


' How of 
You art 


3 

Every morning the Culver children met their coi 
Hambro children in Kensington Gardens; this 
owing to Adelaide's disobedience. the little ilamh 
there first. There were four of them* A lire and the t 
the baby Milly, so that they had a nurse as well an a f{< 
Her name was Miss Grigson. Alice was a year oi 
Adelaide, and far prettier; she had pink cheeks, a 
mouth, the upper lip slightly lifted over little whi 
and quantities of naturally curling light -brown hai 
her fringe curled neatly above her fair eydirows, a 
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she ran her thick mane flew out in a picturesque cloud. She 
was living for the day when she would he. able to sit on its 
end, and with this object let the twins, James and John, pull 
her hair whenever they wished. 

"Why have you got a muff ? '* asked Alice at once. 

" I like muffs,” said Adelaide. 

" But people don't carry muffs in May.” 

" I do," said Adelaide. 

Treit meanwhile had run off to join the Black Watch. Ims 
famous regiment, composed of a dozen children whose, nurses, 
if not their mothers, all knew each other, mustered every 
morning opposite the new Albert Memorial. He was just in 
time to answer to his name ” William l refusis Culver f ' 
"Here!" piped 1 iett and to take part in the opening 
ceremony, whit h t insisted of the following < hant : 

The Black Watch will go night and day. 

The Black Watch ran Ice. depended upon in any < linute. 

The Black Watch always keeps time. 

The Black Watch wants no winding up. 

The. Blat k Watch can he depended upon for any period. 


They were then inspe. fed hv Sir Garnet Wolseley. 

Adelaide, and her cousin watched these proceedings with 
matronly tolerance. (No girls were allowed in the regiment, 
and no girl would have admitted t«* stub an ambition.) 1 hen 
they stiolteal nil towards the. Round Bond, for they were 
permitted t*» walk, together, wherever they liked in the 
Ah< f) \s\t% vi;i y fond of luu little bititluws *utd 
sister, hut she really saw quite enough of them at home. 

# * M.itnnu >*iys»** j*h£ told Acte)ftkte» 11 if you *ttid ^1 fen likf* 
to tonic to tea this afternoon, we can make, toffee. _ 

" I can't," said Adelaide at once. " My mamma is taking 


me calling." ... , , ... 

Alice regarded h<*i with envy. 1 o he taken calling was one 

of the major pleasures ut her life. 

" Just one call, or a whole lot ? " 

" Just one. 1 don't suppose it w ill be much of a call. It * 


on a very poor person. 

" then it isn’t a call at all," said Alice tirmly. 

Adelaide hesitated. She was more than a little dubious 
herself, for there was something about the afternoon s on 
gagement which she would in later years have described a , 
fishy. From of ntnvcrsutf ion overturn'd btstwiMMi lift 

, t k ’« * . jiiu W'jl «fc ' flVftft . 


Mrs. Culver wished to avoid. " After all/’ said Mrs. Culver, 
“ I suppose it’s a duty ; ” and then they had both glanced 
uneasily at Adelaide. “I suppose it is. said Mi. Cuhoi. 

“ After all, at that age ” said Mrs. Culver ; and then, very 

firmly, "Poor thing, one mustn’t be uncharitable. . . 

So Adelaide thought they were probably going to visit one 
of the poor — not the wicked poor, like the little girl who was a 
thief, but the deserving poor, a different class altogether 
recruited from ex-housekeepers, old nurses, governesses fallen 
upon hard times. Such calls were never very enjoyable ; 
there was usually too much food, of inferior quality, which 
had to be eaten for fear of giving offence. However - - 

"I suppose it's a duty/’ quoted Adelaide. “ Will Auntie 
Ham let us come tomorrow ? " 

“ Of course. And if we’ve had the toitee, 1 ’ll make mamma 
let us try on all her hats." 

Adelaide never ceased to wonder at the freedom with which 
the young Hambros treated their parents. I hcv seemed to 
have not the least fear even of their papa, and swarmed over 
their mother even when she was dressed to go out. But 
Adelaide was saved from envy by the knowledge that she her- 
self was being much better brought up. 

They wandered on. Presently Treff ran up after them, 
already tired of military discipline and wanting to play 1 Spy. 
Alice good-naturedly did so while Adelaide went on thinking 
about her adventure in the Mews and the afternoon s engage- 
ment. (It seemed to be a day when things happened,) Now 
and then they saw someone they knew— a lady from Bays* 
water or Kensington, who smiled and waved to them ; ladies 
were beginning to come into the Gardens after their shopping. 
Some still wore ulsters, some smart doth Jackets, cut very 
short and cocked up over their bustles. Not one carried a 
muff. Adelaide’s hands were growing quite sticky with the 
warmth of her own, but she wouldn’t take them out. 

“ Look at that funny dog ! " exclaimed Treff .suddenly. 

Alice and Adelaide looked, and saw a big Airedale mulling 
round in a wide circle, of which they wen! the cent re. livery 
few yards he paused, threw up his head and utimd a queer 
little sniggering whine. There was something tluvmisb 
about him, and the children laughed, 

^ “ He’s playing," said Alice, " lie’s chasing his tail, like a 
kitten.” 

.Treff ran after the animal, who paused, seemed to scrutinise 
him, and then set off again. The two girls joined in, lacing at 
Treff s heels. “ It’s the Caucus Race i ” cried Alice. " WVU 
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all win and all get prizes ! ” They were enjoying the sport 
immensely, when all at once a most dreadful thing happened. 
The dog stopped, uttered a last cry of despair, and fell down m 
a fit. His body jerked all over, white foam was forming on 
his muzzle; the three children drew back in honut. 

He wasn't playing,” breathed Alice. ‘‘He's mad . . . 

Adelaide took an uncertain step towards him, but her 
cousin held her. Treff burst into tears. They looked des- 
perately round for adult aid, but Miss Bryant and Mis. 
Grigson and the nurse were far from view, and it was extra 
ordinary how the. Gardens, a moment ago thronged, h.td 
suddenly emptied. 

“ Suppose he isn’t mad at all, only ill i said Atlelau !>■ 

I don’t care. If he bites ns, we’ll all go mad too,” said Alit e 

Adelaide shivered, Mad dag, mad dog.' An anguished 
sympathy idled her heuit, but Alice held her fast. I hi 
animal’s whimperings were now dreadful to hear, but they 
could not tear themselves a wav ; impotent, they could not 
quite desert him. All around the Gardens stieuheil away in 
the sunshine, tilled with the peculiar emptiness of London 
out of doois when no one is about. 

It was Treff who broke the stricken silence with hi:, famous 
railway-engine shriek. He had seen a young man walking 
swiftly up from the Serpentine , at the ear-splitting sound th*» 
man began to hurry, then to run. He ran faster than any 
grown-up they had ever seen, straight to where the *lng lay, 
whipping off his jacket as he tame. I he children whm saw 1 
why: dropping on his knees the young man swiftly muffled 
the animal’s head, then began in rub his hand along its 
heaving flanks, talking all the while in kind admonishing 
tones. The Airedale's name was Hob. tjuite soon thr 
heaving subsided and Bob lay still, whimpering no more 

“Is he -dead?” whispered Alice. 

” No,” said the young man. over his shoulder ’’ He’s had 
a fit. Tie ran off when he felt it coining ” 

if i hadn't whistled, you’d never have found him,” said 
Treff importantly. 

But the dog’s master was not interested in them, and with .* 
sense of being in the way (as so often lupjwned in cases of 
illness) the three t hildren walked slowly and silently off It 
was not until they were in sight of Miss Bryant and the others 
that Alice spoke again. 

” He knew he was going to have a tit. and we laughed at 
him,” she said remorsefully. ” He must have thought we 
were beasts. ..." 

T* 



They all felt rather uncomfortable. By common < 
because the incident was of importance and deeply fe 
did not mention it to their elders. 


4 

Sitting beside her mother in the carriage, Adelaid 
superiorly down on the foot-traffic of the Bayswate 
They were driving towards Mayfair. Adelaide had 
best blue velvet coat. Mrs. Culver wore a velvet jac 
her new magenta moire. Though thirty-five, and t 
middle-aged, Mrs. Culver was still a handsome worn 
Adelaide at that moment admired her mother ven 
But she couldn’t understand why they were both so 
dressed— as for a call of the first water— when th 
really on an errand of mercy. “ Aren’t we going tc 
basket ? ” Adelaide had asked, as they got into the c 
but Mrs. Culver either did not, or decided not to, he£ 
children were used to these parental deafnesses, and . 
realised she had made a mistake. She was disap 
however ; she enjoyed taking out the tea or the jellies, 
them into thankful hands, and listening to the expre: 
gratitude they always evoked. (Or nearly always ; tl 
an ex-housemaid with a Radical brother-in-law who 

could no longer be mentioned.) 

“ Addie, put your hat forward,’ said Mrs. Culver. 

Adelaide tilted her blue velvet toque, with the 
head in front, till she could feel its hard run pressrn, 
eyebrows. Mrs. Culver nodded absently.^ Adelaic 
expected much notice from her mother, which was oi 
Mrs. Culver considered that she devoted her life 
children. She did in fact devote herself to the work o: 
nine hundred pounds a year do the work, or at least 
the effect, of twelve, and so from one point of -v 


possibly right. , _ . 

The carriage turned into Park Lane. The tensior 
now nothing less— increased. They drove on and tui 
Curzon Street, turned again into a smaller but s 
elegant thoroughfare, where the narrow houses ha< 
tiny balcony along the first floor, (As in Bntanni 
The carriage stopped. “ Half an hour, Benson, s 
Culver. She rang the bell and the door was opened 
by the smartest page Adelaide had ever seen. 

Mrs. Burnett was at home. * - 
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5 

Adelaide’s immediate thought, as they entered Mrs. 
Burnett’s drawing-room, was that she would like to be left 
there a long time, by herself, so that she could look at every- 
thing thoroughly. It was a wonderful room; the walls, 
hung with very pale yellow damask, were covered with 
sketches and paintings ; two cabinets, ami three or four little 
tables, offeied the most fascinating array of houmous 
briedi-brae, a stand in the window overflowed with flower*. 
Adelaide was so occupied with all this that she missed tie* 
first greetings between her mother and their hostess ; she was 
still agape when the former's hand descended in ml} on her 
shoulder. 

M And this," said Mrs. Culver, " is Adelaide." 

Adelaide automatically advanced her cheek for the usual 

kiss- and felt Mrs. Culm's land tighten. But Mrs. Burnett 

evidently wasn't a kissing lady, she merely stooped gracefully 
forward, disengaging a faint but vm y sweet perfume. 
Adelaide stared up at a beautiful white throat* all the 
whiter for a sapphire cross, at a pale, pretty face under an 
enormous chignon of auburn hair. 

M And this is Adelaide," repeated Mrs. Burnett. " Sit 
down, eherie, and take off your hat," 

Adelaide sat down, but kept her hat on. Her Culver 
blood, always socially suspicions, reminded her that she didn't 
yet know the lady as well as that* She folded her lands in 
her lap and continued to gaze. Mrs. Burnett wore a 
gown of pale bluish-green silk, the bustle looped by an en- 
ormous bow of black velvet : she had heavy gold btarelets, 
and sparkling tings, and in her ears the must beautiful ear- 
rings like bunches of grapes. She wasn't poor at all shr 
looked richer than the richest pet son the i ttlvers knew, 
Adelaide shifted her gaze to her mother, now seated opposite 
Mrs. Burnett by the tire, and fur the lust tune felt dissatisfied 
with her appear am t\ 

" Adelaide, look at the dear little houses 1 " said Mr$. 
Culver mther sharply. 

Adelaide obediently turned her attention to the table at 
her side, whit h was guile covered with small wuudrn object* 
—chalets, gondolas, brats, windmills, they vvcic charming* 
but she still kept an ear cocked for the convention by It in 
fire : to her extreme disappointment it wan now proceeding 
b.m. ' i; 


a XX 

in French — which Mrs. Burnett spoke much better J 
Mrs. Culver ; her pretty voice rippled lightly and 
never hesitating for a word, while Mrs. Culvers 0 | ie 

after. Adelaide could understand hardly anything, A 

did pick up the rather surprising fact that the tw P fr rt ] V 
addressed each other by their Christian names. She di r 
heard Mrs. Burnett call Mrs. Culver, Bertha; I 

Burnett's name was Isabel. It was interesting, but bsmi the 
Adelaide soon began to look about again and examine 
room in more detail. Oxt 

The mantel-piece alone was as good as a bazaar- _ 
either side of the enormous mirror rose a tier of little bracK - * 
and ledges, each containing some small object of art — 
lain, ivory or coloured glass. The marble shelf bore a. _ 

clock topped by a female figure; and there were also tv 
china monkeys entirely covered with tiny china forget 
nots instead of fur. Adelaide thought Mrs. Burnett must * 
particularly fond of monkeys, for in the cabinet between t m 
fireplace and the door was a whole orchestra of them* eac It 
playing a different instrument. Her eye travelled oil, noting 
a picture made of needlework, a trophy of Japanese 
another cabinet containing blue-and-white china and a. collec- 
tion of tropic shells, and so — Adelaide wriggled rountl— 
came back to the stand of flowers behind her and the wooden 
table at her side. 

There, on the lower shelf, she now observed somethin 15 
that took her fancy more than anything else, something 
one would hardly have expected to see there at all, or* indeed 
anywhere in a lady's drawing-room. This object was a 
cigar-box, and within the open lid was one of the loveliest 
pictures Adelaide had ever seen. In the richest and most 
glowing hues, embossed and gilt, it depicted Romeo and 
Juliet on their balcony against a sky unimaginably t>l\xe. 

The page brought in tea. It was so splendid a tea., with 
so many little French cakes, that Adelaide again had the 
feeling that she would like to be left alone with it ; fax* too 
soon Mrs. Culver set down her cup and rose, billowing her 
magenta silk, settling her jacket, with an air that was very 
nearly one of relief. Mrs. Burnett did not press her to stay 
longer ; instead, she said kindly, 

“ Adelaide must take a little present. Walk round., child* 
and see what you would like.” 

With a pretty gesture of her tiny hands she put the whole 
room at Adelaide’s disposal. Adelaide glanced quickly mt 
her mother and saw that the offer was acceptable, Then 
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what should she choose ? Not the forget me not monkeys, 
much as she desired them ; a budding social consciousness 
warned her that they were too valuable. Indeed, as she circled 
the room under the eyes of the two ladies, she began to 
feel as though she were playing Hunt-the Thimble, getting 
now colder, now warmer, as she approached the b!m* 
china or the stand of flowers. She was warmest of ail 
by the table with the wooden houses on it, and this suited 
Adelaide very well. But her mind was on no chalet, or 
gondola; it was on the cigar-box. She actually put out 
her hand to it when all at once— colder, colder !-• something 
in the atmosphere warned her again. Mrs. Culver had moved ; 
so had Mrs. Burnett, who with a swift rustle swooped upon 
a cabinet and whipped out a tropic shell. 

“ There, isn't that pretty ? ” she exclaimed. " It came all 
the way from the Indian Ocean ! ’’ 

‘‘Adelaide shall look it out on the map,” chimed in Mrs, 
Culver. “ Isn’t it pretty, Adelaide ? Say thank you, dear/' 
“ Thank you very much,'* said Adelaide. 


6 

The drive home proceeded rather silently. Adelaide sat 
with the shell between her hands. It was really odd rather 
than beautiful- -pink and smooth within, but outside nmgh 
ened by a sort of white tracery, like worm- casts. It was 
about the size of a small teapot, and had four blunt spines. 

‘‘ What shall 1 do with it, mamma ? " 

“ You may put it on the nursery mantel -piece," said Mis. 
Culver, without looking at it. 

” Am I to share, it with Treff ? ” 

'* I don't suppose he'd care for it,” said Mrs. Culver, 

Adelaide thought he probably would, for 1‘retl ,dw.iv-. 
wanted to go shares in anything that belonged to her . 
However, she let the subject drop, nor did she a*.k .mv 
other questions; but when they reached home, and B.-ixon 
had driven round to the Mews, she said suddenly, 

Mamma, I’ve left my handkerchief in the can rage." 

“ Then run and get' it,” said Mrs, Culver impatiently. 

What a careless child you are ! " 

Adelaide ran through the house, and out at the back door, 
and found Benson just backing the carriage into the cwich* 
house; his wife was there too, which was annoying, becauae 
she still looked cross with Adelaide after the morning's en~ 
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counter. (In some households, at the Hambros' for example, 
the servants and the children lived on terms of alliance-; 
at the Culvers' they were foes.) Adelaide jumped into the 
carriage and pretended to rummage under the cushions, 
and Benson rather crossly told her to get out. 

“ I’ve lost my handkerchief," explained Adelaide. Look, 
here it is ! Benson, who is Mrs. Burnett ? " 

“ How would I know ? ” grumbled the coachman. “ You 
get off that seat." 

“ Well, I just thought you might," said Adelaide. It 
was her experience that servants knew most things. “ I 
liked her." 

" Did you, now ? " said Benson ironically. 

“ Yes, I did. She isn't a kissing-lady." 

The coachman and his wife exchanged a peculiar glance. 
So they did know, thought Adelaide triumphantly. But 
whatever information they possessed, they were not going 
to share it ; and in fact nearly ten years were to elapse before 
Adelaide discovered that Mrs, Burnett, born a Culver, was 
actually her own aunt. 


7 

The long twelvemonths of childhood passed uneventfully. 
No more little Culvers appeared, and Adelaide's and TrefTs 
most intimate friends were still the Hambro children. This 
was not from any similarity of temperament, but simply 
on account of the relationship ; their parents expected them 
to be intimate, so intimate they were. Alice, indeed, whoso 
family feeling was very strong, could easily love any cousin, 
and Adelaide, submitting to be loved, was warmed to a. 
reciprocal affection ; but they did not influence one another, 
for the character of each was formed at home. 

There was no doubt that the little Culvers were much, 
better brought up. Mrs. Culver's theory of child-management: 
was entirely rational, and confirmed by success. She never 
forgot, for instance (nor did Adelaide forget either) how 
Adelaide at seven had been cured of fearing the dark. This 
was shortly after the child began to sleep alone ; and she 
had a nightmare. Twice in one night did Adelaide flee 
wailing to her parents' room, and twice did Mrs. Culver 
kindly but firmly make her return and conquer her fears 
by facing them. The second time Adelaide stayed; she 
was rather white next morning, and sick after breakfast, 
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but never again showed the least fear of the dark. No wonder 
that Mrs. Culver was complacent ; and how foolish of Miss 
Bryant to suggest a night-light ! The latter had no theory of 
rhild management ; she was simply used to children, and 
noticed that Addin’s stomach had become very easily upset. 
“ But why a night. Tight. ? " asked Mrs. Culver much amused ; 
and Miss Bryant could not say. (Treff subsequently had 
a night-light till the age of ten ; but then Treff shrieked till 
he got it*) No similar crisis could arise at the Hambros’, 
because Alice shared a room with one little sister* the two 
others slept together, and the twins from a shockingly early 
age kept boxes of matches under their pillows ; but there was 
little doubt that they could all have had what illumination 
they desired. 

Besides meeting daily in the Gardens the children went to 
tea with each oilier at least once a week. At Albion Place 
they did transfers, in Kensington, where the Hambros lived, 
they played on the. Redan. (This was a derelict lounge of 
the type commonly found in hotels the seat circular about 
a truncated came, the whole covered in red leather. Mr. 
Hambro saw it in an auction-room and with really remarkable 
intelligence bought it as a present for his children* He 
never gave them anything they loved snore.) The young 
Culvers enjoyed going to Kensington mote than the young 
Hambros enjoyed coming to Bay swat er ; indeed, as the twins 
grew older they sometimes balked at the treat altogether. 
” It’s their arithmetic ! ” Alice used to apologise— until 
one day Adelaide took her up rather sharply by observing 
that whenever they played KumsTir YtmrTiead (a game 
cunningly introduced by Miss Grigson) the twins always won. 
I hey were not bad at arithmetic, they were good at it, Alice 
flushed. She knew perfectly well that James and John 
weren't doing lessons, they were probably Reclaiming, 

° 1 expect they're sliding down the Redan," said Adelaide 
unsparingly. 

She slid down it herself whenever she had the opportunity, 
and made Treff do so too. But TrefS was timid and had to be 
pushed ; he preferred playing with MiSly and the new baby 
Sybil, and then with Milly and Sybil and the new baby KIten, 
He also allowed Alice to hug him, which her own bmtluus 
would not, ami which Adelaide never attempted, " I can’t 
understand it ! ’* Alice once exclaimed. M With only two 
of you, you ought to be m fond of each other ! M M Of course 
wo’ re fond of each other/* said Adelaide impatiently. 

She felt the comment as a slur, because brothers and sisters 
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were expectedto love each other, jnd . 1 ; childi* 'i wei» < ■ \ j n‘t t f-<l 
to love their parents and parents their children : anything 
else would be very shocking. She might also have n-tutted 
that the Hambros went too far in reciprnc.il indulgence : 
even at dinner parties the twins came in if they felt like jf 
to recite Lays of Ancient Home. One result of Adelaide’s 
upbringing was that she gemiineh reprobated, in (he jolU 
commotion of her cousins’ home, a certain disoph-ilmess ; 
and could echo her mother's criticism that the <-luMien were 
all over the place. 

"You simply make no attempt at control. ” said Mrs. 
Culver to Mrs. Hantbro. "Alice is natm.dU obedient. 


and so gives no trouble; but the hoys have gut * mupletelv 
out of hand. Their father should whip them," 

" We don’t believe in whipping," said Mis, Hamhro. 

"You mean you don’t like whipping. 1 suppose no one 
does. But what would become of the wmld if we none of 
us did our duty just because it was unpleasant 3 When Addie 
didn't want to have her ears pierced, it would have been 
much pleasanter for me to give way to her . but it had to be 
done, and it was done, and no nonsense. As for the twins™.” 


“ Don’t tell me, dear, I know it/’ begged Mrs. Humbm. 
"They’re a plague, and the Porters will never time with us 
again. But if you had six children instead of two 
^ "I should know how to keep them in order," ; „,id Mis. 

Culver positively. 

The sisters were not much alike, ami their husbands re 
markably dissimilar. Mr. Hamhro was a silk innehunf, and 
though this was practically being in trade, m-vm tried to 
conceal the fact; he made a habit of bringing home City 
friends, and freely, if dryly, advised ladv guests on the ies- 
pective qualities of moire and surah. But Mr. f nlvei 
associated himself with the publishing house of Culver Blore 
and Masterman merely because it was a f.umlv business 
Old Mr. Culver had founded it, and dmi** well <mt *.( r\ angeli* at 
pamphlets ; Masterman brought in vh*. lasts test books, 
and Blore a series of didactic Lives. Should any misguided 
author submit a novel, it was returned nun-ad Culm 
Blore and Masterman were not interested in fiction J*Yw 
commercial ventures were accompanied by so little risk nr 
S!! . “I S u d L stcady P rofits i William Culver found it 
detarhmeru ^ l il trcss f a na * ura % cautious spirit by cultivating 
o2lv h t?,rhnUn? e r o fuse a a11 c ? ntact with printm fa notori - 
hufU ^ 1 V et) t an ? raa : ly saw evc » a luck author; 
as great on Latin primers, ami popularly supposed 
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to work out every problem in every fresh edition of the 
Algebra for Lower Forms. At home he left the direction of 
the household entirely to his wife, and when the children 
had measles went to stay at his Club. Mrs. Culver’s social 
activity rather irked him than otherwise, but she told him 
so often it was necessary to keep up appearances, that he 
had come to believe her. 

Adelaide and Treff did not see much of their father. Neither 
parent, indeed, played so large a part in their lives as either 
Miss Bryant or their cousins. But everyone knew Treff was 
Mrs. Culver’s favourite, and Adelaide early accepted the fact. 
As she grew older she naturally spent more time in her mother's 
company ; but it might fairly be said that the acquaintance 
did not ripen. 


8 

In 1880 occurred the major event of this period --the 
Culvers moved from Albion Place to Kensington. Albion 
Place was going down. The proximity of the Mews, perhaps 
of the Edgware Road, infected its gentility ; trade, in the 
person of a wine-merchant, moved in to No. 5 ; arul for all 
these reasons, or perhaps for none, the shifting sunlight of 
fashion passed on. The house in Kensington, near the 
Hambros', was smarter though smaller ; there was no stabling, 
so Mrs. Culver at last gave up her carriage ami jobbed a 
brougham instead. But one link with Albion Place remained, 
or was rather reforged ; Adelaide's twenty-first birthday 
present from her father was a scries of drawing-lessons train 
a Mr. Lambert, who taught at a nearby school for girls.’ He 
was looking for a lodging— a very cheap lodging, said Mr, 
Lambert unashamedly, a couple of rooms in a central slum— 
and asked Mrs. Culver’s advice. With a certain ironv she 
recommended Britannia Mews : she hail not, .she said, 4 
very wide experience of slums. The young man however 
not only went to look at the Mews, but found there just what 
he wanted. No. 2, once occupied by the Bensons, was empty, 
and he moved in on the first of October, 18H 5. 



CHAPTER TWO 


i 

"Adelaide, are you coming calling with me ? " asked Mrs. 

Culver. 

" I can’t, mamma. It’s my drawing least m . 

Mrs. Culver looked at her daughter with a frown. It was 
of course, quite proper that Adelaide should remember the 
lesson that her father had so kindly paid for, but at the same 
time she ought to have shown more regret at m*t going out 
with her mother. It was a sort of remissm-v, to which 
Adelaide was particularly prone. 

"I sometimes think,” said Mrs. Culver, " that you don't 
care whether you come with me or not." 

“ Of course I do, mamma. I don't much care for the < alls ; 
they’re so boring.” 

"You girls talk far too much about being bored,'' said 
Mrs. Culver severely. "What is there boring, piav. about going 
to see Mrs. Orton ? ” 

Adelaide was silent. Silence, was one of le t outstanding 
characteristics— and how unfortunately, since ,• !>•• hud turned 
out only moderately good-looking. If you weie beautiful 
and silent you could pass for statuesque. ; the average girl was 
expected to be bright. But Adelaide couldn't produce 
brightness at Mrs. Orton's: as she had once frits! to explain 
to Alice, she couldn’t possibly say anything when no erne said 
anything to her. ... 

“But they do! ” protested Alice. Bright herself, as well 
as pretty, she was always an immense, success at the tea table, 
" I often see people talking to you ! " 

" But they don’t say anything,” explained Adelaide glumly. 
" They just ask me if I've seen the Mikado." 

" Well, what do you want them to talk about * " 

" I don’t know,” said Adelaide. 

If she couldn’t explain to Alice, she certainly couldn't 
explain to her mother: the desire to get below the surface 
, of things, to discover what life was really about, was ap- 
parently unknown in Culver circles. Adelaide sometimes 
wondered whether all their acquaintances were not suffering 
from the same unacknowledged hunger whether thru j dite 
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•chit-chat did not mask a universal desire for some, more 
genuine communion ; on the whole she thought it unhkelv. 
Only once had she glimpsed any sign of such an attitude, 
and that was in a girl called Agatha Yates, who had been 
to Queen’s College. Adelaide saw Miss Yates, at an At 
Homo, collar a middle-aged gentleman and begin talking to 
him about rent -collect ion : they were soon deep in argument , 
impervious to the ironic glances of all the other ladies present, 
and as she left Miss Yates said loudly, " Well, this has been 
worth while ! ” Very rude, of course, but. Adelaide could not 
help envying her. She wished she had been clever enough to 
go to Queen’s College herself— though it probably wouldn't 
have been allowed. ... 

" Well, I suppose I must make your excuses,” said Mrs. 
Culver. " 1 shall give, Mrs. Orton your love," 

" Yes, do," said Adelaide. She was so used to having bits 
of hef love left here and there, like a card with the corner 
turned clown, that the word had lost all significance. 


The two cousins took drawing lessons together -and indeed 
Alice’s father paid half. When tlun* began, a few months 
earlier, the Hambros still had their Miss Origson. and she 
acted as chaperon ; when she left it was decided that the gnls 
could chaperon each other. Alice always aimed before 
Mr. Lambert and stayed to tea aft <i wards, ‘Inday Alice 
hoped she would come early, for Mis. Culver had a lun< h 
engagement, and announced that after it she would do a 
little shopping in the West End (see what Adelaide was 
missing !) and go straight on to her calls. Adelaide saiv her 
mother off and sat down to solitary cold nrntton w itii a pleasing 
sensation of independence. She determined that if Ale r 
came in time, they would have black coffee, 

But two o'clock struck, and quarter past, ami still no Alice. 
Mr, Lambert was due at two-thirty. At twenty minutes 
past there was a ling at the door; Adelaide flew from the 
dining-room to open it, ami there stood a ifamhto twin. 

“Oh, dear ! " cried Adelaide, at nine scenting disaster. 
” Can’t Alice come ? ” 

“ She’s sorry ; she's got her autumn cold,” announced 
Jimmy Hambro stolidly. ” She's streaming,” 

" Oh, dear ! ” cried Adelaide again. ” Pom thing 1 But - 
ch, dear / — what about Mr. launbert ? " 
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“Johnny’s gone with a note to put him off. We tossed up." 

The twins were a great convenience to the Hainbm family. 
At twelve, and of the male sex, they were considered competent 
to penetrate London in almost any direction : they carried 
notes and messages, fetched parcels, ran for cabs, i hoy 
were much more useful than Trcff had ever been, and Adelaide, 
as a rule was quite fond of them ; but now in her deep dis- 
appointment she did not even ask James if he _ would like 
to come in. It was all she could do to send Alice her best 
love. 

“She sent hers/' agreed Jimmy; and paused. He too 
seemed to have his preoccupations. He said, “ Are you 

going to write to Trcff ? ” 

“I expect so /' said Adelaide. Trtiff was at Harrow ; 
during term-time she was supposed to write to him ont o a 
week, and did so about once a fortnight. 

“ You might tell him we've got the Prince Albert working." 

Adelaide vaguely remembered that: this was an elaborate 
model steamboat bought by Trcff for two pounds, and sub- 
sequently sold to the twins as a derelict for seven and six. 

“ Of course I will, dear. I'm sure he'll be wry glad." 

“We think he'll be sick as mini," said jimmy ikqu, inn- 
ately ; and stumped off down the steps. 

Adelaide closed the door and stood there in the hall feeling 
extraordinarily flat. How long, how empty an afternoon 
now stretched before her! How steep was the drop from 
expectancy to disappointment ! And how unreasonable ! 
For what had she missed? A drawing lesson, and Alice's 
company: shopping and calls with Mrs. Culver : the merest 
recurrent commonplaces. Yet she felt life ebbing away ; 
the very house, at that moment, felt uninhabited, like 
a house one comes back to after tie* holiday^ !<*«* d«-pie *s«*d 
even to walk upstairs, Adelaide sat down on tin* oak chest — 
it held winter blankets : open the lid an inch, and von feb-ased 
a strong smell of moth-balls— and gave henwlf up to a mood 
which during the past year had become mote and more 
familiar. She thought of it as The Hollows, because when 
she slipped into it she felt completely empty, undirected 
and purposeless: a dumb creature awaiting nmmagmed 
assuagement. At first she had put it down to hu k of Kufh ; 
she had tried to acquire Faith by going every morning to 
early service at St. Mark's, Apart from annoying the maid',, 
who had to call her specially early, if produced no result, 
Adelaide was left with an alarm-clock. Would higher educa- 
tion have helped ? Possibly, thought Adelaide, remembering 
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Miss Yates ; but it was too late for that now. Family 
affection, then ? Alas, when Adelaide followed this line she 
discovered only a feeling of guilt : it was so evident that 
she did not love papa and mamma and Treff nearly so much 
as she ought. Sometimes, from the depths of her mind, 
there even rose the shocking cry I don't love them at all*— but 
that Adelaide hastily st idled. It was wicked. She thought, 
" 1 love Alice, I love Alice dearly. . . . " 

Unconsciously she pressed her hands tightly to her breast. 
Through the shite-blue merino she could feel a light 
movement : the beating of her heart. 


When the doorbell rang again Adelaide started as though 
from sleep bark to full consciousness, bark to the thought, 
** What will Hose think if she sees me sitting here ? M But 
Rose the parlour maid did not appear, she was probably 
changing her ill ess, and after a brief hesitation Adelaide 
opened the dot a herself. The person outside was Mr. Lambert. 

For a moment, sire could only stare speechlessly. To 
her horror, because she was startled and confused, she felt 
the blood rise in her cheeks. The drawing master looked 
at her in surjiri.se. 

** Mayn't I come in ? M he asked. 

11 Of ‘course,** said Adelaide quickly, and stepping back. 

Only 1 thought T wasn't expert ing-- didn't johnny 
Hambro tiling you ’a not * 1 ? ** 

** What note ! f 11 asked Mr Lambert, He was still looking 
at her with pet uliat intent ness, as though she were a drawing 
to be corrected , he had remarkably bright brown eyes under 
lather art bed eyebrows 

*' Oh. dear ! " said Adelaide, At that moment she heard 
the serve, e door ujten ; over her shoulder she saw Rose bounce 
into the halt and bounce hack ; most fortunate, ** A note from 
my aunt/* she went on hastily, 11 from Mrs, Hambro, Alice 
ban a had cold/* 

** J/m lorry i*» hear that/* said Mr. Lambert obtusely, 

11 bn ymi see, there isn't a drawing lesson, I can't think 
how johnny missed you/ 1 

l# 1 had probably started before he got there, I walked 
across the Gardens/ 1 
** Mamma's out too/* said Adelaide, 

" Well, haven't you any drawings for me to see ? * asked 
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difficulty. Then lie let the crayon drup f let his hand drop; 
and it dropped upon Adelaide's* 

Adelaide's course was perfectly clear ; she should have 
removed her hand at once. But Mr. Lambert (though he 
was pressing it so firmly as to make removal difficult) seemed 
unaware of what he had done. Moreover, his next words 
were at least as startling as his action* 

“ You can't mint to go on with that awful thing . « *" 

" Awful ? " repeated Adelaide blankly. The shock was now 
double ; but she couldn't deal with both aspects at oner, 
“ Oh, Mr. Lambert, do you really think it's awful ? ** 

41 It's terrible/' said Mr. Lambert* 

" But you said last week- -you said last week it was good I " 
" I was lying/' said Mr. Lambert simply. 

Adelaide flushed* Even with her hand so astonishingly in 
his, she retained her strong sense of commercial morality. 

“ If you don't think I've any talent, you shouldn't have gone 
on teaching me. You told mamma / had talent. If that was 
untrue and— and it's all just a waste of time 1 shall till 
papa and he can stop paying for my lessons." 

She was pleased to see Mr. Lambert look really startled, fie 
let go her hand, and took up the chalk again/' but still kept 
his eyes on her face. Adelaide felt a pleasing sense of power . 

“ Whether Alice has more talent than I have/' she went on 
angrily, “ of course I can't judge. And as your judgment 
seems hardly to be trusted, I shouldn't think she'd' want 
to go on with her lessons either. If we've simply been made 
fools of™" 

“ Adelaide/' said Mr. Lambert softly. 

She paused. Her indignant glance wavered. She felt she 
had perhaps gonp too far. 

" I'd rather die than hurt your feelings/' said Mr. Lambert 
earnestly, M I've hated to deceive you- 
41 But you have ! " cried Adelaide. 

“ Can't you guess why ? " 

Long afterwards, Adelaide was astonished at the rapidity 
with which she did guess. Only half an hour before she could 
honestly have sworn that the idea of Mr, Lambert as a lower 
had never entered her mind ; now, in a moment as though hr 

had thrown off a cloak of invisibility -there he was. She 

had a lover, and he was Mr, Lambert Mr, Lambert was in 
love with her. As her face showed, Adelaide was astounded, 
electrified, but not for one instant incredulous, 

“ 1 may have told a few lies," went on the drawmf-master. 
more confidently, "but if I didn't how the deuce was I to see 
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you? I’m not the sort of man Mrs. Culver asks to dinner. 

Whereas by giving you lessons I was certain of once a week 

Are you still angry ? " 

Adelaide shook her head. These revelations were too 

delicious to interrupt. 

“ Thank heaven for that/ 1 Mr. Lambert sighed deeply 
and picked up her hand again with great naturalness. “ Has 
anyone ever told you you're very beautiful ? " 

" No, " said Adelaide. " And I'm not/' 

<f To an artist you are/' said Mr. Lambert thinly. " You’re 
like a Holbein. You're also rather like the Sleeping Pimeess/’ 

This should have been warning enough, but Adelaide was 
unused to love-making. When Mr. Lambert drew her gently 
to her feet and stood looking at her in the moment before 
he kissed her, she perceived neither his intent nor his hesita- 
tion. It was the moment to give a rebuff ; but Adelaide 
stood passive and he kissed her cm the mouth. When he 
let her go she knew that she was in love with him. 

"Now what are you going to do with me ; ” asked Mr, 
Lambert lightly. 

He sounded — how odd !— genuinely puzzled. Adelaide al 
most laughed aloud. For it was obvious what she was going 
to do with him ; she was going to marry him. He: upbringing 
had at least freed her from all perplexities as to conduct : 
if one did certain things, certain other things followed : 
if you let a man kiss you, you subsequently married hint 
which was why girls had to be so careful But if Ms 1 amber! 
did not know this, if he were still in doubt, so nm-h the better 
—Adelaide did not wish him to be too sure of her. With 
equal lightness she said gaily, 

“ Shall I expose you to mamma ? ” 

"No, don't do that/' said Mr. Lambert hastily. But In- 

looked relieved. 

“Then talk to me/' said Adelaide, ” Pell me all you'w 
ever done. Tell me all I don’t know about you/’ 

amberi liupefully, 
ied Adelaide. " -Girls 
to school, has a more 
you at school '* M 

she hardly noticed it ; 
fact under the heading 


“ In Cornwall/ 1 


^ ur you ten me t suggested Mr. L 
“ Oh, Tve nothing to tell ! " a ; 
never have. Even Treff, going away 
exciting time than I do. Where were 
“ Rugby/' 

Her instant of relief was so brief that 
but her subconscious mind docketed the 
Information for Papa . 

“ Where was vour home Y"' 
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"Why, mamma comes from Cornwall!” exclaimed 
Adelaide. " She was a Trefusis. Do you know Bude ?”’ 

But Mr. Lambert, it seemed, did not wish to talk about 
his childhood ; naturally enough, for he had been orphaned 
very young, and his early memories were all sad ones. With 
sympathetic tact Adelaide changed the subject, hurrying 
him on to Palis and the beginning of his artistic career: 
and in Paris Mr. Lambert was perfectly at ease. What a 
fascinating picture he drew of hard work and frugal living, 
innocent gaiety and idyllic friendships ! Adelaide could have 
listened for ever. An hour passed in a flash ; when the clock 
sti xu h four she could hardly credit it. 

” Damn. I've got to go,” said Mr. Lambert. "I've 
another lesson at half-past. It won't be so enjoyable as 
this one,” 

Adelaide laughed back. She loved his conscientiousness, 
and the lightness with which he wore it. 

” I've enjoyed it too,” she said demurely, 

Mr. Lambert put his sum round her and kissed her again. 

” Aren't yon glad 1 didn't pay any attention to that note ? ” 

She stared. I hey were so close that she could look straight 
into bis eyes- brown eyes, flecked round the pupil with tiny 
mutes of amber. 

” But you didn't get the note 1 “ 

” I di«l. '1 here's another confession, johnny caught me 
just as I was starting. When 1 knew Miss Hambro wouldn't 
be here, and 1 thought you might- -nothing would have kept 
me away. Do you forgive me ? " 

Of course Adelaide forgave him. Indeed, nothing could 
have be< tv more welcome than this evidence that Mr. Lambert 
had fallen in love with her before she fell in love with Mr. 
Lambert, it made it all so much more proper, But her 
prat tri al bt.tin saw certain difficulties 

” But we can't go on pretending you didn't get it." she 
pointed out. ” 1 treatise johnny will have told Mrs. Hambro, 
and she'll tell mamma " 

” Then don't tell Mrs Culver 1 came " 

” Hose saw you in the hall " 

Already they were accomplices. Without even considering 
the matter. Adelaide realised that the lime was not yet come 
for Mr laimhrit to declare himself He hadn't even proposed. 
. , . She stood looking at him enquitingly ; and Mr. Lambert 
suddenly grinned. 

” You can say I insisted on coming because I didn't want 
to lose my fee. I'll leave you some evidence. ..." 
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He seized chalk and paper, and with incredible rapidity, 
within ten minutes, executed two sketches of the drawing- 
room, one competent and almost detailed, the other in 

Adelaide’s wavering amateurish style ; and they were taken 
from opposite sides of the room. 

“ Now show those to mamma ! ” said Mr. Lambert. 

He kissed her again, and was gone. 


4 

For sometime afterwards Adelaide stood just as he left 
her, the two sketches still in her hand: presently sank down on 
the nearest chair, and there for half an hour gave herself 
up to delicious reverie. At last she had something to think 
about— movements to live over, memories to sort and examine, 
glimpses of the future as yet scarcely formed but promising 
inexhaustible pleasures. A whole panorama of bliss seemed 
to burst on her at once: her thoughts swung between the 
minutest details, like the smear of chalk left on her baud by 
Mr. Lambert’s, and plans for the future embracing tens 
of years. Her body shared in her happiness ; she sighed, 
and the breath rose gently, enjoyably, to her parted lips: 
moved a little in the chair, and felt the plush caress her 
shoulders. " Henry,” she said aloud ; and on that uatne the 
needle of her spirit at last found its north. 

While it might fairly be said that Nature abhors a vacuum, 
therefore Adelaide fell in love with the drawing master, her 
love was none-the-less true, complete, making her happy, 
making her vulnerable; and altering for ever the whole 
course of her life. 


CHAPTER T If R K K 


i 

Alice Hambro ran down the top flight of stairs hum the 
night nursery, looked over the banisters, and saw Johnny 
eating an orange on the landing below. 

“ Johnny! ” she called (The Hambros wet.* always calling 
to each other up and down stairs. It was a family habit ) 
Johnny, is mamma ready ? ’* 

3-8 



" She's ready, but she's tying up Jimmy's knee." 

" What's jimmy done to his knee ? " 

" Fell down the cellar steps." 

“ You boys ! " wailed Alice, picking tip her blue tulle skirts 
and running down to join him. " You always pick the most 
inconvenient time. .. .Where did you get that orange?" 

" Off the sideboard." #> 

“ Well, don’t leave peel on the stairs. Is papa ready ’? " 

" He's been ready. Now he's taken Ins coat off again. 

" What I suffer in this house ! " complained Alice 
desperately. " What I suffer*— -l " 

She flew down the last flight, across the hall, into her 
father's study. She wasn't really suffering : she was 
extremely happy. This was the first party she had been 
to since her cold of the month before ; her now dress suited 
her perfectly, the troublesomeness of the children simply 
added to the excitement. She couldn't keep still, she had 
to run, so she ran into her father's study. 

"Papa, we shan't be a minute 1 " 

" Don't hurry on my account," said Mr, Hambro calmly. 
" I’m just settling down again." 

" Papa, you mustn't ! Do you like my frock ? jimmy 
has just hurt his knee," reported Alice rapidly ; and flew off 
again up to her mother's room. Jimmy was seated on the 
edge of the big bed, his right leg extended stiffly before him, 
while Mrs. Hambro bathed it. Slut had a bath-towel spread 
over her evening dress but was otherwise quite < ready, even 
to the jet butterfly on top of her elaborate coiffure. 

" Is it bad, and what was he doing in the cellar ? " demanded 
Alice. 

" He was looking for a hammer, dear," 

" A hammer ! At this time of night I " Alice sat down on 
the opposite side of the bed and automatically (as she always 
did in any spam moments before a party) waved her hands 
above her head so that the blood should run down and leave 
them Ulywhitc. " Really, mamma, if I’d been spoilt as they 
arc~" 

" You look like a beetle," observed James. 

" Hold the bandage, dear*" said Mrs. Hambro. 

Alice leaned over and laid a finger on the lint while her 
mother safety-pinned it in. place* " Nurse might to I m doing 
this," thought Alice; and then remembered that the twins 
were having a feud with her '-something about putty in 
their beds* Jimmy hoisted himself to fits feet and hobbled 
from the room ; they heard him limp upstairs till lie readied 
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the second landing, where a light broke out, pie amiably 
with Johnny over the orange. 

“Goodness,” said Alice. But she had already forgotten 
him as she watched Mrs. Hambro sit before the dressing- 
table and apply a light film of violet powder. bo see her 
mother do this gave Alice a pleasant feeling < d elde 4 laughter 
intimacy; she herself was allowed no mure aid to b.-autv 
than a piece of chamois leather rubbed over the nose. It 
was believed to take the shine off. Alice looked at the big 
glass powder-bowl, and thought that when she was mar tied* 
she would have one exactly the same. 

"I suppose Adelaide will' be there? " said Mrs. liambro. 
“Oh, I hope so. I want to see her particularly." 

“She’s been looking brighter these last weeks." 

" She’s been going regular walks, in the ( i.uden -. .Mamma 
when the Culvers moved, didn't they take a big b..\ toys 
out of the nursery- things Treif wouldn't give up f “ 
“They may have. I remember your father saving he'd 
seen the Crystal Palace dismantled with less fuss." 

"Because I want them for the Sunday School pat tv, I 
shall ask Adelaide if I can go round and look tuimitimv 
Mamma, will there be dancing ? ” 

“ Not at a Musical, dear.” 

" Oh, well,” said Alice. She stretched out her feet m their 
blue satm slippers and danced a few steps m the air Site 
had pretty feet. She was pretty Alice Hambro, going to a 
party ; she began to bounce gently up and down on her 
mother s bed. 


Mrs. Ortons Musical evenings were not calculated to 
J*® 11 . excitement generally, the majority of her 

Sn'fj I™” 1 ° d lablt ;mtl the f Hurt > up was 

enable and because one didn’t have to sit ;l dta ugh ■ 
they were mostly matrons with daughters. M.s (£!',* 
whth T t iat y° un e men were no longer musit al by 

vS tlT? UnCritica ! : Shc had » t,i harbour a. 
gue, resentful suspicion that a pianist at u guinr 1 ami t 

txayTs olSed'te^T to hmch m it 

expected mar? w 2 ]0int T 1 vegetables ; men always 

Adelaide, said Alice softly. She felt u though site had 
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fizzed over too soon and now gone rather flat. She wanted 
to whisper, to draw her cousin's attention to an old lady 
opposite, an old lady whose nodding head, at first keeping 
time to the music, now followed a gentle rhythm of its own. 
But Adelaide did not hear ; for once she was behaving better 
than her cousin ; she sat utterly absorbed, wearing an 
expression of dreamy happiness. It was so perfect that 
Alice wondered if she had been practising. 

The song ended, the last song before the interval ; the 
noise of chairs and rout-seats being pushed back almost 
drowned the applause. One went downstairs to the bullet* 
supper, and this movement and the resulting buzz of talk 
brought the party to life. Alice looked for Mrs. Hamhro 
and began working towards her, pulling Adelaide by the 
hand; but Alice could squeeze where Adelaide could, or 
would, not ; the cousins were separated, and in the end 
Adelaide was the last person to go through the door. A 
girl just ahead waited for her, and Adelaide, recognised Miss 
Yates. 

" How I admire you for not crowding ! ” exclaimed Agatha 
Yates. " And how hard it is not to ! ** 

Adelaide smiled back. She had at that moment a curious, 
fleeting, but quite definite sensation of regret ; she regretted 
that this offer of friendship — for such it was, most frankly 
expressed in look and tone— was no longer worth the accep- 
tance. 

" Do you like parties ? ” continued Miss Yates, as they 
went downstairs. " I don't, they seem such a waste of time. 
But Miss Hill says the more we go about and lead normal 
social lives, the more useful well be/’ 

Adelaide smiled again. All around people were offering 
and accepting plates of food, raising and setting down 
glasses, looking for somewhere to sit, chattering about Iff 1 ; 
music: Adelaide stood quite still, her hands lightly t Lisped 
before her* It was the conventional attitude of the Wlhbted 
young woman— except that a supper-room called for more 
animation. 

** You must surely/’ Miss Yates was saying, " have heard 
of Miss Octavia Hilf? ” 

Oh, yes, slums/' said Adelaide. 

Agatha Yates groaned. 

“ Please don't call them that. They’re Courts, or Mews, 
or Alleys. It's like calling people # the poor * instead of by 
their names. # That’s the whole point of our method— dealing 
with people individually. And it *3 working/’ Miss Yates's 
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rather plain face suddenly flushed. “ You can't imagine 
how glorious it is to see an idea actually work ! " <v ‘“ 

As all her friends knew, once she was embarked on a pane- 
gyric of rent-collecting nothing would slop her, ami she did 
not stop now. But she was aware of a lack of response 
and of an increasing diappointment.; for she had noticed 
Adelaide before (at the very tea-party when \de|,dde 
her with such admiration) and thought hn i.ithn intelligent 
and capable-looking ; had actually formed the idea ,,t uiviting 
her to a tenants’ social. But now Miss Culver's attention 
was so barely polite that Agatha began to feel rath.-, polish 
She said abruptly. 

“I’m keeping you from your friends. Are you stavim? 

for the rest of the concert ? “ ' h 

“ Oh, yes," said Adelaide. 

" I don’t think I shall. 1 must find Mrs. Orton." 

Adelaide nodded. The implications of this remark that 
Miss Yates was leaving, and presumably going home un- 
accompanied- did not even strike her.’ She ‘was simply 
glad to be left alone ; for even in a mom containing fifty 
people, Adelaide at this time could easily find space to be 
alone with her thoughts. * 


With to? i ust thr f weeks since her first secret rendezvous 
haw ?l L ™ b r ! n Kensington dens. Nothing could 

as the K Pkr t0 anran 8. c: **i walk as far 

A^ivi Se P -l5 nC f Vl ‘ ry Inurnm K after breakfast," announced 

bC f U ! C A , iin ,' ovvr th, ' ir ^etch books. Mr. 
Lambert standing behind them ; M Mamma s4vx I need 

wSting X fofher’ Thi T* mW ?' K th,!n ‘ w,is Mj ! -»»bert 
2 “”' Uts happened the week after the faked 

heard from^Mr’ fw “ * ^ u litU< ‘ Kl,r P ! '>*'*d not to have 
"5"? l r . om , Lambert m the meantime, but she under- 

' t °° d , hls delic *?y, she thought he was waiting for a sign 

Lr facf dowin^her^^V^r st ^»Fd quickly up to him, 

over her Wt 8 'io ^ < co »«ied in her mutf) dasjH-d 

over her heart, lus greeting remained formal. . . . 

Good-morning, Miss Culver." 

let “ 1 E 1 ?, Thcr ? T“ “ «* "*«» ; 

le at once corricted htaadf”” *“ ” ,hlt 

'“Adelaide " 
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“ Henry ! " cried Adelaide. 

As though something had been settled, they tunu'd and 
began to walk along the Serpentine, towards the bridge. 
Their situation was not easy, however, and Adelaide for 
want of something better to say remarked that Alice’s cold 
was clearing up. 

" Does she often get them ? ” asked Mr. Lambert politely. 
" Oh, yes. At least, not very often. Henry 
'‘Adelaide?” 

She felt slightly impatient. Delicious as it was to be 
walking along calling each other Adelaide and Henry, it 
wasn’t leading anywhere. There was so much that needed 
clarification. She wanted their relationship to be properly 
established. 

"Henry," she began tentatively, “last week " 

Don’t talk about it if you don't want to,” said 
Mr. Lambert hastily. 

"What do you mean ? ” cried Adelaide. 

“Well, I didn't know.” He paused and looked at tin* 
water. " I thought perhaps you might want to forget all 
about it.” 

“ But I couldn’t ! ” 

To ignore it, then. I mean, when you came to think it 
over- ” 

" I've thought of nothing else ever since ! ” cried Adelaide 
passionately. “It's changed my whole life! Henry if you 
mean you regret — 

“No, no no,” said Mr. Lambert. He laid his hand on 
her wrist where it disappeared inside the mutt ; thrust in 
Ins fingers so that they met her own in the dose warmth, 

I only meant* my dear* that if yew had any regrets, if ymi 
were in any way angry with me. I'd behave as though it had 
never happened. I don't want to take advantage ,,f. of 
an hour’s light-heartedness.” 

All at once Adelaide saw what he meant : he had thought 
she might be simply flirting with him!, though he was too 
much of a gentleman to say so outright. She hastened to 
relieve him. 


” No, Henry, no,” 
think that. Though 
it always is sudden, 
girl." 


she said anxiously, " You mustn't 

«t Was SO So sudden, 1 suppose 

mustn’t think I’m that sort of 


I don't know what sort of 
Mr. Lambert, almost uneasily. ” 
like you before,” 


a girl you are.” said 
I’ve never met anyone 
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This' was exquisite, but Adelaide had to finish making liar 

position plain. 

“I do know that some girls, quite ni *v girls, sometimes 
flirt with young men and don't think am Using uf if. i n 
fact," said Adelaide honestly, " Alice says 1 ought in learn 
how to flirt, because the men expect it. At dances, ymt 
know. And indeed Alice gets on much better at. dunces 
than I do. But you mustn't think I was just flirting with 
you, Henry, because I couldn’t bear it." 

Inside the muff his fingers tightened on hers. 

" I'm sure you've never flirted in your life." 

" No, I haven't. Have you ? " 

" Dozens of times." 

Adelaide laughed. 

" I don’t mind that a bit. No girl minds how many other 
women a man's admired before. In fact it makes it mure 
flattering, Henry, when did yon first begin to in think 

about me ? " 

Mr. Lambert reflected. 

“I believe it was the second time I saw you, when you 
wore a brown dress with trimming on it - M 


“ Green," corrected Adelaide. "Oh, ilemv, was it as 
long ago as that ? " 

“ And when did you begin to think about me M 
“I don’t know," said Adelaide, apologetically "At 
least, I always looked forward to the drawing Icvam; hut 
I didn’t know why. It must have been there all the tune 
Henry, waiting till you-—” She broke cm and looked at 
him, smiling, delightfully sure uf herself M May 1 sa\ until 
you made me a declaration ? And then of course 1 knew 
But Henry, when you speak to papa • " 

“What about?" asked Mr. Lambert. 

" About us, of course." 


My dear Adelaide, said Mr. Lambert, wit luh awine his 
hand and beginning to walk on again, " if I speak to your 
father, you will immediately be taken to Switzerland or at 
any rate Torquay." 

This was so true that Adelaide tumid not deny tt Sim 
did not actually fear a removal to the Aim. tie* rvi»-»se 

mdonhSr 1 W °i lld i b * fa L tlK> Rr, ’ at : Imt Mr < would 

name tn S , » hl . mseif , unplcasimt. Adelaide d.d not 

p ause to ask herself why : the fact was obvious. 

"S?.vSSa*SS? b “ * **“ * UmUn 

“ Until my future is more assured," 
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Adelaide felt it wonderful to be dependent upon the future 
of an artist. And what a future it would be ! She thought 
of Sir John Millais, and her heart swelled. 

“Shall you have a picture in the Academy ? ” she asked 
longingly. 

“ If I’ve time to paint one," said Mr. Lambert, with great: 
carelessness. 

" But you must ! You must make time ! " cried Adelaide 
—and thought how glorious it would be if she could only 
help him to make it, arrange his still-necessary drawing 
lessons, serve him nourishing meals, guard his scanty hours 
of unremitting toil. For she read what was in his' mind : 
he wished to wait until he could bring her his success as a 
wedding-gift, give her the pride of overwhelming Culvers 
and Hambros alike with the splendour of her match..,. 
“ As if I cared for that ! ” thought Adelaide. Indeed she 
desired not only love but work, a life-work : the proper life- 
work of the woman, ancillary to the male. ... 

The rest of their brief interview was passed in making 
plans for Henry Lambert’s Academy picture. They decided 
that it should have a religious but non-sectarian subject, 
and contain a great many life-size figures. Adelaide suggested 
the finding of Moses in the bulrushes, and Mr. Lambert 
agreed that the combination of an infant (Muses) and a 
semi-nude (Pharaoh's daughter) had definite possibilities. 
Adelaide had never before heard even a semi nude actually 
referred to in conversation ; to use the term herself piudnml 
a wonderful sense of emancipation. Neither referied again 
to the prospective interview with Mr. Culver. There was no 
need, for Adelaide had instantly accepted her lover’s decision 
that the time was not yet ripe. After all, they had only to 
wait until May, when Henry's genius would burst upon tin* 
world with the opening of the Academy ; for the meanwhile 
Adelaide felt quite as strongly as he did, and without even 
seeking a reason, the necessity of concealment, 

With the greatest ease, without a pang, she slipped into 
the ways of deceit. 

A hundred feminine shifts, long-used, long-tried, lay ready 
to her hand ; Adelaide found she knew them all, as if |, v 
instinct. To take the matter of letters: Mrs. Culver some, 
times opened her daughter's correspondence, but she never 
opened a letter from Mr. Lambert, because they came 
addressed to— James Seeley, He was the previous occupier 
of the house, and genuine letters still came for hint occasion- 
ally; it was anyone’s duty to forward them to his bank, 
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but often they lay about for days, ami Adelaide had no 
difficulty in making off with them. fins was | lt . r uwn 
contrivance— its elaborateness perhaps betrayed the 'prentice 
hand, and Mr. Lambert made use of it miIht wirilv 
(Adelaide wrote often.) Her walks in the < mi-ms !i,ei benune 
an accepted routine; still, cunningly. fur sm-atn -.n uritv 
Adelaide sometimes complained of a' bleak day w e, t j{ t *i ' 
late (with what curbings of impatience !) m setter- o,,t so 
that her mother sharply reminded het . .f the 'jj ' 

mtoxicatmgly sweet, spiced with secrecy. were the |, ,tf 
hours that followed, in the autunmal o.mbir. unde, ih' 
falling leaves, under the ban- bratn he 1 H.,w .!, !«, -j., m , . 
weekly drawing lessons, spiced with damvi 
hands touched behind Alice's back! Uiu, uond-t’ tint 
Adelaide, standing m Mrs. Orton's *.ui»i« i i... .tit h , t 
much to think about that Miss Yates' talk w.c as the itbbje 
of a brook ; or that her cousin Alice, with t w . . 1 Lues , g chicken 
salad, at last ate both herself ? k " 


r h a r t k k For k 


A 

+k» IC L C r M ? 1<0UN1> Carly Uu ‘ m ' xt -‘‘fb-riKJou to ,-H throui’b 
the old Culver tovs * tfwn* t , fV *wuugft 

PSHSSSISISS 

soldiers and a sheaf of serin t„„,t, . ’ 7 ' , • 1 K w, ««len 

found a large shell, faintly pink' under 7u\lVJV''VT 

Do you remember, ages ago finriiJ f * ' 
on a Mrs. Burnett \ “V"' •• 

yoSii“‘ you 

ta. 

and waited. d at her cous »«. «<**«! at the shell. 

I know, went on Alice, rather importantly, » because 
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your Miss Bryant told our Miss Grigson (isn't it astonishing 
how governesses find out everything ?) and one day Grigs 
told me. Mrs. Burnett was Isabel Culver, she's your papa's 
sister, and she married a Mr. Thompson. And. my dear, 
perhaps I shouldn't tell you this, but if 1 know I don't see 
why you shouldn't— " 

" Good gracious, I don't suppose she murdered anyone/' 
said Adelaide, at last impatient. 

" No, of course not. But, my dear"— Alice dropped 
her voice—" she's been divorced 
For a moment Adelaide was too startled to speak. She 
was thoroughly shocked. For to have a divorce in the family 
was little better than having insanity, and indeed not so res- 
pectable. She felt at once repelled and extraordinarily curious. 
".When did it happen?" she asked nervously. 

" Oh, years and years ago— quite soon after she married. 
And she went to Paris with— with Mr. Burnett. Wasn't: it 
awful ! " 

Adelaide nodded. She did feel it to be awful, but curiosity 
gained over horror. There was so much she didn't under- 
stand. She firmly believed, as her education had taught 
her, that the wages of sin was death ; and all she could 
remember of her aunt pointed to some suspension of this 
law. The luxury of that drawing-room off Curzon Street ; 
the extreme smartness of the page ; even the lavish gat land 
of velvet adoring Mrs. Burnett's gown, gradually reappeared 
to her memory in the most precise detail. Even more 
bewildering was the fact that she herself, at ten years old, 
had been allowed the opportunity of observing them. Sin* 
had been taken to call on the sinner . . * 

" Mamma can't have known/' said Adelaide suddenly. 
" My dear, she must have ! " 

"Then why did she take me? You'd have thought— " 
" Yes, wouldn't you ? " agreed Alice. 

" I don't believe it/' 

Alice put on a worldly and very grown-up air, 

44 Well, Mr. Burnett left her an immense deal of money* 
and I suppose she's got to leave it to someone," 

" I think that's perfectly horrid," said Adelaide coldly. 
She stooped again over the trunk and pulled out another 
doll, part of a toy theatre, a bundle of old Omstnus cauls that 
had evidently been saved for scrap-books, There was a 
short silence, while Alice looked injured, 

" I'm sorry 1 told you, Adklie* if you're going to be upset/* 
11 I'm not upset. At least, not about that. But 1 do think 
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wa- 


ifs horrid to suggest that mamma 
Burnett’s money.” 

“ I’m sure I don't know what vise 4t 
thinking about ! ’’ cried Alice. 

It was very distasteful hut at th 
Adelaide began to think that her cousin 

rpm pm KpiwI f I t a rwt/» ♦* 4 *■■■» * .v-i • . I . . . 


thinking ait* »ut Mrs, 
"Uld luvu Invn 


hark t .f lii -j min,] 
. *•'«' ‘**‘**» *-«*«*■ nHi*ht in* riff lit, Shi' 1 : 

remembered the peculiar *itniusplitip uf 1 1 |»* wii« ifo visit ■ 
her mother’s nervousness ; her own childish tmin.-ssiou that 
they were doing something unustul, somethin-'' th,s nr ,, ( t'i 
explaining. Or was it possible that Mrs. Culver in- iiJ 
production of the infant Adelaide, was nukim- a tant otfer 
to readmit a penitent sister in- law to the iv .pe, table familv 
circle ? Did she hope by the spectacle of Uh uuuZZ 
to soften asm-hardened heart ? If so the atium-t hi, l 

she had failed to repent* 

wi ;°V:r er "“f’” sui,! ^ UUV '- " 1 ! a.., I finished 

SV»bb”„T' y 1 A “'-' 

* A11 4 of , it.” S:i!tI ^ lin ' good hmimmedlv. Slie etsilv 

forgave Adelaide's touchiness because after all Mis Hurnett 

z tar'-vr'V! 1 ;- "r h,M ' ! .i, ,',r ‘2 

, Look, Addte, let s tie a t hi c t m i , , ir ,i 

eadr thing, and put who ifs from . •• ,i,d tu 

Over-riding Adelaide’s objection that « 

Chnstmas and the gifts weren’t from am one j n « a t d.hr 

“from Mr Pickwick- r (T , 1 ‘ Ul '• w, ote Alice, 

e-tral c ‘r, f'- 1 k - 1 ‘ n " 1 ' Mother house.” Ariel ude wrote 

Brautf S“? I 1 ™' :„„l , 

Watch ? ” asked AH.’-lc , ! 'x v '.' u ‘erm-mh., the Black 

you remember going to'tiuu-irctm^” '"T-T fiT*'! o J> “ 
dear, do you rroipniW 0*1 ‘ ' tied Adelaide. Oh, 

had all theh duthh ne, ,imv " tUi ‘ ' " ihev 

occupation was hS,! l 1 ' 1 ”*!* 1 »’'<*n then present 

always bought their f'hri -nd*. 1 *!. 1 ll ! v, ' ,s and H.imhros 
and addressed them totdher -canto and Valentines together, 
the same 1', "l “•'»> 

a card with Alice's , ; Adelaide a. Dully found 

always went tot » ti/S.*', • -«W 

coaches : it must have L.™ .£ '« !•« 

house in Albion Place. , * * llst tar ^ Ut to tht? 



For perhaps half an hour, in the old schoolroom, Adelaide 
slipped into a mood very rare with her : a mood in which 
family ties seemed the solid basis of life, their detail absorbing, 
their continuity a promise of stability for the future ; perhaps 
she caught it from Alice, to whom such an attitude was so 
accepted, such a commonplace, that she took it for granted. 
But it had no real hold over Adelaide ; it was as though she 
had walked by accident into someone elso's room, into some- 
one else's garden ; and watched children playing there, and 
then walked out again. 

Already, as they went downstairs to tea, leaving a great 
parcel for the twins to fetch, she was considering how she 
should break the news about Mrs. Burnett to Henry Lambert . 


2 

For of course she had to tell him. On that point Adelaide 
never had the least doubt. She could conceal nothing from 
the man who was to bo her husband. She hojjed Henry 
would be broad-minded enough to realise that it wasn't her 
fault, and saw no incongruity in seeking forgiveness for 
something she hadn't done. As Alice had silently pointed 
out, Mrs. Burnett was her aunt, her blond-relation ; reason 
as she might, Adelaide could not quite free herself from a 
sense of guilt. 

When Adelaide had to do anything unpleasant, it was her 
instinct to rush at it. As soon as she saw Mr. Lumber t next 
morning she rushed into confession. 

" Henry, there’s something I have to tell you. Something 
dreadful. I only found out yesterday or I'd have told v<m 
before.” 

Mr. Lambert, who had taken her arm, gave it a reassuring 
squeeze. He was in a very good humour- poor Henry! 
He said, 

“ You look like a little girl who's been stealing jam.” 

Adelaide drew a deep breath. 

” I’m serious, Henry. It is serious. Henry, there - there’s 
a divorce in our family.” 

Watching him closely, she observed with relief that, though 
startled, he was not overwhelmed. He didn’t even drop 
her arm. She hurried on. 

" 14 happened years and years ago, and I don't think many 
people know, but it was papa’s sister, my aunt Isabel. Her 
husband divorced her, arid she went to' live in Paris.” 
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"With her lover?” asked Mr. Lambert: calmly. 
Adelaide flushed. 

"With Mr. Burnett. Of course they got married. Now 
he’s dead.” (Adelaide felt that Mr. Burnett’s death slightly 
improved matters.) " Henry, I’m so sorry-— 

But Mr. Lambert now appeared rather interested than m 
any way shocked— and also slightly incredulous. His raised, 
arched eyebrows gave him the air of a dog with its ears cocked. 
He said. 

“Look here, are you possibly talking about Belle 

Burnett?" 

“ Belle ? " repeated Adelaide. “ Her nanus s Isabel l 
suppose it might be. I dare say she'd very likely change 

it...." 

“ And she lived in Paris ? Do you mean to say Belle 

Burnett’s your aunt ? " 

“Why, do you mean you knew her?" cried Adelaide, 

startled in turn. 

“I didn't exactly know her; I wasn’t grand enough," 
said Mr. Lambert, more startlingly still " But everyone 
knew who she was. She was one of the smartest women 

in Paris. I'm damned." 

Adelaide felt slightly annoyed, both at his swearing in 
her presence and at the peculiar angle from which he seemed 
to regard the whole subject. She also, more obscurely, resented 
his way of referring to Mrs. Burnett without any prefix- <- 
though indeed that unfortunate woman had so nearly forfeited 
her right to it, that perhaps this was natural 
“I suppose Paris is different," she said severely. "I 
dare say a few people would call on her there ; but as for your 
not being grand enough " 

“My dear child, of course I wasn't. Belle Burnett went 
in for politicians and the Embassies ; she said she left artists 
to the cocottes. She had the most elegant salon — " 

“ Then why did she come back to England ? " demanded 

Adelaide sharply. 

“Because the Austrian minister was transferred here— * 
At least, I've no doubt she had good reasons. If you'd ever 
seen her " 

“ But I have. Mamma took me to call on her once, when 

I was a little girl" 

Mr. Lambert whistled. 

“ Your mother took you ?— Why on earth did she do that ?" 
“ Because she was sorry for her. She felt it her duty, I 
think she was perfectly right/* 
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" Oh so do I,” agreed Mr. Lambert. " Still, it’s surpris- 
ing ” For a moment his expression was rather like Alice’s ; 
then he looked into Adelaide's earnest face and let the thought 
g0 ’’ And what did you,” he asked, ** think of your aunt ? 

Adelaide paused. Annoyed and disturbed as she was, she 
could not deny the memory of that white throat, those white 
hands, that silky rustle and faint sweet scent. 

“ x thought she was the most beautiful person 1 cl ever 

seen,” she said honestly. 

There in the Gardens, Mr. Lambert swiftly put his arm 
round her and kissed her on the cheek. 

‘‘You're a darling,” he said. “Thank God you’re not 
prejudiced like the rest of them. Adelaide, I adore you. 

There was now no point in asking lum whether he minded 
her having Mrs. Burnett for an aunt, since he plainly did 
not ; and as Adelaide walked home alone she found that her 
own attitude was already changing : she could think of Mrs. 
Burnett without shame. 


Something else was changed too. From that conversation 
dated a subtle alteration in her relations with Henry Lambert. 
He gained assurance with her ; his love-making became bolder. 
A prejudiced observer might have said that he treated her 
with slightly less respect. Adelaide however saw only a 
delightful increase in intimacy, and followed wherever holed. 

A day or two later, going up to the boxroom with a broken 
lamp she noticed the lid of the tin trunk still open. Before 
closing it she glanced inside : it was almost empty, but m 
one corner lay the Indian shell. Either through dehcacy 
or because she saw no use in it, Alice had left it behind. After 
a moment’s hesitation Adelaide picked it up and earned it 

downstairs and set it on her bedroom mantelpiece. I hen she 

4$. ; and at last put it out of sight in her bureau 

drawer. 
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C H A P T K K 1- I V K 


It was too much to hope that these daiiv mcHim*, Wn „ !( , 
never attract notice. Ihe t wardens warn fieuiianted bv 
Mrs. Culver’s friends, who, while they pr.uwd hm h rnl .j 
mmdedness in permitting Adelaide to walk then* 
chaperoned, were not at all averse fm m I, .trim* h ,. r k *" 
its consequences. 

Ad2c.'' 0r "”' S ” V “” “ M '" «•«*» 

Adelaide thought swiftly. 

Lambert ” 1C * mamma ? 1 dilln ' 1 >«• > Hut 1 saw Mr. 

A iHf 5, i f a j vcr w; * ite d. Then* was no telling whether 
Adelaides tone had deceived her or not. 1„ Ul , v she 

aj i^. e , wa ^ e( I as far as the bridge with me" went 
Adelaide. “He said he hoped we should t*n a»d see his 

picture in next year’s Academy '* ’ 1 hb 

toTreff" J0U <l,, y W8MJMJC ? !tn writing 

-a 

With her own concerns J* * 8h * was unus,, * !1 V wcupied 

For Alice was about to have an «rw t a. 
to do with the Hambros it f r ' w «Vthmg 

even the twins, when Frcddv fetL* WrwiKh} y family affair ; 

regarded him with inteitod Mrt We t0 | C ^ ”” Suniky8 ' 
interested and speculative f| e 



came so regularly, and stayed so long ; he listened so atten- 
tively to Mr. Hambro's political views. He went to all the 
dances Alice went to, and put her in the proud position of 
being able to book three waltzes as soon as she received her 
programme. Before matters reached this point Mr. Hanibro 
naturally made a few enquiries : Mr. Baker's income (he 
was in Lloyd’s), connections and character were all satisfactory. 
When at last, on the third of January, he actually proposed, 
all the Hambros were pleased, and all advised Alice to accept 
him. 

" Anyone would think my family wanted to be rid of me ! " 
Alice told her cousin indignantly. “ 1 he children want to 
be bridesmaids, and the twins say they don't want me to be 
an old maid, and mamma and papa keep saying how sad it 
is to part with a daughter- but they’re quite 'prepared to 
part, they say they’ll resign themselves. 1 suppose it's the 
first time papa has resigned himself in his life ! " 

Adelaide watched her cousin curiously. Alice, looking 
prettier than usual, was walking briskly about the Culver 
drawing-room as though she were out of doors. She was 
too full of energy to sit down. Adelaide thought that probably 
no one at the Hambros* had sat down for days. 

“ B ' Jt what about you ? ” she asked. "Are you in love 
with Mr. Baker ? ” 

' Well, I don’t know,” explained Alice. " I like him. 

I like him better than any man I know. It is such a comfort 
always to have one’s programme filled. Do you like him, 
Addie ? ‘ 


With a slight effort Adelaide fixed the image of a sleek- 
haired, high-collared, altogether average young man. If 
k was because there was nothing to dislike. 
.. Yes, of course,” she said. "Though I don't see what 
that has to do with it. 


Well, you re my cousin. And I must say he’s awfully 
sweet with the children. The twins like him. We’re all 
S°^., on ^nday to sail their steamer on the Hound Pond." 

then if you're marrying to suit your family 1 should say 
you d better take Mr. Baker.” ' * 

Alice stopped walking about and looked at Adelaide 
suspiciously. 

,, * f T ou * kkc kirn, Addie, I wish you’d say so outright.” 
Good heavens!” cried Adelaide. " Of course I like 

+ ?rL‘- docs TU to P?, c , that i{ thinking so much 
about the twins and the children and your cousins and aU 

your other relatives — you can’t be in love with Mr. B aker 
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at all. And if you’re not in love with him, you oughtn't 
to marry him.” 

" But I think I am. ’’ 

“ You know perfectly well you aren’t t ” 

"Anyway,” said Alice, rather oifendedlv, ” I don’t see 
how you can judge. I'm not saving this to he unkind dear 
but you’ve never had an offer at all unless you .-mint the 
Matthews boy, and I don't see how you can count him, when 
he hadn t a penny. I know just us much about being in 
love as you do.” 

Adelaide nearly laughed aloud. She had been walking 
that morning with Mr. Lambert in the snowy Gardens-! 
only for ten minutes, but every one of them hi mimed with 
exquisite emotion, spiged with danger. She felt she had 
already lived more intensely in those ten minutes than •\hcc 
would ever do in her whole married life. She was filled 
wrth kindness, and a sort of pity : almost this feeling ,>f the 
married woman for the virgin. She slipjsed her ami round 
her cousin s waist and said gently, 

"I’m sure you’ll do whatover’s right, dear. In fart you're 
so good and sweet, I don t believe you could do wrong ” 

Alice looked gratified. 

Ja An r ay ’/j I 1 d ,° IUil ! Ty I’ll try and make him a 

good wife. Adelaide... 

" Yes,- dear ? ” 

" I am in love with him,” said Alice firmly. 


mtelllv^ Mr W R n l al! <i '; li « ht,Hl *■’ this, and so, 

naturaiiy, was Mr. Baker. I he engagement was announced 

and Alice immediately went off to pay a visit to his f miilv 
1TT? L J lCT kttm thenc,; w, ' ir '‘‘'static ; hieildv Baker 

toed A!icf Alfc " •.» 

with -Miilv and gvK-i t U ,u !,l ‘ bridesmaids along 

her father t W A1 «e’s wedding, observed 

sSoSreat : 8 My> mt to look like a 

abtencSeft wSf l,,Hraus,f lwt 

of the two girls together that she' diT^ T "T* V tl,il,kil f 
of timo a *f Ultr nuf rrniisi* how much 

them was SreS nml- f i T but •*!«:«** '“‘are in 

“ ***** P roraiscd > and Mrs. Hwnbro wiwurwfully 
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sent the twins along instead (on the railway principle that 
two children equalled one adult). Mr. Lambert, equally 
resourceful, set them to copying sailing-vessels in the front 
part of the drawing-room, so that he and Adelaide had the 
back to themselves. Before this comfortable solution was 
reached, however, something occurred which made Adelaide 
so angry that she nearly wrecked the whole plan. 

I lie twins, as has been said, got about a lot. Arriving 
ten minutes early for their first lesson, they informed their 
cousin that they had seen Mr. Lambert the day before, comm- 
out of the Cafe Royal. 

He was squiffy," added James casually, 
thing ! " leS ' Cr ’ Ct * ‘^ de l aide. " How dure you say such a 

fell' dkiwr 1 " WaS ’” corroborat, * d John stolidly. " lh* nearly 

k 1 don't believe you!" cried Adelaide. "You horrid 
boys Mr Lambert will be here in five minutes, and 1 shall 
tell him what you’ve said ! " 

I he live minutes passed in furious silence. As t hey heard 
Mr. Lambert run upstairs they all three turned and faced 

w m T° r - • p ; msed and looked at them enquiringly, as 
well he might; for they had rather the air of a rmmtin» 
committee at odds with itself. Adelaide at once said 

James, repeat to Mr. Lambert what you’ve just told me " 
James remained obstinately silent' 

r" y, ’“ WCM <*'*» •»» -nv 

" We weren't,” muttered John. 

stomhr y " U ™, been + lyin f t0 ' Miss Cu1w l" said Mr. Lambert 
s y° u must apologise at once/* 

I lyJng Cjf pcated i° hn i iookinl Mr. 

w * " n,y “*■ y» ™ 

Mr. Lambert stooped and rubbed his ankle. 

“ I Jen* TZ? U Saw m ® takc ; a m *sty spill," he said cheerfully, 
my kg?’ ° n a p,ece of ,ce * Miss t’nlvcr, and nearly broke 

lia^K ,/ 48 B i“f, t(> flI,d that her young cousins weren’t 
umnin/t! ^ 1 ^ a lecture <m the wickedness of 
did/t answer ’ hir US T 1 /’ especi ^ 1,v slanderous ones. They 
feewwhi/f* h A rhe y,go* about so much, they already 
Knew when it was best to hold their {ware • 


B.M, 


49 



Adelaide never referred w».> mcmcm again, m« did \j r 
Lambert; it was beneath their notice u„. v , til i , ' 

his picture for the Academy, <dten ah, ,ut In, ofh, i m if'f 
Adelaide was eager to iniouu heiselt nn , ail 
over s life. He gave lessons almost eve. v ,lav t, i \ r 

Pomfret and the Misses Drew m Havswatct u> , u t T 
!” Knfchtstoidp... tei.fes hi, ,*!,• V ,,',' d, ! 

to learn that every one of these holies , f ? 

plain, “But they can't all be n! ua i •• ,t. . ‘ * 

“ re ! y - ‘"MW are," said' Mr, Lamb, at / tuilTtin 
otherwise they wouldn't be taking drauum hs" 1'“ '' u ' 
added hastily, “It's only a very rare pmt.u ‘hire vmi 1 ^ 
who s clever as well as beautiful.'" \ U ,J V \ tl 

hearing about Enid Pomfret, who was |„, k • i ' hkud 
Ocock, who looked like a dumpling • ami on il 
when she actually met Miss u!t% a an 't Uwf 

was hardly disconcerted to find hit thong!, ‘ t t 
mgly pretty. She had curly brown hair a d / T wi ' 

some men would have admired her v.a y , u t'j t'V 

conversation round to art * 11 aitednev, she led the 

;; Do you sketch ?" asked Adelaide. 

vent on 



t'UUlM*. I 

at an^t Home had jLttnTIlkL 51 ! “Ji !° ?;ni wh, ‘ vvm 

" old - The next time s^ Mr T S, ‘TT ""A 11 ,*' ^ 
the encounter, and made a loving joke of hi " of 

I ve met your Miss (W.1, V 0K< * °* «'is uisetiMbihty. 
fascinating.” 7 MMB 0totk - Hc »0'- I thmk sli«\ rjuite 

" She’s an empty-headed little bmdk of «reit ** 
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Other men don’t seom to think so. ... I don’t believe 
you can have paid her proper attention.” 

I ye had no attention to spare," said he 
Adelaide's own looks at this time began to improve. She 
had always possessed a good, though rather thin figure • now 

softer 0 enrvf° n T + and 1Cr bri « htcno ‘ } ’ her mouth took a 
softer curve. It annoyed Mrs. Culver that with these im- 

provements went an increased absent-mindedness, an .msuit- 
able aloofness : more young men asked to be introduced to 
Adelaide, but she seemed unable to hold their interest Sh 
didn t try to "She stands there like a Dudes f" . 
plained Mrs. Culver to her husband. " Saying '‘ yes ’ l 
no till they go away again ! " } m i 

"You’d better speak to her about it," said Mr Culver 
I his was his usual answer to all domestic problems fur he 

abof St or AdelV? mg d r t , ach , ment - Likc Adelaide, 'he was 
aloof— or Adelaide was like her father, she had inherited » 

acquired characteristic. Mrs. Culver herself had * r '} 
either impulsive or emotional, but as she grm d<ler i h.4 .Tfi 
desire for affection was altering her c harmL_l!Lt, !f d 

characters of both Adelaide and Mr. Culver 'rema nil T ti is 
direction at least, unchanged. As a result Mrs r Ul' 

iSlfs^ mOTC and towanls’ tier* impulsive 'and 

Harrow and going up to Umbricige" Ills 

had been undistinguished, but he possessed , i.,‘, i t 

scraping through examinations. Most ix-mde ik,‘. i h ■ k <1 

manners were often charming. Most pStlilfr r?t i 
especially women. Even in , U1 / u * H1 * 

wardness with them he S^SSST im tT*‘? uwk ' 
confidence. Tea parties had ni tenors^ £ aw* h T'TI 
cups neatly and easily— and, as Adelaide observed" .!t’!“* d 
got a good tea. None of these riuXi .f „ ’• ah ?>' s 

any definite career, and in moments of elc-»r <•; YT tu 

C»lvcr felt itfortanita that S M trt i* r Mr *- 

Or so she had always assumed aY i ' ltl ! ( ' f ;,linn ' 
house to her, so she lefftl .,Y bush;uul ^ the 

about it, she fixed the age of his retirement’ at d * ' f J hou # ht 
sixty-five-aftcr Trail las fiKK JSSSSSiS ^2*,. w 
fifty-three, Mr. Culver sudd*Jl **Z~ ,, liut mw > at 

Cuiver^ fibre and Masterman was aS totorne £ °* 
man, Masterman and More 1 10 Dtco,ne Master- 

S?S>66 ' CT 

o-,?csiiaiB 51 

HA / 



He was in fact being bought out. Masterm.in ami Hl 0 | 
also had sons ; they were unluckily two of tin- j,,., ij.de who di 
not think much of Treff Culver. It was jmssible that in h 
heart of hearts Mr. Culver didn't either. When a iundsom 
offer was made, he accepted it and found his t< . hmoue 
.detachment perfectly equal to this new fad. 

" But what about Treff ? " cried hi wife. 

" Treff will go to Cambridge as , maimed " 

"But after?" 

“Three years will give him time too, model J ihmk rile, 

round to the. Club." 11 

“No, William,” said Mrs. Culver tirmlv. " You must tel 
me more. Are we to stay here, for iu.st.tm ,• should we movi 

a fi n, un? a sm “ Por * l °use ? Are we to -lav m London a 

all t William, what will our income be * " 

Mr. Culver hesitated. Even at this cm, „j their fortunes 
he could not quite bring himself to give he, the pm , „■ 

He never had. I he only precise figure, Mr- i nh m.,.,. 
W T v th0 ,!« 0{ ker housekeeping and dress ailenvam es. 

You 11 have to manage on about half Adelaide has th,* 
hundred a year her grandmother left he, wind, J suppose 
amply covers her expenses, and when 1 1 . tf finishes at Cane 

changes 4 "" 188 W ‘ U ** !<Ut ,l " d ' m! d th,-tr >»u,t bti 

“ No doubt," said Mrs. Culver. 

twelitvfiw vest- 10 SiM ‘ ilk ? li,tn ' lv - Thev had been married 
iwenty-m years, an emotion iwwr vm* rapturous hut Urn* 

setded into habit ; they were used to h I S 

!! i ri lTl tC : >Upk ' S ' »MrS.CuIvr, ere, felt disappointed 
f she had had to put aside secret dreams of Mnvhir md 
Belgravia-slie did so in silence. Ihey In' S.td t 

Alreadv^lm was a t nC ^ ™ K,,t h ; lVl ' i,mi •* deal worse, 
mlf u y , M '« lnnui « t0 disguise from i.eiself the fiet 

:°I Wty three - I hat he had been paid, m fact, to get 


out 


“Wili re r m thin | W f “P *M1-.uames. 

it'sa^thfog ^Youh’tvtVf ia " 1 

and I don’t think tw ■ t btvn lu,,ktt »g at all well lately, 

much longer. So maJy’melf S- S «n 

ft “s 1, ; r '" ,:,ly t * *• 

i« »as „„ c h i sse 



began to take care of himself. He told people— or Mrs. 
Culver told them for him— that he had to avoid any strain on 

said * Mr! n f V dear - wl, y don ’t yow move out of London ? '* 

i°ii taU ’ a ? d , Mrs - Cu | ver - anxious and sensible, 
agietd that tins might be the wisest plan. 
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Adelaide was aghast. 

c ;i “ Move into the country ! " she repeated. » Mamma, we 

()f dismav th5 r Mr« a r S ° 77 naturaI a reason ior hn J<*ok.s 
ot dismay that Mrs. Culver did not even rebuke her. 

mike 5l y °’} 11 n»ws y our friends, dear; but you’ll soon 
make others. Indeed, I sometimes think a girl has better 

cora " y in Tmm : e '' is *»«««' 
ear ™ ly onc ^ 

r n ‘ ‘ >n 1 ', IrS ' Culv<T - " y““'U always 1„ ,,w,. 

f. a S llvor b “™ c : <">111 Sl»' began i„ s ,.,. j, 

a S wd'cTS S l T,™. c „“' m I ry ' - 

l?iiV^ d<didt * c ' S *'N struggled. 

sure it wiin 11 be *?"* t?<> Sm vS^iUiUn l 

a «?sr h,,,w *” 

„ M^mma, do you mean it’s decided ? ’* 

SurrJy/’ y> dCar ' Mrs ’ 0rUm k »'»« a place i„ 


53 



CHAPTER SIX 


This news Adelaide did not immediately iem.it t.. i nwr 
She could not quite believe it herself ; mme^,,. •,)„■ £ 

delay Ihe move from Albion Time „ n lv a, t„.,, t | lr . }».. rk 
had been talked of for at least sis ntniuh , >;i .id- in, <> 
exod us from London altogether was a mu, h meat'.', mlkr- 
taking. I hey had to find a house : thev had to ;vt ,d „ 
lease of their present one: and sm.-lv. i-r.-d ' 

they o Ugh t to consult Treff ? She *,•„!« t„ h!m tS’ 
pamtmg an almost macabre picture of nirul life m + 1 

protet; Trdf wide tack. I l„ s , vm " , 1 ’ ? 

tile country wniM be riitlier jcllv. « .,! “ V „ S 

u?-+i^ r0m Adelaides P°' nf <‘f view) wen* the home ments’ 
With unique efficiency they produced a ,,-tue.I Amdu Yndiui 
Who was seeking just sta ll a house as the mile, ? , 

to‘to Emulun ' t ‘ Z7 Ti 

ft ‘was 

S's~“E=pSESS 

ness and lack of pretence ! 1 T* y ,liu ' u '* m If ‘* I dain- 

portance. Mrs. CulveTfeiAllr mS?!* ‘I 1 " 1 '” '“I' s ” i ‘' 1 i,n ' 
moment, standing in the «,Lv‘ i , h W‘ f,,r » 

she had an almost vwtic vutTn ' **’ w ,l| ' Sy 
hat, hob-nobW v h' iee f : m thr *«»*« sort of 

" Don’t voSinkU?? ttl ! W ««vur. . . . 

persuasively. She felt so dt f r ? almost 

to share her pleasure I »utsivt* that she wanted Adelaide 

'•Yo; V ^ n H Ce '"4 idAd8lftid « 

could have the comer one. rCtty a f. t} f {ark Or you 

a little enthusiasm.’* • * « I do think you might show 
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" It won’t make any difference whether I do or not ” said 
Adelaide resentfully. ’ 

But still looking through the wide light bow of the window 
at the pretty garden, at the chestnut trees in the lane, and flu’ 

St f S r^f picturesquely beyond, she felt the 
charm of the place. It was rustic, but civilised: the rood 
proportions of the room behind her matched the cultivation 
and neatness of the view : a gentlefolks’ house in a gentle 
landscape. Somethin g in Adelaide stirred ; as she h ,f - 

*»1«* V-to. *> she enuld „„ee had 
responded to this, h or it is rarely that life offers no alter- 
native: there were two other possible Adelaides -a social 

oThanniness * R f tly ^ntlewoman, each with a fair chance 
ol happinesb. But now it was too late, her course was already 
set, and being what she was, she could not alter it ' 

Mrs. Culver. y0Ur fath ° r wft likc much,” said 

w J h X W ;'i?,° d i b f k th , e st;ltion in «i^nre. For once it 


The following day Adelaide visited Mr I •unhert if i,; • 
rooms in Britannia Mows. She was fulK iuvan nf ti'.e i 

improper 0 f thl * ste P': ,,r rather that it would have been 
impropu, in other circumstances. Now it was sim«h. 

SS to mur hit !r WOnt <mt eUr , Iv to **« MrsVlIatnbm, 
Phf’,1,1 1 m ° re s .V*u pathetic ears a description 

iut t ’she S -u? '' 1S she hMl Adelaide lent 
out too. bhc walked swiftly across the Gardens Wlt « *i,„ 

ayswatei Road, past the old house in Albion Place down 

he turning that led to the alley beyond. Them for a mome »t 

with the' lit ? U U, - H: Si<lc rwsc tiu: huniiiar wall, spiked on ton 
over ; the bhna 

lavounSrS u™ b l sl !' ““">>•■ l>M n» in that 

two wiSws ’flowed S C, mm£-Tho h ‘ , h •’‘L ,rU " k i °" ly 

round the lime-tree had becomeTSot’^S SHE 
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from which refuse of all sorts, much uf ji 
and was blown about the cnbhjrs Oi* f \ t!ma* 
and there over the balcony railings. m \\ n ,. . 
such was the general squalor that tin- i m-h ,/ ,s, 
longer repelled but drew the eye. 1 , 
good repair ; the glass in the si.’ ’ 
of the step moderately bright, 
itself, now found its bulwark 
house. 

Without giving herself time t,, thi 

under the arch, to the stable vvh, re )i, 

Ins horses. 1 he great doors were shut 
mm staircase and kmrked sharply ..n t{„ 
had to knock several times before it «. ls 

hen she pushed at it and almost fell th,..u -h 
Lambert s arms. 1 - " 

Adelaide!' he exclaimed, " Adelaide 
what are you doing here ? " 

,, t0 Se | ! -V l,n - We'Ve got talk •' 

, 1 wus J ust coming to meet v ..ti », tf ,. 

n , lls is tl... .mlv 

But looking round, she gave an umlm-t ' 

keni [ f? r m Miv r - in •»*«■ -'■‘v-dth/';; m. 

kept it like a new pm. Adelaide dn-tm. tS „ , , , 

red-and-white table doth . ! •» 

an extraordinarily brilliant arrav of t, r . *“ v ‘ ! w 

the scene without Okie on- ' ■ ' ' ‘^" w if UMfdied 

witirl 1, h f ct,llapst,ti "i«'» £" ■ "i:; k t 1 kT! 

w ‘th oil and pa nf-raes ■ dim. i„„ < ’ * ,1,Ui «•»'• •dufl.-d 

««, 'inwashcii c,«S,v t : n ;,;r »..* 

basket cumbered the floor ( u K>*r 

and the other heaoed w’ith '[ * ,r 1 inu ” < bf.<k-n 

there were empty bottles tj,?*, ‘"‘w-pap-i b' • tvwlwtc 

ajar by a soiled IJdX * tlw * »•«■;» »-d,M 

room. Adelaide looked -if h .It *' 1" "*’ ,a ' ‘'“ •'e bed 

great Jonging to dean it tip. ‘ ' 1 l'-*«--ml., t„ a!h frit a 

SOimdcfr’" Oe pap..,.. , h „ ' 

come here.” y„„ ,„ !t i„ t f iU , 

m fT ' J ' IV »” «-*!k to 

gloves. "Henry, t U ‘ most fr, »’ V" “ ,, ' i >*'*“*'“ »«« 

We're leaving Town " Im* lup,«. m -ri 

You mean you re going to move ? When > *■ 

5b 


Mir harf 

! kill'll! 





Next month. Papa's had an offer for the rest of the 
lease, and mamma, s found a house in Kanihant, But I 
won't go. I can't ! Henry, you'll simply have to’speak to 
papa. 

Mr Lambert sat down opposite her, on the wicker basket 
Of course I will, if you think it'll do any good. But 'it 
wont, my darling. We’ve been into all that before I've 
no money and no prospects- ” 

„ £ ou have prospects ! You’re going to he a great artist 1 ” 
Do you think your father will believe that ? He’ll' just 
throw me out.” 1 1 

In spite of all her dreams, Adelaide knew this to be true 
Of al professions, that of art was least calculated to inspire 
confidence m Mr. Culver. Show him a struggling banister 
and a wealthy Q.C., and he could at least, perceive a con . 
nection between them ; they stood at different points of a 
well-defined road ; but show him Mr. Lambert and Sir John 
Millais and lie would see no connection at all, simply because 
the latter had never been his daughter’s drawing master. 

it s no use, said Mr. Lambert abruptly. " Adelaide • I 
must give you up.” 

Adelaide looked at him fondly. She was not surprise,! 
she had expected him to say this ; but of course she wasn’t 
going to accept it. 

* Don't you love me, Henry ? " 
u You know I do." 

J hen that ' s all t hat matters. Well be married.” 

* our parents will never consent." 

sav i d rs „ A ” d k can>t h( ‘ wnng. Henry ; doesn’t it 
I'or a moment Mr. Lambert met her earnest, loving gu/e 

ole! ISr d waIked t(> tht> wiml<nv * m ' 1 ^ 

L C ! 0n t . 1 i ke tdIin « y°» tl » s - but I must 1 not 
fit ^hiisband for you. Apart from having no income - „•* 
t ve a hundred a year,” sail! Adelaide 

w»r^ U? " Mr ’ ' Momentarily ,!»■ 

tracted. Have you control of it ? " J 

« rut n r 1 ’?* twe " t y' on< ‘- M V gnmdmothet left it me,” 

resolutelt d< ”T'm tf‘ y d \ Uvmm ^ s '“' i Mr. I.ambmt 
resomtuy. I m not talking about inonev now Ymi firm** 

ie°L m womf la iv; y ° U hThm ° Ut ^ m »»• n«*v« 

see the worst. I ve . . . vices you’ve never dreamed of.” 

I m sure you haven t ! cried Adelaide. Sim looked 
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round the room and laughed. ** | , ... 
what they 11 toll you <!»'■■■. ICV.I j-* 


For a minute she hardly midm >tlll ,d i,.,,, 
drunkenness was not only -i. !> h,-. Vlrt! o 

outside her comprehension. !(,.,• f>!1 < * 

ard was taken from Punch, „f IS1 n l' m h V :' UiU ’ *!* 4 <*runk 
half-prilia ; unchecked aeamst i navvy j 

drunkenness in the Lmidun ' *’ 'here was 

averted her eyes from It . A d.-l‘rd, U ,i T". »" ,, l *""»» 
therefore with perplexity, hut w , J , ,' l? M * Lambert 

"I don’t know what you ulm • j , 1 ‘''r't 

I mean that 1 drink „„„ w , u . 

anything 1 can get hold „f , /’. w *' ««»• ' nits, or 

walk properly— as you. y,„„ , , ' , ' T ^ ! » m't 

speak properly. . maudl . , '‘ V, ‘ ' ' T Vr ' ! 1 r;in '* 

no control over my actions, j! j I have 

„ But you'd never he like that • » “ “ ! ' ' i,U!ik «•" 

Look here, A^Iaide."* sai!l*Mr 1,411 !'!' <l «>mk again, 

P*ay straight with y,,u l'm V* 1 v - " Fm trying 

'ir;,:!, , I'ZuCm 

Csaiiisr' 

Plainness she said. n,,t ^ Intt drew her. Wnhgrmt 

y °uj ^hy, don’t you Stop 1 ' ""'him; u* make 

For no w V L ^ ’ r ” n, 'd*mlv. 

solution. Instead 1 * 1 " 1 <«‘l «► 

Iku", th . e °! h « £ •biirt'SS" , ''“"“i in'jpS 

-ambert s thirst 1 tctoriom campaign over 
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gloomily d ° nt kn ° W What you ’ re taIkin K about," said ho 

j X c , s j 5^°' Adelaide took his hand between her own 
and held it fast. I quite understand, my dearest, I’m not a 
bit narrow-minded, I do see how sometimes when you're all 
alone m the evenings you sometimes take a glass too much 
Im sure many bachelors do. But when you have me with 
you all the time, it just won’t happen. Why should it ? " 

its vomit'’’ 50 th ° d ° 8 ’” Said Mr ' Larnbert - sI °\vly, " returns to 

Adelaide let his hand drop. The brutality of the wnnic 
momentarily shocked her. ifut alnJS olUe letw Sy 

he had used them ; out of the tenderness of his heart ii.-htin- 

ET &35LSF- * ~ «*« - 

she told him ' 1 kn ° W what a very stro »K character I have,” 

Mr. Lambert looked at her uneasily. Her youth and 

almost tmS^^er 1 '^ “T®* 

rhS tne Shelooked J l C L and sho . uldcrs - the 

whh the beaSv n/ Xt m0ra principIe mad « «csh. beautiful 

like an Le?l fn ^ M T ,Sn T S : , shc , lw>ked ia rather 

f/r ! g 1 ’ . as Mr * Lambert' s thoughts found issue in 
this most conventional simile, he too smiled. 

Softenine meltf , A , doI;ddc - " N,nv you’re happy again ! " 

«* «* ib-aws 

smooth unpowdered cheek pressed dose against his lit* 

>r “ 1 \Vp ’]/ })^ n!!!S| U » 1 ^ t of her hair. Adelaide had wo,,. 

* x married, she murmured. 

T 7 e 11 he married,’’ echoed Mr. Lambert. 

„ hcencc," added Adelaide. 

Is that the best way ? M 

Uoctor*' *" 

order to CW ?- p, f cIy su!j juRatcd, released her in 
A «£h«£ f i » th particulars his full attention - he felt 

n<, ‘ “ lxrt him «<■»%&« Sit 
™Z7ho™eS^w m “ r ™;L°" e , c lf r 2* “r «« 

either of our districts Tt rnlt - fj! the K<> ^ strar ' s Office in 
Oh, Henry, doesn't it' Jm Stic ? f ” ^ “ Ven and «*’ 
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Asa matter of fact it did not, at that 
Henry Lambert ; imt he could hardly t-l! I , "T," 1 ,itt: 

fascinated, too touched, l>\ Un a | Kl ,u, f , # v \ wa$ 
was this second emotion that made him.'., ; y t! 

the shoulders and turn her r 'S ' ' ^ ^ 

Here, nr anywhere ,| lis I ""k at 

level. Neither you nor anyone el- e , w ' f '" md 
raise me. Can you stand it ? » lh f " »"• able 

Why, of course, my darlim* ” 

rasp —-"o-:;!;;: 


They agreed, before she left L , , 
to be fixed by Adelaide ; hut M, F L nlTu^ "" <1*1 

Ijetnce immediately, Tbev u.ml i' , !'" ,(, ure tit 

Culvers afterwards. Th k de, k t V m ' in,r ' i HI fh 
ledge that her parents ctmhi hy n ) !«,! ',''* 4 kml 
}t out, calmed Adelaide’s sttiiL / 7 Hi earrvint 

her with such confidence ' thu t" ' " su ' u '• an,i Idle 

position. , ' 41 sl,r ’’'Vin tu ' ' 


r me land's # . V 1 m n *'* *'wvim 

her with such confidence tint and ullJ 

love of deceit for deceit ’s's Ike" 1 m'"'/ ^ had 

''HetT- i Hmry Lambert's m4,‘n , i Wm,,M 

thinks so little of bimself f , l ,,,, h*‘ps «■ > 

she had soon discounted tj 1( . i MI » ’Ti" A ' !, ' i, '" !r hmdiy • for 
Portrait he had draw 1; ' lk ,V f iu ’ , )lf . ‘Jfi 

daysAde! ^7 n ' lhrti W mi'llTt htl'l! sh ',' k f "" w " { } » m *" 
nays Adelaide decided ' 1" *mi •, » , 

^°^?t " r v- 

j~ not n er conscience won!,! i V ,n ' 1 ' rsf amiitu.i If 

ssssss!* s* *> « 

MkcT*- Kox hadii™ amvn'' !!"' "«'» 

airs. Culver were readme au ■? y U "’ mo.s «. 

fcZd MaLT* “ 'iVel™ a'' 1 ' •'“WMvtoJ 

resolute rn f i S ? 0th '™ " K » ll i‘ iU> ' 

? ** >,ruck 'ZFJZX 
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" Mamma, papa, I've something to tell you.” 

• ^ r ‘ xF U lYf r . hardly lowered his book ; but Adelaide saw 
instantly that her mother, by some sort of telepathic com- 
mumcation, already knew part at least of what she was about 
to say. Adelaide rushed at it. 

''I want to get married," she stated baldly. 

That brought Mr. Culver’s book down with a bang lb- 
looked however not at his daughter but at bis wife • he 
naturally expected her to know all about it. Mrs Culver 
smiled at him reassuringly: she was indeed as ignorant as 
himself, but she did not doubt her ability to handle the 
ShC bCgaU firSt 0f a!1 h - v re-establishing his male 

supremacy. 

“ Adelaide, my dear ! " she said smoothly. » Is a young 
man coming to see papa ? *' 3 h 

Y ff-’ Adelaide. "At least he will if it’s necessary 
. . It s Mr. Lambert. 3 

“ Good God ! ’* exclaimed Mr. Culver. 

Again his wife's glance reassured and restrained him With 
rising anger Adelaide saw that her mother did not even 
consider it worth while to release Mr. Culver's wrath 
a . , lf You mean that Mr. Lambert has made you an offer 
Adelaide, then it was a piece of impertinence which I hone 
you were not silly enough to allow/ You are quit rfehi To 

Adelaide perceived vaguely that she was being given -i 
chance to rat ; to gloss over her original statement, to slide 
from an impossible position, rejoin as it were her nroner 
party. The blood beat in her cheeks. 1 |Hf 

shouWI ? .. dldnt considt -‘ r il impertinent, mamma. Why 
'* Because he is a young man without means, and nrobablv 

drSm of STtl N ° y ‘p nK T m , Ui K ° uti would 

lit le fo Lh h.o hm f 1 m ; lfnnd you niust h * w **■«’« a 
little foolish , but as of course he won't come her.- any more 

and indeed we shall very soon have left Town, the best thing 

we can do is to forget all about it." K 

rins was unendumbk-. Adelaide's hands shook as she 

todOo & Culwr ™ 

“ Papa 1 " she said loudly. 

,» htttw " Z U £•■ y "“' ia,h "' d “ r : ““ 'i“'" ««*■ 

repeated Adelaide, ” I am twenty-one, and I love 
Wr Lambert and I am going to marry him." 
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}' or the third time Mr. (,d 
third time .receive* i t he a ^ s \ n ■ ■■ . * i 

temper. 

" Nonsense," said Mr. Cuhrr nn ,v 
He picked up his h> ; a c Y.,*.’’.*’ 

Mrs. Culver swiftly mse, ^4-.;,.,. « • Y 

and ]ed her from 'the ’ ,\YY ’ 

coldly, * * ' ‘ 

/* You will not see Mr j r ,. 
will not mention him .main *'v . ’ 

*c ha,! 

Adelaide released hr! v-lf \ , ; 

her angrier than this e, CC 
mother thought to dominate hn 
p u treat me like a 4 |ls j.f . 

Because yon behave i,k,- .1 (h d/' 
nts. of silliness— anU the ,}«•.,« in: . , ,0 
But this is different ' " , ;i . ,i 

Mrs. Culver uttered. i ..j , \ ' S’ 

nrnnVr il ' ar '‘ n:, y*‘‘ r <-riWu\ ! C‘ 

R ily /, narni;ci ' yWUwr {; 

pHce, One rnt^ht almost ■ 
y»ys waul in ,n.i i„ r 

"Kff? ** L' 1,4 

Adelaide looked at | ,.> • , 

Pride, toIierlov, then u . . l i;!v 

wouid arriur } b,:hm!n i«« s ;dfT;! Ji o!‘C ni ; i .' : 

would ever breakdown. ‘ 

except ttat fkv M r S: j d " 1 i - t, 

going to he married" »»«l hr 1- v. 

Such was the fore.. "‘fd't. manmu ' 
riyek for her Ltl n r, kO ^ * 

gave it. Immediately ifteV .» ‘ ’ ,* nlvr * 1 
dr f, w v aw y from eaeh otln r ‘ S ‘ i: J ' Lv ‘ ! 

Adelaide said nothing*' mUvt ” 


for 

f ‘ * it lq.ge 


lus pk 

V 

‘ she 
" Ul ' lv - •»»■! V< 

l AVT ntst;i1 

5 had mu 

lll] *UicU In 


if ft 


' :ijK have tlm 

" -c, IJ.iJ 


W 1 1 
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■Ha! 


f K 


J h you an 

:j?urd v ''urmiioir 
' ill'll bp 

undue 

ir< - nmd tv, i Hff 
a ihdriisive scat* ; 
u hich nothing 

al v»*ti nothing, 

* mr ' and wen* : 

H ‘ ,; dy | mi up her 
' 4 'Juatirallv 

aCrvtiun t| le y 

,tV ^ hope wc 
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pected this m Ad<ila «k still said „ #> ,lor 

P uta t} »s. Nor was she able tot Bad ex- 

^ "*t tit the limit, trig, fur 
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her mother kept her to make an inventory of linen. It was 
evidently Mrs. Culver’s design to leave Adelaide no moment 
to herself (except when sleeping) until the move to Farnham 
had taken place. True to her word, she never mentioned 
Mr. Lambert’s name ; it seemed she was not even going to 
punish her daughter. And Adelaide, her plans laid, her name 
already on a marriage licence, could afford to accept the 
situation with ironical meekness. She could afford to appear 
obedient, and help with the move. 

For it was the peculiar fact that Adelaide still saw this as 
duty. She was about to wound her parents to the heart, and 
leave them, possibly for ever ; but she couldn’t leave in the 
middle of packing. Her mother genuinely needed her at 
every moment ; it was Adelaide who supervised the crating of 
the glass, Adelaide who saw to all Treff’s clothes, Adelaide 
who accompanied Mrs. Culver to Platt's End and took 
measurements for the curtains. Some of the old ones would 
do, some would not; Adelaide sat in the schoolroom and 
machined yards of casement-cloth. She advised, assisted, 
with as much energy as if Platt’s End were to be her own 
future home. 

On the one occasion when she saw Mr. Lambert during this 
period— Adelaide had slipped a letter into the box conjuring 
him to be by the second lamp-post at 9 p.m.— this attitude 
rather astonished him. , 

” But, my dearest girl, what are we waiting for ? wherever 
your people are won’t make any difference --—" 

" I've got to get this house clear,” said Adelaide. If you 
could see it, Henry, you'd understand." 

Henry Lambert did not understand at all. I here was no 
orderliness in him ; certainly none of that feminine sense of 
order which would attempt to leave a house clean in the path 
of an invasion. Adelaide had it very strongly. When she 
thought of the dwelling in Britannia Mews, she thought of a 
spring-cleaning. Standing under the lamp-post, in the circle 
of his arm- -like a maid-servant run out to meet her sweet- 
heart she was still ruled by the instinct of order. 

” So 1 come after the removal-man ? ” said Mr. Lambert. 

" You come the same day, corrected Adelaide. X m 
supposed to be going by the early train, while mamma secs the 
things off here and comes down with papa in the afternoon. 
So you see I shall have my bags, and I shall just tell the cab to 
drive to Britannia Mews. And you’ll be waiting for me. Oh, 
Henry t ’’ 

" My darling 1 ” 





“ It is an adventure, isn't it - - 
"It is indeed. Adelaide u v „ u 
you tell the cab to drive to tin- .? n . ' ’ ur »»imkjj 

“I shan’t," said she. •• i ’i t ‘ t , 

they’ll miss me. Till Wednesday ' '• " 11111 I’aek, a 

‘‘Till Wednesday." repeated M- j .. uu s 1 ,.,. 

They kissed in the. street node- 
hurried away. i Hl d and sfe 


‘‘HA 1’1 1 k ep \ ,. N . 


it 

They week m&rrkni nt\ the* in *•# \v« j 
past eleven, before the huh! it i‘ V 

being two respectable ddrtlv w e,- Vl, 7 1’’' \ mt * iUm « 

room, which thev had V, '“7' : " 7 »»*«■ «M 

whipped off their 'aim, n< ;t s tV,-. 7’** 1 ' : tliev 

itself struck Adelaide as .V,,’, , i!l 1 ii,; ‘’Wttmoay 

Lambert in turn declared that "they 4 "'l ^ 
ment why they should not !»• , ''up-* 

on the two charwomen to wit '.. .. fl ‘ V , ? !IV ’ au * 1 raiW 

husband and wife; and that V, 'ip n’ ? ' uk ''*“ }| "them 

even before Henry put the no - * » ‘ *' v Wvtr ,!! ‘ u ii«T 

it seemed so unlikely that Qv\ u ***** .“"T ' '* m " m « 

unconsciously for the i Ii . '""“H w.ufiue waiti® 

without which no wedding mhr'i |i !!' nurdi 

legalised. But there wo H ‘ looi. >• had evet bent 

Henry's hand slip Z n, «* • • • .*» felt 

waiting for them to go away. ’ * ,IW t! ‘ ,: H«‘gistw 

courteously. - Never I(SS , l *’‘l ’> ' v he sail 

Ibey shook hands with Ini 1 ? v 7 M * 
again. The two charil l lt a i 7' J "‘‘ ‘ uui ‘ lunJ. 
all, it was over. “ , K utl, tl {) «ni api..„v ] lut Wi> 


2 
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*' That’s alt right, all brides feel queer. We’ll go and have 
lunch at, the Cafe Royal.” 

Divining, from his brusqueness, that Henry was feeling 
rather queer also, Adelaide made no demur, though she would 
not have chosen the Cafe Royal herself. They went there ill 
a cab, and Henry ordered champagne ; even so they found a 
peculiar difficulty in talking to each other. There ought to 
have been a train to catch ; perhaps no part of a honeymoon 
is more helpful than the preliminary journey, of which the 
incidents naturally supply material for light conversation. 
What were they to do after lunch ? Adelaide knew quite 
well what she wanted to do : she wanted to get back to 
Britannia Mews and start turning out. But this was hardly 
a suitable occupation for one’s wedding-day, and when Henry 
suggested that they should take a hansom and drive down to 
Richmond she gladly agreed. The brisk motion, the fresh 
air, the dash of the whole proceeding, raised their spirits ; 
walking on the terrace above the river as the evening fell they 
captured for the first time a proper loving intimacy. Adelaide 
felt her hand pressed closer within Henry’s arm ; they began 
to walk more slowly ; to pause and glance at each other ; as 
speech came more freely they had less need of it. Below them 
swans still showed white on the darkening water, but night 
had begun to be imminent, and still they lingered ; presently 
the paths were quite deserted save for themselves and one 
very old man, stooped like Time over a book he could not see 


to rcacI - , , , 

" Adelaide,” said Henry, ” don’t let’s go back. We can t 
go back to that place. Not tonight.” 

" But . . . Henry 1 Where can we stay ? ” 

" Let’s go to the Star and Garter,” 

" With no luggage ? Won’t they think it very queer ? 

" Damn it. I've our marriage Hues in my pocket. You can 
borrow from the chambermaid. Don’t let’s spoil it, my 


***»{$« 

Adelaide had no wish to. She would have wished to stay 
there for ever, in the enchantment of the river. The Star and 
Garter was the next best thing -and the chambermaid was 
very obliging. Almost too obliging, thought Adelaide ; and 
as though by chance, when Henry emptied his pockets, she 
picked up her marriage certificate and dropped it on the 
dressing-table in a prominent place. 
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Owing to this accidental circumstance Mr Culver 1 . , ■ * ■ 
up from Farnham, did not find his daug!^ , ’ u ” ns 
Me f ; j' or there was a letter from Adelaide at PI v •"? 
posted the day before: the information i „ f' 

enough to. make both him and his wife ' as 

heart and send him back to London by the next tr ii 1 • ? 
ing his errand fruitless, Mr. Culver spent £ * - J i 

£5* f f K 

rSr..^ SiS "5 d **** Lambert, -V£S£i£*S 

iJ&SX* '1? ~ hm Hmy 
■ &? rafmo'veTS £27, “ * «*. *» » 

scoundref i„ 'r » ° immirf W? *#• « 

»p «o »r £ ”32%. jj; 

she 1r Aml ' l . <™: 

strange house, the furniture r!a t(j us-and alone, in a 
which somehow made ewrvthin? 7 properl >' arranged, 
she knew how to face facts aTf 1 - , m 'f e p;imfuL But 
Lambert, I f ee l it Just •>« mf i Ac P itI<ie llas married Mr. 
aboutmending matters in r 2 d %r^ } Wust S(!t 
handed m at Rirhm^ri * ” QWtl xva y* *«ls tdreram was 

honeymoon there * I shall nnY 1 r ev *dently .spending their 
noon;" re ’ 1 Sha!1 t0 Richmond myself this after- 

„ “At dhe* Stl^and °Garter R ’ ch » wwi ? “ 

It’s the only place.” * said Mrs. Culver confidently. 

them? 1 " Mhat d ° you P ro P°se to say when you find 

I shall tell Adelaide that she always w „ , 

"f always has a home here. 

to 



fr I shall come and see you again in a month’s time/ 1 she 
said. “ I suppose you will still be in the Mews then ? ” 

“ If not, of course I’ll let you know. Would— would papa 
like Henry and me to come to Platt’s End ? ” 

“ No,” said Mrs. Culver ; and went quickly on to talk about 
the new house, so that Adelaide had not time to grasp all the 
implications of that refusal, so that they could part with 
a decent appearance of affection. Mrs. Culver said nothing 
about Adelaide’s coming to Platt’s End alone. She thought, 
“ In a month’s time. ...” 


4 

“ Your mother doesn’t like me,” remarked Henry, as they 
stood in the station after seeing Mrs. Culver on her train. 

“ What nonsense, Henry ! Of course she does. It's been a 
great shock to her, that’s all. And I must say,” added 
Adelaide, “ considering everything, she’s been nicer than we 
had any right to expect.” 

“ Do you realise that we ought to be taking a train ourselves ? 
I’ve cut a drawing-lesson today, and I’ve two tomorrow.” 

Adelaide began to laugh. 

“Do you realise which one you’ve cut ? It was mine;.,, 
But we must go back, dearest, as you say.” 

“ Of course, your mother saw us here,” said Henry reflect- 
ively. “ It’s going to be rather different in the Mews.” 

11 It’s going to be better/’ said Adelaide. 
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kicked back to his master. There was the young woman 
Harriet O’Keefe, whose flaming head gave her the name 
of The Blazer; she sometimes lent a hand at the Cuek, and 
sometimes went flower-selling, but more often her trade* took 
her out late at night. She had a daughter, a thin alley-cat 
of a five-year-old, in whom tint mother's fiery colouring wis 
diluted to sandy fairness; this child Adelaide used to sw 
long after nightfall, huddled at the foot of the iron steps that 
led to the Blazer’s door ; but Henry told her not to pay any 
attention, and presently, without quite understanding how 
the knowledge came Adelaide like everyone else took the 
child’s presence as a signal that the Blazer had a man with her 
The Blazer and the Old ’Uu were loathed by Adelaide’ 
but not feared ; then; was however one woman whom Ade- 
laide had feared at sight. This was Mrs. Moimsey, who lived 
directly opposite. Her person was obscene : beneath layers 
of dirty clothing great pendulous breasts rolled as she walked 
for she sagged with fat : her features were almost Mongolian 
flat, smooth^ and expressionless save for the malice in her 
tiny eyes. 1 here was something sow-like about her, and 

that indeed was her name in the Mews- 1 he Sows. She dealt 

m rags and old clothes; and the dwellers in the Mows some- 
times gave her small sums of money, became they 'were 
afraid of her livery village has its witch," said Henry 
Lambert. _ I lie Sow is ours." And Adelaide, as though 
indeed fearmg the evil eye, would not descend her own steps 
while Mrs. Moimsey was at her window ; the contact of even 
so much as a glance was too repugnant to her. Once, when 
they met squarely across the Mews. Adelaide turned back 
andTOnt indoors again, and stood at the window and spied 
until she saw the Sow waddle awav, trailing the filthy sack 

in which she stored her rags. } 

If she spied, Adelaide was also spied upon ; of all .site had 
Mlv" wl? f "i ° St w! e Worst Wils tllt! sensation of being emitinu- 
ms 2SSw Wh r Ver ^ WtUkwl the Mews, 

fm an l nnl l;! • S fuces “M*™*** »» tl«* windows, 

Sns?the ila« nf U1< 10 U . invash£Hl «>«« fish rising 

Cock bieref shred” S?|!!V R>Uml th V i ‘ i « ,5,J “ r tlla 

or r n w ', thlldr(u mug over the iron railings, 

peered round hb’ ft* 6 T r , tl ! dr , I tlm old ’Uu 

addressed h er ,f° u”? f**** 1 , h:u ’ k W *<> « 
passed’ under’ tb» ^ ncw t!iat :K «<«»r ns she had 

their stens ami ghl arc ]hway the women would be out on 

she too had a naSe iIu P M ,lg would She knew that 

t0 ° ftad a name ln tli e Mews : it was Boker-Bavk, 
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Not all at once, of course, did this complete picture present 
itself. Adelaide absorbed its details swiftly enough, but still 
gradually. Her first great disillusionment, which occurred 
on the very day after their installation, had to do with some- 
thing quite different. 

She had spent the morning throwing out a great quantity 
of rubbish (upon which the children in the Mews swooped 
like hawks) and in the afternoon felt she deserved a reward. 
There was moreover something she very much wanted to do. 
" Henry, dear, aren't we going to the Academy ? ” 

“The Academy?” repeated Henry -so vaguely that 
Adelaide laughed. 

" My darling, it opened on Monday, and we both forgot ! 
There’s your picture in it ! Moses and Pharaoh's daughter ! " 
I*or a moment; he stared at her blankly ; then grinned. 

“ My dear, you're a year too soon. To get a picture into 
the Academy it would have had to be submitted a month ago. 
What a little ignoramus you are ! " 

“ But you talked about it— ” began Adelaide ; and 
paused. In matters of art she was indeed an ignoramus ; 
perhaps Henry had in fact been talking about the Academy 
of next year. Concealing her disappointment, she said, 
“ At any rate, can't I see it ? " 

“ There's nothing to see. I haven’t started." 

“ Oh,” said Adelaide. " I thought you had , . 

"I've nowhere to work,” explained Henry. "You can 
see for yourself.” 

Of course that was the explanation, Adelaide looked 
round the living-room, now comparatively tidy, but certainly 
not large enough for the production of a picture containing 
severa 1 life-sized figures. (One of them to be a semi-nude.) 

You could use the coach-house below. Yon could use 
it as a studio. Henry, isn't that a very good idea ? ” 

“ Jt’s a good idea, but it's six shillings a week extra.” 

then I'll pay,” said Adelaide joyfully. 

She did so ; she saw the landlord* herself, and nothing had 
ever given her greater pleasure than this first assistance 
rendered to her husband’s genius. She cleaned and scrubbed 
the place out, at first with Henry’s assistance, then single- 
handed, for he suddenly remembered a drawing-lesson; 
and though her back ached and her hands grew sore Adelaide 



rejected other help. *' Ot in nw * f tim 
Henry, as he put on his coat. " I 4 n't k 
said Adelaide. (A week later Ym nYmkl 
nothing.) “Ask at the tYu-kY rndYd Hm. 
the stairs; but Adelaide had ?mm-f m.tmm ! 
her life, and could not lame ! * mmt m Y 
was at this time so filled with Yv r mY f 
seemed light. 

They were happy da vs -prut . :kY 
almost miraculous. Adelaide did w a -m ; ■ : 
she painted all the furniture with mYw m, 
floors mahogany colour, an. I kmm Mm 
curtains, and set her Indian Yndl ,, n ?hr 
a fern on the window sill Ihm use. m is. 
room: of the two rooms M»md, on- v. ,« .,* 
chamber, and the other AdrLmY . mmouY , 
Its furniture was primitive : a. hip Y>m, . 
to fill it, and a dipper u# MM o 
a night-stool. I he odious u^-.k 4 mm **. 

for all Adelaides hrrob.ru: Mum Mh * 
after dark. She was indeed hi ns,- k. , . . m ... 
application of Kensington umYmd \ p 
and fortunate in a nuMitmi-m ; P » a- - , 
principles. 

ihe effect on the inhabitants M tY- Vk y 
fiesh paint appeared in m n *; 

the stone through the Lindas 5 Y wmd« w v. 
accident. Fortunately Adi ! m Y m j u , « *’ 
the Mews by her example Hw m* — 
rapidly. 

One great advantage was the m.^j. o, ... 
house It took ail H.-mv' a.’! h ‘jldYeV- 
Adelaide a clear field, rWi*. m* \ «!., 

basket. She tried to e.,uv" it di.wn , , 
when Henry was «.«t. but th. 
much for her: she nmldti't iti.j.tv it n- i 
stapled and lurked, and hu IniYm.l 
still regarding it with an air . f , v r 

pace. ^ UnS Wln>t r “ in Uir ' ''■«* !l ‘‘ 

Joher surprise he objected that it w « tl4 

“ Relics" !•' Si ’ S V Vi » J « ;, We. Henry ‘ 
Relics, said he curtly. ** I.v.iv*- it * ,• 

janehiS Ynt T M «im ' 

laughing , and for a moment let the matter d 
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• S J“* WJS ‘MHJH-n-flv understanding and tanful, enjoyed 
the •■en; atttfjt, and .»t the ante time planned to make him 
nuA'e it next d,iv, after showing her what was inside. But 
next day seemed to utter t .» opportunity, nor the. day after 
and the basket slaved where it was, continually get tins' it! 
Adelaide ', wav it took up so inuclt room : its corners 
even when -he pushed it under the table, stuck out, and once 
she caught and hue her dims on a broken withy. However 
It would luxe taken up just as much room in the coach-house' 
when- Henry needed space. Hie coach house was Adelaide's 
pride, and when Hentv had set tip his easel there she went to 
them s and bought a huge lutkish lamp to hang from the 
, UL I , ‘ Jh»* deni «• is that furs-" demanded Henry 
lo make If look like a studio," explained Adelaide simple! 
.She would have bought some draperies as well, but though 
she Still had ipute a large pa it left of her last year's allowance 
the draperies at Idwitv's Were so very expensive. For 
iood She had already F amed to shojs in Haddington, where 
everything slim k her as rem.ukabtv cheap. 

1 he studio h-iug > omjili fed, the next step was obviously 
tor lien ty to paint a picture in it his Academy picture 
in f.u t . Adelaide krn-w that pictures in the Academy often 
sold for hundreds of pound* ; if Henry's fetched only two or 
three, that would enable them to move. When she broached 
Mun j4u$ U* Iit'fU V« ln*\V«:V**f , }n? Jnithtui Jjluvt*. 

" Bit* pit tines take time, mv tlear giil, Also davlight." 
Adelaide waited, ft seemed to her that he had plenty u f 
arid tin* iiiMiith was M ay, 

, " -My dattiited drawing lessons," explained Henry. 

Htdv foui afteniMotrs a vveek, darling 1 " 

He explained further, A big picture, a masterpiece (for 
uiiy imm e wools > ) absorbed all a man’s energies. He had 
tit hye with it, brood over it, think of nothing else. How 
multi he do this When hix thoughts were continually inter- 
ntj.frd and he. tune broken nr nj*in by lessons to silly girls } 

» tin don't know what a nuisanui they are," said Henry 
I-imbcit mu* rirty, ” i hey put me nut for the whole day." 
veiv Well," sail! Atlelaiile, " tiive them up," 

She .poke the mure readily bceartse the lessons were an 
oi-jet t of mild jealousy to her ; however slightingly her hus- 
band talked of Miss Hiew and Miss Homfret and Miss Ocock, 
AiirLmlf ill didikml thinking i4 the hour# he spent at 
l lmr Hut *twi w m alsu erriain that the? step would 

r jiniiIkh! tiv it* mutt i, She was phmm\ to m Htiury 
iuur *it her with flattering turpri*. 
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** My dearest girl, what sh»mhl uv a • a . n 
u My hundred a war, ' lej had A - ' a h a 

can easily live on that ■ hue. H--w s: a , . 
take ? ” 

u Perhaps six months. Adr.Uuhvd \ a: a na 
u Why not ? I haven’t man-nJ a aK’.i* .a,*: -a t 
waste his time on sdturdgiik Why ) -a L 4 
“ I'm just realising what a Md w.aa.a, • .■ ? 

Her boldness won. Hrnrv r.nv up all hr. p; 
Miss Oeock ; he said lie did rmt wvdi u* 1 
for tobacco money- -though :*•; Adrkrh- p, : 
her money was now his. she still iwp ( .»r;u*4 >. j si 
going each month to the lank t*» » a-.!* a ■ ?..* pr 
pounds, and thus sparing He.utv all nisam ul w-; 
sum proved ample, moreover, Pu there y^, at \r 
be said for life in Britannia Mew > :t «.*■.. dnf « 
family of four might spend on t «* >< I m £ f c , p» ’ , 
shillings a week : a penny paper <■! is '4; wa-,:** -.t> 

was fourpenee a quart, putatw a L.4:; * 
and jam sold hv the haporth ; and yr; 
dealings were in themselve an r 

buying her commodities by the \ on:. 1 , • • . 

than the women who ran *«;t :a, >• an I t , 1 , <■ a 
three-farthing pinch <4 tea . and tomO : 
to be wealth, in Britannia Mew 
Her boldness won. It never ». »;«■,!{ ' ; •. * 

be not only bold, but rash, m taiune ,, •: . 

temperament his only tegular mq ,,, , 

time, Adelaide believed all bet art; ; , t<> ; . 

pure reason. They spilt a w.j, imiui ;; 
enormous canvas and a great rum , Hr n u .» - , k 
laide would have bought raw In; !,»• , ‘ , 

well, but Henry preferred bis , 14 la 

there were preliminary stndie, t.. 1.- 
work before he even piepatnl hi ■ ,y. ,• „• 

the happiest day of Adelaide's b.v , 

her smiling protile, and vi ibbluie bH v. iU . 

Daughter, 
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Tins was tin.' period of their honeymoon ; and as their married 
life arranged itself it began to seem as though Adelaide’s 
programme of regular meals and refined companionship 
was indeed what Henry Lambert, required. Sober, industrious, 
he worked at the studies for his masterpiece, destroying 
almost as many as he made, but still working, while Adelaide 
cleaned her house above, ran down to pose for him, and 
ran up again to cook the dinner. It was the Vie de Boheme 
of romance, marred only by two things -the squalid back- 
ground of the Mews, and the fact that a Vie de Boheme did 
not really suit Adelaide's temperament. 

.she had married her husband for love, but her love was 
not physically passionate: the amorous relation, which may 
dominate a woman’s life and put her wholly in the power 
of husband or lover, had almost no influence upon Adelaide. 
She remained in her own possession -desiring above all 
things stability, social standing, a settled future; she was 
business-like and economical ; she had in fact gambled on 
Henry Lambert’s future as a man of her own class might 
gamble on the Stuck Exchange. Debt was particularly 
ablmnent to her. All these traits made up a character as 
alien from hnheinianism as it was possible to be ; and so long 
as the opposite traits continued to appear in her husband, 
she could not 1 m* perfectly content. 

Henry was always ready, for example, to take her to a 
theatre or music hall after the day’s work ; but though Ade- 
laide enjoyed these outings, she felt they could not afford 
them Where did the money come from ? She suspected 
that Henry was simply sjMJittiing Mrs. Culver’s twenty pounds, 
whit h she lsad at once handed over to him. He was sending 
it on both of them , but to go to a music-hall four times in 
one week was mure than Adelaide desired. Henry, on the 
other hand, appeared to need constant entertainment, a 
quiet evening at home simply made him restless : he 
would neither read nor be read to, and when Adelaide 
suggested that lit* should read aloud to her, while she did 
some sewing, inexplicably remarked that he hadn't come 
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to that yet. He was restless even in his love-making, 
often more demonstrative in public than Adelaide liked 
(he would put his arm round her in the theatre, or even 
kiss her) and then relapsing into casualness at home. It 
never struck Adelaide that they were perhaps too much 
together, for she had been brought up in the belief that a 
husband and wife should be self-sufficient ; she was glad 
Henry didn’t go to work, because it meant she could keep 
a constant eye on him. Constantly, steadily, remorselessly, 
she applied her wifely pressure, striving to mould him to her 
own standards ; she knew instinctively that one of them had 
to change their ways, and she, Adelaide, obviously could not, 
since hers were the right ones. 


On one point at least Adelaide soon decided that she had 
humoured Henry long enough : the big wicker basket was a 
continual nuisance, and she still did not know what was inside 
it. One day immediately after breakfast, therefore, before 
Henry went down to the studio, she dragged it out and with 
a mixture of playfulness and severity announced that if he 
didn’t open it then and there, she would break in with a poker. 
To her surprise, he turned and grasped her wrist. 

" If you do any damage, Adelaide ” 

“Damage to what?” she demanded impatiently. “Is 
it full of Crown Jewels ? I warn you, Henry, I’m going to open 
it, because otherwise I can’t move it, and it’s in my way.” 

“ You mean you’re simply inquisitive.” 

. “ I ,m not - Though I admit I should like to know what's 
mside And if it’s anything you value, Henry, I should have 
thought you’d like to show me ...” 

For a moment he looked at her with a curious expression * 
then taking a key .from his pocket, knelt and unfastened the 
staples. Adelaide, now strung to a high pitch of expectation 
waited eagerly while the lid was thrown back : below lay a 
pac mg ayer of faded cotton, and under that a row of narrow 
bundles, each rolled in the same faded stuff. Henry picked a 

la°r?£-S' Sh rt° k ° ff th f wra PP in g s - and revealed a pair of 
large-dolls. One was dressed like a Harlequin, one like a 

mS'wH, ? h S ds “ d ,Mt ' heads, del 

thisISv md (i'lr*, 1 , l!,e ? “ i° inted I 1111 they tell 

fhnfl 11 ” C l ied Adelaide disgustedly. “My dear bov is 

that Ml you’ve been making such a fuss about >” Y ’ 

Lambert P u PP ets <” corrected Henry 

dreSi; + tr c f 1 ed a l0ng) slender Cou rt lady, elaborately 
ted ffl the style of Louis the Fourteenth ; heVcarved faS 

76 



;V , , \ A , ! lu nwwt am! exquisite vice, 

lie let hei ilexiiile waist dump hack over his hand: she ap- 
peared to abandon herself, still eoldlv, to a lover. “Thee 
are also works of ait/'^ard Mr. Lambert, " created by your 


husband. Like 'em ? 
** Not parfirnlarlv/* 
** Thev are, perlup 
Abbe/' 

rim A 1 also Ions 


'aid AdrlaMk, 

r.rvtare to the general. Here’s her 


llm Ahhe. also long and slim, m hlaek, seemed to throw a 
knowing l-lam e a, Heruv twitched his strings. Adelaide 
was foiled to admit that they wm- Wonderfully life-like’ 
however c.u, U--.h lard down they at once fell into the most 
natural positron,; they ogled each other, or sulked apart. 
Hut for some reason she dtd not like them. She did not 
tke men la < am.ugo, froth of whit.- ballet skirts, nor 

rJi ht * U ' '''«•■»'>'• »'j pink .hint/. They formed 

a little world, an elegant and artifi. ial little world, which site 
instinctively repudiated. .Moreover, they represented such 
■*i shoe king waste of f iiiu* , 

M |j H V ,mss * f uivt - bttet months/' .she said reinikiiigly, 
j ^ > v ' us ‘ li %tm "w* tu know, I he best years of my 

Oh, temamve, * tied Adelaide, really annoyed. ** A 
m.in, d**em f: spend the best years of his life making wooden 
dolls : ' ° 

lUs best years are when 1ms doing his best work. Thc$ti r 
inv deal Atkdaidm air* mv rlaim to fame, They have been 
tmuh praised/* 

^ Jt ^ #UiS * * *dppu>*?. wiser*.* admire such foolishness/" 
f v\ here people « all m a divtsrmi woman, thought Adelaide, 
tui^a sp : hlint ineiii*u'V.| " What are they good for ? ,f 

Well, when I die, they ought to go to a museum/' said 
Henry. 

Adelaide looked at lorn to whether he ware serious, 
winded that lie toiddiad Ik*, and then, another thought 
striking her, poked tip the { amargo, i he tulle dress, gat- 
landed with tiuv esn, uas I*mj exijuidtely sewn to be the 
woik of any male hands, 

** Henry, who die wo I them for yon t ** 

flie daughter of mv master, La fi!k dt man maii #$««*** 
aam h^mdin it *«c ianitd* 

AUrUitlr threw th<- pupjiet down - -Camargo doubling at 
Uw want in a magnificent < urtscy— ruul thrust the Abbe 
asitle with her Lb it. She thought she was being mocked ; 
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In a garden outside Paris, a French garden planted with a 
quincunx of lime-trees, how many hours had not he sat 
watching while Angelique stitched! The daughter of an 
old man who made puppets, as his father before him, and 
his grandfather before that : half-craftsman, half-artist, of 
whom young Henry Lambert, for the sake of the daughter's 
eyes, took lessons in puppet-making. But if he came 
for the sake of Angelique, he remained for the sake 
of M. Theodore's surpassing skill ; he made her his mistress 
almost absent-mindedly, because she seemed to wish it. 
What was important was that he became M. Theodore's 
apprentice, and in the art and craft of puppetry found the 
release of his talent. “ The pupil surpasses his teacher," 
said old M. Theodore. All morning the two men worked 
together— and Angelique never asked why, nor what their 
elaborate productions were good for ; she adored her lover 
for making her father so happy. Was not that a good in 
itself? But they did not work aimlessly ; they had an end 
in view, which was to complete a set of all Moliere’s characters ; 
and they achieved it. “ And now ? " said M. Theodore. 
" Now we give an exhibition," said Henry Lambert, " so 
that you may win the fame you deserve ; " and they packed 
all the puppets into a fiacre (Henry riding on the box) and 
drove into Paris to the studio of a fashionable artist whom 
neither of them knew. But when he saw what they brought, 
when he looked into the old man's eyes, he put his studio at 
their disposal, for that was how things happened, in Paris, 
in those days. Moreover, the guingml has a long and honour- 
able French history. Tout-Paris came to admire -Tout- 
Paris, in those days, as small as a village— and Mine. la 
Comtesse de Noailies, addressing M. Theodore as man ami, 
told, him he had carried into their materialistic age the 
traditions of a finer epoch. She would have bought La 
Camargo ; but both Henry and M. Theodore, flown with glory, 
announced that none of the puppets was for sale. They 
were to be a gift to the French nation. The admirable senti- 
ment set the crown on their success ; and they had their 
hour. 

Henry afterwards wondered whether the excitement had 
not been too much for the old man ; he died very soon after- 
<r At least he died happy," said Angelique, walking with 
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H.-mv iM'fwmi the tiro., of the quincunx. "But what will 
you do without huu / 

' Hnuv looked ,t her a:, fondly a, he could, but now that 
IT dead, now that the idyll between workshop 

r? **'.*’* ' Um ri,Mri . v Or what she was : 

a ht th , not. m young bour&oise, with rather tine eves 
Aiwlujm* mot Jus ^Luioc and road it, ~ 

M Vuu ^ u11 hi England, mm d ter, 

“ And you ? M 

;; ( shall iimtin « ith my mint. We have enough." 

'lour father s work is of value.” 

" I know. .But 1 d«. not think we shall sell And I think 
" ,Ut Untl1 1 ^ hereto 

Angeliqn*\" said Henry for his heart was still capable 
of a good movefile it t_ if you will he my wife •» 

1 MJ * Si *U she quickly. "1 am seven years the 
Mu. \o»i have made us both happy, mv dear; but it is 
tune fur you to go. And the figures' that’ vou have made 
you muht of t'mmw take with you d 

itl l !Jt / J ! iH ****** tM'the set of Moliere characters, 
m tin basket m Britannia Mews, was not complete. And 

nillStTe h 1 i ; y Ll | ,lH ‘‘ f / , ' it lhal h H h '“'* rt w “ n<)t <1 uite 

< omph ft « ( aim, almost casual, as his feeling for 
Ange hqur had been, it had also been sweet and untroubled. 

' I, >a ' k }° y* 1 * i * rt ‘ nc5 > garden, he sometimes 

thought he had been a fool ever to leave it. 


, * 3 

Adelaide rose. Among the pupisets lounging round her 
cc lounging m such easy, such lifelike attitudes™ she 
looked fm , moment out of proportion, a female Gulliver, 
me Abbe, leaning on his elbow, stared impertinently at her. 
.unaigo and the Marquise put their heads together. Ade- 

, f, ytwt them aside with her foot in an instinctive gesture 
of dislike. ° 

,, t!,C Henry Lambert. 

” I lie little jpeople,” 

Nonsense, * said Adelaide again. She turned and went 
mta the bedroom and began to tidy it. Though she had had 
her way she did not feel pleased : the basket’s contents werp 
so foolish ami disappointing. and Henry had behavod m 
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■foolishly about them. Jiw b*>i w 
The best years of his life ! It w,^s mum 
;angry. ,: l suppose l mur-t t/.- ^ 
Adelaide, “ for it'* smrpiy y memo ' 
When she came back Hmnv h,H ■ 
room was not empty. It was lull <•■£ 
absence he had taken them ah m- •:.* 
and set them about the room «m 
on the mantel* shelf, so that sir v,.r jo 
staring eyes. In a fury ATTmT 
other and bundled them back mio :h* 
down the lid. 

The hamper remained wiuur it w-\. 
nor Henry spoke of it again Adrl.ufo ■. 

that she would have done beUrtt 
of the unknown sempstre^ disturb 
effect of making her t!*-* viol-mm n 
falling in more readily with IlmuyA ; 
training of him. They went test aim t 
up later in the morning ; they v<4 hm:v 
Against every instinct AdHai-fo fmmd 
ten pounds and give them v- H*m: v 
herself that his extravagant would m 
were rich— that indeed it was Sim be 
that made him extravagant Hr. e> 
little in advance of his uramvdumrv 
" Happy? " asked Henry cmr nip).? 
in a hansom. 

Adelaide pressed her bread ag-iimt b; 
almost in his arms ; the y«vUth tm ; c 
of leather* enclose! them in a i m, 
Adelaide could not help thinking it a 
a hansom to Britannia Mew> when the 
in twenty minutes. 

" Perfectly happy, dear. . . . /' 

° So am 1" said Hemy iU . 

So they were both happy But 4 *. 
were at odds again, and tlm f.< 

discovery that she was not her hud ‘-m 


4 

* Coming back from iter mmmn/-, 
heard voices through the vm h hmJ <i 
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the whole Mews, Wits the woman Hat 
It was quite possible ; it w.m rvnj b'M.l 
member ? Adelaide ♦ <u;li a ** led , C,>- 
no more than host ml v. AmTaem v m 

half-crown. 

" Harriet, hr re is vi*nr 
(" / C//r no /, heu j * a ■ 

Tliis time Hat net 
41 I've done nothing hH r , • a 
*' You have I inn im -m'.;: ! f 1 

Adelaide coldly. 

“ Then hi yuui Smskiod juy me 
This time it was ATTuCr vL>> n 
between them. She v,,dkr,j vwdtH an 
and thrust the coins mm hm !un% 1 
now than to e^fier! ! ha;... 

M Take it,'* she Said rmtlv ,o,d 
This time no pebble Ib-Wriil*-', \S ilh ,1 
iion Adelaide mile* u - 4 that hi is : . 1 

her something : it had laugh! k-i m,v, 


‘One i hj|,j; 
'h p , ton, fe- 
4 :r ^ veak4 


! a ‘ -a,*: 



#t Henry Lambert had not hm, dtmfcimr ha ar^h ,, _ : : 
The novelty of being mane d !h>- o'- „n. ug ”' K i"Z 

Adelaides constant ptm-rm r bad -■•a. _ . ... , ;V 
a rnunlli her confidence was ju : -,n*m,; then ma th- xiUmiw 

night hr disappeared after ,;»» j ? j f hd i * % • u *ia 
the Cork had closed its d«**m 

Ft«r tin* t'md few s,,,. S) d. \ y „ xi .. ., « w . H 

the nuttier, She bad h» * u \Uir tf * ; . t # ^ 

anxiety, and when he .hsmCOs ». /,* *’ ; , r ■ », , 

axpfftinK tu he, a .4 . h , y, , , V *,* , l' . 

oit she boketl fur nit hi . L 

feet she fureihly thrust him m!u ,4 , }.,, u y» ft, , t j , , n ,.i. 

his breath and reroiied, 

;; Henry, you’ve been drinking * " 

Sinrday nifjht," muMumed 

» S'tS'Cr ! 1 '*« »’ C- tin, 

an exnreJsi!!.! ,,Mr tt "* Uwd 1,,. ;,r0 

Sldy iry n ^ uiudTio ’To. d,:;;: 

tH 


in la 



" Lil' wife, lil’ home,’’ he explained. 

joke. , 1 luv do iit tit*' *.1*1 Cuck. ..." 

“ You’ve been t alkiug about me in 
Adelaide i.titiae.-d 


" Vou don’ see the 
the Cock ! ’’ cried 


Only 
to tin-ir 


.* u ‘ *" 1 ,h "" vou'ie Ih-s* wife in the world. Told Vm 
you If going to keep me straight. Less go to bed, Addie " 

,,!U! p L< H lru! >* *««»•« : ami it was to be important 
(me i, l.tti.ms that anger was her first reaction 
Had she wept then, she would have gone on weeping. Anger 
j' u !»•»■ I'Wther : she saw that it was not of the least use 
O lepiua. l. or j, lead with him, all that would have to wait 
till mot mug. lu the meantime he simply had to be secured 
Mie walked to the outer door, locked it, and put the kev in 

tin j k u ' k t l . 

• }''T n , hAU \ Hi-nry approvingly. “I'll 

wiini rluc k All householders wind docks. , /' 

He looked round tor one, but it was in their bedroom. 
As Adelaide saw him remember this she slipped ahead and 
shut the d»n»i m Ins fan*. 1 his door had no lock, hut she 
pulled up a i hau and jammed its hack under the knob. Henry 
brat on the panel, J 

he* me in ! M 
^ on can sleep then* 


Wav, matter, Addn 
No/ 1 ..u< 1 Adelaide 


" Wile’S got no light to keep out her husband ! Wass 


man cutur home ha 


me in, | say f 11 


He heat again die * hau bark *|mvered, hut his condition 
was let ha t ? [U lathe! than violent. Adelaide assured herself 
that the doul Would hold and began to undiess. She heard 
i Irm v move away, tiy the outer dour, and stumble hack 
to Walds tii** Milk; water was splashed noisily, and the pail 
let tall , hut if \*\ this means hi* Imped to bring her out again, 
he toiled At last nil sounds subsided except for a heavy 
snoiuig , somehow mi the tliM.i oi in a chair, Henry Lambert 


ti 

His ( uiulitioii next mottling was all that could be desired, 
tie looked himself again, lather shabby indeed, but like the 
Heniy Adelaide knew . and was so ashamed of himself that 
she let hmi off nioie lightly than she had intended. Ail she 
asked was a pi oume that it should never happen again, 
ami this Henry eagerly gave. He helped her tidy the 
Mat, ami alter wards accompanied her to morning service. 
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This was the first time they had ever Uyn t»* church 
together, and Adelaide did manage hi 4 -i tain 

married-woman importance: she ctepped into tin* p*arh 
before her husband instrati *4 1 her tm.um-i i hr=y 

sat of course at the hack n«*t ha na-rn Uv: pr-mim-nt j u*w 
occupied, at St, Mark*>, hv * ohm • H o;C j I m:»i» 
up the aisle Adelaide saw the* to nt 1 j w m ? * * ♦; h tix* 

filling with people who wc$e t ».h* t . < 1 11. a,... 1 i in all hut 

name : women as richly dir -- m *!, i,»t a a Ii: U . >o ! >n\n;g 

top-hats; her own humble place w is a h u 1 lr il\ , h.iu a 
of her drop in the social scale, hm \ J * ’ b *? ca 

had no illusions about all being equal in the It- id t*<d; 
the best people naturally sat m loan 1 he tl f J nude 
her hold her head higher than h*d re do t l w then qmu» 
soon, thought Adelaide, we shall fake * m* th. #« p« ws 
ourselves, . . . for 1 haven't married a uobutU . 1 have man ini 
a man of genius. She plained dd«'W.i\ < ut 
almost sheepish with gen id inlrnthan and t!u.m.;Ut ih.a ■■hr 
could handle him. She had handled him la t m./d \n»l 
then another and a m» *re satah mb t In a add a 1 u*> k hr 1 w h* » n* av, 
looking at herself and Henry, wmdd imayrne that only a 
few hours before she had hern Meed to le-q* hmt *.»ut vufii 
a chair-back at the bedroom dinar t 
Automatically sifting, standing m kuerhm ,u the eg M * 
required, Adelaide meditated ear the dnejUmnc . ,*n l mi« 
portance, of appearances, At all v «*4 ih< y mu t be k* j 1 up 
This could hardly be dune, in at umvun-u.d * u n. hu: i *1, u 
Mews, but she believed that the appramnee, the fe# ■. ./*li »d 
a great artist, could welt include a dual p< t, 1 1 'mdi . n.r 
It was picturesque. It was, in fuel, **4\\**nu n,»I " une 
year/* thought Adelaide. " 'Until aih 1 flu* n*'\i ,id«-my 
Then we will move quickly as people \wm% 1 . t uke m U p 
and the Mews will be a picturesque, rtsh iiammg \t j \ 

All at once she saw herself at .« dinner table thr , ilm 
guests were all vague, a mere blur of nb bon .*2, 1 \ u k . h u 
Henry (on the right of his hostess was m white ur ,u, j f ,uh 
with some sort of Order round his tmk, 4 nd .]*•• hi r.< Ii n*» 
the right of her host) wore dark blue v r H < t „ui 1 dciiicaid 
stars, “ What an amusing farm your hmkmd s has $t.»n 
Lady Lambert! What mhmi&m iuetm?" I h hut ur 
had our struggle, Duke ; m began mr mamnJ htf m an 44 
coach-homer His Grace lookr.| „t 1(r , 

Astonishing ! he murmaretl, “ .Vo In ,ht th,ti n u »,v di 
our young artists today make their studio s mi ../ Vmo 

sc/ the fashion , ... 
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Adelaide sighed with pleasure, Emm a religions point 
of view the serviie did not do much fur her; hut she came 
out from it corwdei.tbly strengthened, and in a mood which 
considerably affected het meeting, next day, with Mrs. Culver. 


CHAPTER THREE 


! 

Nt>W Mws Ct-rvi k, visualising her daughter's new home, 
saw Hiitanm a Mews .»•> she had seen it about ten years before ; 
and indeed she had not seen it since Her clearest recollec- 
tion was «»f the Henson interior, humble enough to he sure, 
hut cheerful and spotless ; she remembered that it was at the 
right end, and >put<* respectable. Mrs. Culver thought it 
would do Adelaide »u harm to spend a month in such 
surroundings, under the protection of her husband ; she also 
thought that at the end of such » month Adelaide would he 
only too ready to t ome away. *' We must be cruel to be 
kind, Will," said Mrs C ulver. " You speak as though we 
had any option," retorted Mr. Culver grimly. "Adelaide's 
married to the man, isn't she ? '* 

Mrs, Culver did not argue with him Her designs were so 
vague, so instinctive, that she could hardly have put them 
into words bin- had seen her daughter and Henry Lambert 
together, and the sight had convinced her of two things: 
that nothing would induce Adelaide to leave him at that 
moment, and that very soon she would be glad to. Mrs. 
Culver's judgment of her son-in-law was harsh, immediate 
and instinctive , tin* very good reasons for mistrusting him, 
such as hi* hick of income and prospects (also certain comments 
let fall by the twin*, and a visit from Mrs, Crock) weighed 
less than her simple conviction that he was a bad sort of man. 
She felt hi* very charm to lie against him; « man should 
have no need to be charming. (Treff indeed was charming 
too, but then *f reff was her son.) Adelaide had married a 
wastrel ; other women had done the mime thing. Their 
case was common enough to have a common solution ; they 
learnt their lemon and rarne home to their families, and settled 
down to a useful if frustrated life performing the duties 
that fell to the lot of unmarried daughters or aunts. Di- 
vorces were exceptional, almost unheard-of. The 

as 




remained in the background, and w«-n ■ n ,, ! t 1 ■ i 
If there were children, of roui-o tie , > - A , ,, , , 

Mrs. Culver hoped that Adelaide won' ' ‘ ‘ ' ™ 

had to be thought about 
She paid her visit to Htttamtu M*-« 
collected state of mind, Wbethrr ..V 
to admit her mistake $!) hf.'s^a w ,?./■'< ,t i 
Culver recognised l»*r datmhmf-* 
way of retreat could \w mdcafr *, *)■ 

End shown to he ojm*ii and unt t . }-jt; 

meant to lay great stie.^ t»u hr: ( - V n j.-nrhur- ■. i , 
Adelaide for a visit was | i*t* ii$m? ua* ur.d » »* * * ,* „ t * > 

and once the first break was made J4f r ; i »i!vr*' * » . # 

for the issue ' 1 Uil 




blit 

’f ties.. 


■ ' fNKlv 

■ t . Mr 
Um 

- \'Un\ 


“ I must be discreet," she told 


„„ A ~’ -V. ».e tlernas. i icCU'.t t,r: r .. H 

and very nice to Mr. I.amhctt. iheir ,h„l! < , „„ t! 

no reproaches. ... * ‘ • • tn ' 1 

But when slut got nut of her of, , t{ r „,. ... , „ 

Mews and looked under the achwav id' 'C r , 
brought about by ten ve.si,, all th- ,, T M 

ror a moment she could ii.ifdlv bchevr > >, 

slum. Where were now the bright v. t * >> , . i * V' 4 

oMier recollection?, the rjean ..mud-/ d'l-J-'n' 
coachmen hissing over their well !< * », . , , ‘ . ' 1 

the horses, as Mrs. fntver un, t ' **) 

had given Britannia Mews it, i ‘ , ,’ t ! , ' l * 

as of the stables of a hig hm J N J !' y, 

all, thrown up an enguhtng wav.- cf t * j i i '* 1 

round the Cock W r,. its human , r , J,'*’ ‘ ”* f ' 

As Mis, Culver stood a -fiast \ »•!#*!•*» i 
t oor. Her first movement' ...... 4 ‘Z,' 

han ptettre. ft, h „ m „ f , X J v / ' , \ l *f*' 
(d$ always when sho bad h*^** #ii rfS * ‘* f 

straightened her la, k , . u, , f 

stair. «1 w« th,- 

"Well, mamma!" sin- , 

paid us a visit ! It's |,„kv I 

this display <>f%mntt'» *'«!? » Mr "' , - ■«.! 

thoroughly J h«r * " m " iM ,h " » «Hrt, 

come? " a ^ il she asked sharply, " U that «i, v *,„»>, 

"Mv C dlrr r v mk lm hn,i S, »e *A f ,\ 

% dear, 1 ve tome to fetch you honk" 

M 


I mma f, 


v .'.a i ‘ vc 



As soon as tf»»i words ware nut of I, or month site; regretted 
them : hut they h.r-1 spoken themselves. At once Adelaide 
stiffened attain. 

" Indeed vmi have mu. mamma ; anti if that is how you 
have to talk 

“ No. no." said Mrs. Culver hastily. "It was a foolish 

thins to say. I ye just t ome to see how ytwi're Rotting on " 

M Splendidly/ said Adelaide, 

** Won't von ask me info vour home ? " 

Adelaide turned and led the way bark up the steps. She 
was not ashamed of her housewifery ; she knew the room to 
be immaculate W hat she did ? m? realise was the extent 
to which she Jiet'self, in hr. oming nsetl to it, had lowered 
her standard of domes/* convenience, Mrs, Cnhvr sat 
down in the basket » fiau {imw repaired) and looked round 
without a w»tid 

1 do it at! myself, said Adelaide, 

'* is that iieeitssat V } 

Adelaide laughed. 

of emiise not., in tael, Henry objected very .strongly* 
he wanted, me to have a woman. Hut it's so small ami 
convenient, it jnst takes up enough of my time/* 

Oh/* said Mrs, Oliver* lire monosyllable fell rather 
bleakly* She made haste to arid, “ .How is Henry ? " 

M Very wadi He's out at the moment. He's gone to see 
an art dealer win* is mfetevfed m hts wmk/ (Adelaide had 
not in fa* t the least idea when* Henrv had gone ; she was 
surpused hei%e|f at the flume v with whnh these statements 
fluwnl out j M lie's working rattan too hard, of course* but 
that is because be Jus several * ommisdnus/ 

*\Vm vrvt v glad to bear it/* said Mrs, /ulver. 

Her eve, travtdhitg found the room, came to rest nn the 
nunbd june, on the Indian shell If she rorttgrused it, she 
made n** * msmtenf { he sitem e grew All freedom of npeei h 
had been made impossible by those first unforgivable words I 
mother and daughter, they sat like strangers, 

° Would v«*u lik*- .1 i »t)i ttf lw ? " askfitl Adrlaidfi poiilHy, 
" Nn. Jli.mk \>«i I hnj^-.l ymi might u»me a ntl h.ivc luiti h 
with inn .it l iiUnr'i* " 

" l ‘in afraid t have my »hnnr*inc to do. And of course 
Henrv will he? twk," 

*' Vonr talhr? *end* hta Jove," 

" HImm Kivu hrni mute, mamma." 

" He hojie* hy jmttmg the 
mouth Mrs. Culver at last found 


1 u 




* \ :*iii h 


.!)u 


■ If 


! 4.1 tk 

'■* wh 
Alv.|« 

1 1 14 

ill' 4S ,|f; 

■I iuvr 

•C-J,.'. 


hopes you will soon t ome an 1 pay u>. a \ 
is looking very pretty.” 

“ Of course, we should enjoy it mums; ! 

"But just now, while llenrv is so 1, 

Platt's End ? ” 

"Oh, very much," said Mr. iVuvs >p.;i 
topic; which indeed was so Miifahh- an ' t 
wondered why site had inf th g 

her new house ami new ncighkou* Mr. t 
without constraint and with real msh:; 
odd situation; she talked, in fact, a. [,■! 
been talking.) A quarter of an !, -ur j , . 
as she described the distnbuti >n t>{ tin ! u, 
of the garden, the variety <<f calh-r. j f ,„ „ , , , 

the Vicar. Adelaide was je.dh inns > 
were after all a great part hn h!<- t! w !•! 

from which she had only temp t. m U ,d • ■ ■ > , ' 
Henry and Lady Lambert might w-di fr.<* j» i '' 

in a rather grander littitse of t ..<ai .<• ti.,*. pp,« • j . j ' ( 

come up to town only f r imp a*.. *{•{•’, j ’ , 

then no visits would W paid. \ M.„ I- ’ A , ArVl '1 

wliat her mothers invrtaii »n tmuj/ . , . . ,■ i 

include Henry, and that *4lr W a \ | i r*|| t , * i ;*.«* , f ?| tf t M , * t ' 
asylum of the daughter wIimm- u.an. r^;. , ,,'i 

it. But the talk ah,mt Platt \ t t; .| ,, • , r , ' ’ ,/ 

Mseat^miabiUty, and Atfetalr n. !• i u w:ub .<« mMtati* 

" Mami ™' I must go out," she Mid • I v 

^p^ttnrllet^^.Ml.U 1 i,:: 


' No, you must lunch with sn ,- " 


Mi 


'* r I t • id i ty 


«v n li Hisf 
* hi krjil 


„ »**>%.•* niHI ">,4| 

it was her second mistake. A l-dai !. | 
room and smiled bitterly. 

"Then wait until we have „,., V rd Ihl , , 

555,^ «■ tC 

«S c S g S" 1 ’ in "* "*> 

Wm ’iv’nSr m!T? r' ' 

Had it been trosMiile f ( . M , . . ‘” s ‘ 41 "* 1 ,r!! ' 

from the room on in ti i? v ls u ’ f * r 
gone home a happier ! !u *' 

it was not possible. SheT*,! *t J "*V v ,Sr!l, lr * ■ ! ' u ‘ 
Mews, and the stehta anri , •* * IJ Iini4iifi« 

mht * and aoun * 1 *. »^y mihing ut «hr smclb. 
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««:mm eml on that brief passage, undid all Adelaide’s work. 
Adelaide mill! not be happy there, no one could be happy 
there ; she could not he allowed to remain. " I’ll send Alice ’’ 
thought Mrs. Culver suddenly ; " she was always Adelaide’s 
. *‘ n , ’ ■; , , ? ” AIuv Conl,i not be sent to the Mews, she 
should a-k _ Adelaide to tea. in a shop, by themselves, the sort 
of thing girls always enjoyed. For a moment Mrs. Culver 
wondered whether she should go at once to Kensington ■ 
then she remembered that Alice was again in Somerset ; and 
moreover, though it was early in the day, she felt very tired • 
and in the end she went home. ' 


Adelaide repotted this vt-,it only briefly to her husband, and 
he showed little interest in it, " 1 suppose she didn’t leave 
another twenty <|*iid ? lie asked. He spoke jokingly, of 
rnurse, but the remark jarred, and Adelaide did not even 
reply. 

I heir conversation was increasingly liable to these sudden 
breaks; for Henry's « hastened mood did not endure. He 
kept his promise not to get drunk, but Adelaide sometimes 
suspected that he was not quite sober; in her inexperience 
she couldn’t toll whether lie were or not, and feared to attack 
On what might be mistaken grounds, Men could be irritable, 
or morose, without being intoxicated; possibly Henry was 
irritable and morose for the very reason that he was reform- 
ing. So Adelaide ignores! her husband’s ill-humour; but her 
own temjw-r In-rame strained, she found she had a sharp 
tongue which needed constant control if peace were to be 
kept ; and Henry gave her no assistance. He ceased to 
praise her looks, or h«*r housewifery, and went down each 
morning to the studio with the dogged air of a man under 
compulsion, Ome or twice he went out to a music-hall by 
himself, and once or twice, seized by a malicious humour, 
sjient the evening at home reading aloud to Adelaide in 
Heneh, so rapidly that she could not follow. “ Enjoy our 
domestic evening i " enquired Henry, at the end ; " Very 
much,” replied Adelaide calmly. 



head* It was not made of 
puppets in the basket : it was carved 
skilfully: one saw the hmc% A a ecu; n 
jaws, lips drawn back < -a r: a .* : A 
plexinn was yellowish. Mr a,- 

complacency. 

“ What a hateful ihma " " -a 1 A :<■■/> 

“ It As meant to be. if a bam, a , 

” And don't despise it, my h>vr, i ,r 

She stared ineredubm--.lv 


“ Do you expect m»* n s brie-*- 
M As you like. Tbr fa* t rus.us’. t ! 
from the Old due wlm is paving oe- 
old Hangman was r hr wed up in- !>-.,• 
Adelaide sat down on tbr >,.!<*■,/ 4 i;. ; 
“ A commission from a Punch am 
exclaimed bitterly ”\Wje ; .• 

" With a little pen,n i<i m L • ' 

employ* He needs ;m assent sit ■ • : 

profit-sharing basis, of onus** I • 
forty per cent." 

" You're impossible " aj I A ; bn , • 
She spoke without thmkm * 
realised that what, site said was fnn* 
of all her hopes, the failure -i !ee lit- 
was impossible. It wo mu ; : * 

make, anything of him l u 4 

bicker became all at oner a uuu * * 
importance. Adelaide look**..! at Am 
she was seeing him at ht* G- 1 % ?vu. 
completed and admitted <M*a! 

I wish to God I’d n^vm mat! o--,-? * 
Henry picked up a Inn A and !e V .» 
mans eyebrows, tie mo- tie * I i | uie ■ e 
#< You would do it/ 4 hr pointed 
to stop you/* 

" I must have been mad/* 

" That’s what I thought I wa- m 
my life/' 

It took Adelaide a few -**** ! . n t t> 

of this remark. The buffet t.. h. i 
so unexpected, left her uW 

trembled slightly as she s*id. 

d ° ym mum /Wn't y-u 


4.f. I ■■■■. r 
i- 4 

sfwk 

• M" 



” Of course not. flood flod» if every girl 1 kissed expected 

to marry me * 

M Kvety gill * " A wave of colour rose over Adelaide’s 
t hit Kit ” Does that mean von marie love to all your pupils ?" 

M Unless they were positively repulsive.” 

” Did yon did you nuke love to Miss Oeock ? ” 

He grinned 

° l tried to, Shi saw through ine soon enough. It was 
only yon, mv little innocent, who took me seriously." 

Adelaide began to cry It was the first time she had cried 
since her manure, and the tears surprised even herself, for 
she had thought she was beyond them; now they flowed 
uncontrollably, washing away all her pride, Henry at once 
walked tow.uds the door, but site put out Iter hand and 
caught hint Nie began to plead. 

M llenn , how can you talk so heartlessly to me ? Henry, 
don't got H*»w can von go and leave me with —with such 
thoughts * I won’t mind about the other women, they’re 
nothing, if you'll only tel! me it was me you really loved! ” 
Henry groaned impatiently. 

*' My Hod, of course it V you I really love! Haven't I 
married you t ” 

” Hut * that first afternoon,” persisted Adelaide, "when 
Alive had a fold and von came although you’d been put off 
that was because yon were in love with me ? I want the 
ittifh, Henry f '* 

M All right, you shall have it. You had it then, it was 
what you told your mother ; I ratine localise I didn’t see why 
I should lose mv fee,” 

Maring it! him m the blankest dismay, Adelaide was silent, 
In an nutated voire Mr Humbert added abruptly, 

M l fold ton moth truth that afternoon, 1 told the truth 
about your horrible drawings, My gorge suddenly rose, and 
what little honesty l had came out in rite, Then I had 
to smooth von down somehow ; f couldn't afford to lose two 
pupils, and this is wind came of it, There yon are, my girl i 
if you find truth bitter, don't ask for it” 

He was standing close to her. spiking into her face. 
Adelaide suddenly realised —realised actually with hope 
and relief that lie wait not quite sober after all 
** Why* you’ve been drinking ... .** she said thankfully. 
" In vino veritas/* said Henry Lambert, 
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CHAP TEH I'M K 


The results of this erisi wen- •»< • •. ■-,.-1 j f> , ,., u( 

That same evening H'Tirv w,i . trio "i , ;;l t , ■ j \ 

he could not remember a won! hr in ! u 1 m I * j,,., 

forgiveness. She forgave him what , , ; ; ; 

and they drifted back into th> it .-Id v.o. : > \ t j , i( 

dangerous commodity, has a w,t\ »-f n km, \ ! i. M ' j,- 

never again cherished any illusion .t. t - ti..- i . < |,.. r 

marriage. Truth had not b!md>-d h«-t , , » > 

as her spirit grew accustomed to tin m-w , t > ; .. .. 

light she saw very plainly that it wa-, . ; •, . 

who was responsible for theii jst. stt \y. 

taken for diffidence, or chivalry . had I •«'<->-. the w,.. : 4 ‘ 

hooked fish; she even saw that si;-- had in .» 

mailed him into marrying her. that iim - --to - « n i.i 

blackmail as ruthlessly as greed or 1» a- Mi- , i . 
had made an enormous mistake Hut lr-.m,; t ■ •; 

its root, Adelaide came bark again t • .% Emit t» * ■ , • 

own, but of Hcnfy's : his Imw m I, * I J* .-u 
irresponsible, but mereeuatv, 1 in. *.h«- , uld i i ; ; n,. 
She did not try to; she simple . - a .■ 1 t . far j,, m ‘ \ t 
the same time, taking tlu-it maiuag- a, a to. t an 1 wil- 
not love, for the base of evistrn* A i- l.ul- d- inim- , -l 
to make of it the best she could, and at 1- a .t t - k< ;• mi- 
appearances. 1 1 

With great common sense, she at nine lowered a uvd u U 
1 erhaps naturally, as snort as she M 1„ , j r p j . , j„, .. j 
she also lost .her belief m he. grime., 1 i „ , „ vv 

n him a future P.H.A. Wh.it n--a .um-l .a Z 

ofXr t 0f ir, nu ' l r ,t m 4 -eh. -4 . , V 

of the London Polytechnic (Xu|*m 4 fr umnU » sh, i , r ,i 

■«- kJJL. u it;,, ' 

XSSem^nf i it *K iW iib ‘ n “ H " S U>W ,!i kt '**'• 1 an 

managed to slip a tmpoonlul in Iter husband * tnftrc (,« 
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three mornings in succession. without appreciable effect- 
then Henry fount! the but tit*. ' 

Atlelai.lt: looked at him Hetiantlv. There was no need for 
wur.is : the situation was obvious, 

" How inttt ft have you juven me ? " he asked. 

" You . an see for yourself." 

'* Well, j*. this the first hot tie ? M 

" Yes," said Adelai.le ; and could nut suppress a flicker of 
hofie^ 1 l.'tii \ , hav e voit have you noticed anything ? " 
** i’vt* noticed the coffee was rather worse than 'usual I 
suppose this is til.* answer." He unrorketi the buttle and 
sniffed. " t'olmtiless and m lom less," Jut agreed, quite 
amiably. " Mv dear mil, if you'd only told me in advance’ 
I roil hi have saved vvm halt a t-mwii.** 

M Ih* you mean* { !<iirv% yoiiVt* t rim i it before ? *' 
u It has been Hied mu me, Without* I assure vow the 
li’ant result, So I'll get ritl nf it for you," 

He was standing by t he sink ; Adelaide fully expected to 
sn ‘ hint pour d »i\\av ; but instead Henry raised the bottle 
to 1 $ih ^ lips ill u! swollovvfwi thi* jot at leant nine doses of 
14 Driiikiiumor ** a i one draught. He wiped his moustache 
ami grinned at hi r. 

,4 Wdl try ;m experiment, my dear; I shall now pay a 
visit tu tluMW.k.. . * 

At least Adelaide wasted no more half mnvns, and she 
was glad to save | hi* r \ j**hm\ She was becoming very 
eronomiral ami rum rmnuiaged Henry to neglect his paint- 
ing in older h* make* a black baby and a crocodile for Old 
Bert. Ibis uitnrnt was. the only creature in the Mews for 
whom Adelaide felt the lea^f Uai e of liking, because lie always 
treated her with leHjrrt, For Old Bert was indeed old: 
too olt l to wonder, 1*1 judge* or mfieise, He recognised unly 
two classes of people, fhmr goint for a tanner, and those who 
weren't, Adelaide \ drew and l scaring were those of a lady 
good for a tanner ; fowl be seen her More his booth he would 
have elaborated \m squeaking*. put new life into his Hangman, 
!hat she actually lived in Britannia Mews* the wife of a man 
who uirved him a head fur a bob* was to the Old *tJn neither 
here nor there. She was a lnd)% one of the gentry ; when 


self-respect. It bought more ; it bought something like 
friendship. She sometimes had quite long conversations 
with Old Bert, who in his prime had actually penetrated 
into drawing-rooms, entertaining children’s parties. Only 
once or twice, he admitted ; but he alone in the Mews (except 
of course Henry) had any idea of the sort of home Adelaide 
came from. He could describe carpets, window- curtains, 
which she almost recognised ; for if an occasion is rare it 
leaves a deep impression, and an evening in Queen’s Gate 
had left a deep impression on Old Bert. ThenTwas a piano 
in the room, he told Adelaide : there was a sofa covered in 
yellow silk : there was a wonderful great chandelier a-hanging 
from the ceiling. Adelaide would stand in the Mews and 
listen to the old man, the shabby booth tilled beside them; 
she felt a pang of sympathy as he stooped to its handles! 
It was too much for him as Henry said, he nettled an 
assistant. 


“ Can’t you get anyone to push for you ? ” she asked one 

day. 

Ihe ancient man raised his head and looked slowly round, 
his rheumy eye travelling with cool judiciousness over the 
dwellings of his neighbours. Two of these neighbours were 
visible — male, able-bodied and unemployed, they leant 
against the side door of the Cock. Old Bert took them into 
his survey, and allowed his gaze to travel on till it had 
completed the circuit of the Mews. Then he spat. 

With this judgment Adelaide thoroughly agreed. Habit 
had hardened her ; her attitude towards her neighbours had 
changed from hatred to a profound contempt. The women in 
particular she despised for their incurable slatternliness : 
they did not throw off altogether the burden of housewifery, 
but muddled and piddled at it all day long : they never 
finished one job before starting the next ; their washing was 
never properly clean; their food never properly cooked 
their persons never properly dressed. Adelaide found herself 
able to ignore them, almost as though they were so many 
animals— very dirty animals, whom one naturally avoided, 
but otherwise took no notice of. The one exception was 
Mrs. Mounsey, the Sow. Her Adelaide still feared, and this 
Mews ° nC * ee s * ie m common with the rest of the 


Even the Blazer, even the bullies of the Cock, feared Mrs. 
Mounsey. As a rule she was not much seen, only once or 
twice a week she waddled by with her sack ; but sometimes 
the evenm §' wlien Mews was at its liveliest, Mrs. 
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Mounse.y < ame nut on her balcony. She stood there without 
speaking* merely watching ; amt those appearances always 
produt ed a curious tension. Voices quietened, eyes glanced 
furtively up, and glanced away ; no one was quite easy until 
the Sow* her inspection over, heaved herself back within 
doors, Much later that evening a man or woman would 
he seen going quit kly up her stair, the door opened a crack, 
something passed from hand to hand, the door dosed again. 
" Why do they do it, Henry ? " demanded Adelaide. 41 They 
give her money. Why do they do it ? " 41 Because she knows 
too much about 'em/* said Hem y. 14 Didn't I tell you she 
was a witch f 

** If she's blackmailing them, they should go to the police/' 
Hem v shrugged* 

M The police know too much about 'em too* Once you're 
in the Sow's clutches, it's nut so easy to get out." 

Adelaide looked at him sharply* 

“ Have you ever paid her anything ? " 

*' Not a penny." 

"Then promise me, Henry, von never will. Promise me 
you'll uc\ et on any account give her any money* Never ! M 
lie readily did so. Adelaide no longer put much faith in 
her husband's promises, but she felt that tins one had a 
chance of hang kept : partly because it might after all he 
superfluous, hut Hem v was the only person in the Mews 
who could look upon the Sow dispassionately ; his draughts- 
man's eye took a 4et*n lied pleasure in her enormous hulk, 
he mote than once declared that he could make a damn 
fine drawing of her; and this attitude as it were insulated 
him horn tier malefic power, Adelaide had no such defence ; 
ami when Hem v actually made such a drawing, from memory, 
sujwstitiimslv burnt it. 

As for his other promises, she soon learnt that Henry gave 
them simply to save trouble. He promised to go and see a 
Headmaster, simply to get halTawrown out of Adelaide for 
his fares, When she saw through this device he became 
more ingenious : he got two jtoumls from her by saying he 
had buitowrtl that stun off Miss Oeock, Adelaide in a fury 
<4 humiliation gave it hint at once ; then preyed upon by 
doubt {touted a ilieqnu to Miss Oeock direct, and it was not 
returned ; however, as Miss Or nek's lessons then ceased, it 
swined hkrly that the first part of his tale was true* This 
dishonesty in money matters, when she first discovered it, 
drove Adelaide again to tears ; but she could, and did* take 
precautions ; Henry got no more money from her* But he 
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had acquired four pounds at one stroke, and f->ut pounds, 
at the Cock, went a long wav ; night alter mcht Ihuiv « aim- 
home the worse for drink. SanHirtu-., m tin . state, !,<• W<H 
amorous, and wlicn Adelaide .hut him --at li <.-m bn tuum 
grew loud in anger and self-pity, .t-.kmg what the devil she 
had married him for. , 

" I married yon Im'i'iiusv I bwm y»<u, t. I Vim i; ic - tn-r, 
"I loved you and wanted to help v*u. V.w 1 .. .• yea’ie 
past help.” 

And you don' love me ? '* 

" No?’ 

He regarded her, for a nmnicnt, with a --tt 4 .»»[ nvd 

attention. 

"Love not stranger than death, and all that 

" No," said Adelaide. 

" Damn’ shame," said Mr. Lambert *. m; .«th*-ti ally. 


2 

There were moments when her spirit .dim -.t liD. ll.rtf 
was one very dreadful night when a km.t • I h.-htm.; men 
burst noisily through the d<»>! <*i the i.»l ,t .4 \d« t.o.lr, 
drawn in spile of herself t-< the hal mv. a i u h a > 
form round two grappled tigm. « m<- w.o. m r h th* m-ar 
powerful, a brute notorious m the Mew. a-. .» tmih and the 
other man was Henry. 

What followed was sheer nightmare VkS.u !>• heard 
her own voice raised in a shriek as she ran >b-wu tt»e »..« 
stairs, she heard her voice m learning .dmvr as .tie pu.hed 
between filthy shoulders, thrust with !,. : rlu.avs si.* 
over her husband and pulled him h» p,t j i, r „thrt 
man struck at her; Adelaide twisird ha. k udl . lummy t» 
Henry’s arm. No one helped her, hut ilnm w.„ midm* 
his feet, he was shouting too, uttstng with .» dimk dm k. iml 
tongue ; as his opponent lunged aftri him a vh *'tiw .hi HiinjM»v4 
herself, giving them time to retreat Adelaide pushed 1 kwv 
against their own stair and stood at its f.p.t while he tumbled 
up ; but no one came any nearer, she waited iwrh.,}.-, lull 
a minute, then turned her bark and mounted after him. 
quite slowly, without once looking round till she turned to 
shut* the door. The knot of men was still there and the 
B azer among them ; and it wenrnl t„ Adelaide that tire 
Blazer made her some sort of ugn. 

Henry was leaning against tire table, dial*- veiled but 
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apparently nut iim.lt hurt, Adelaide attempted to walk 
pa 4 him ti> the 1» . It* » .tu . hut he reached <mt and caught her 
wii a >he eutild ieei the dirt uf the Mews still on his hand. 
" >>> V"it'te 14. « ide. 1, " said Henry Lambert thickly. 

" Let me go ' 

“ Vtiit looked like a bloody what ri'yoti call it ’* 

" Hemy." said Adelaide curtly, “ if voVre able to talk - 

A bloody Valkvtie, . , 

1 tell you umv that we are going to leave the Mews." 

" Didn't know van had it in you. Bloody Valkyrie!” 

" It v.ut will nut, 1 shall.’* said Adelaide. 

At that he dtupjied her wrist and tried tu laugh. 

1 >u 1 uppi.-e ymt r Wouldn't dare. Do whatever you 
damn well like <m home to mother. Go home, with your 

hl.H'k .'Ve , , , , " 

Adelaide looked at herself in the mirror, At some point, 
though -.he did not o im inhei it, she must have received a 
blow Hn right eye was already discoloured, the ilesh of 
hei . heek h it hnnsed, hor some moments she stared at 
her telle, tion unto. ..gu Kingly ; then she perceived with great 
dearness the woman she had become. 

She was no more titled, now, for the life she had known 
than was Henry himself. She was no longer Adelaide Culver, 
She had been battered, toughened, into Henry Lambert's 

wife 

" Very well," said Adelaide to her reflection. " lint when 
i .mi ready 1 shall go." 


t H A 1* 1 1 K V 1 V K 


i 

In a * etitut s way. once Adelaide accepted the fact that her 
husband drank, life became easier, There was at least, in 
Britannia Mews, no need for concealment. Most of the men 
there drank, and a good number of the women ; it was a 
per i*-t mil wonder to Adelaide, as she heard their feet slip 
and stumble on the steep iron steps, that there were no 
fatalities from broken necks. {Henry was cleverer than 
must ; she quite often saw him. at the foot of their stair, 
stand eyeing the gradient, pulling himself together, before 
tackling the ascent : he came up hand over hand on the rail, 
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keeping his ga^lixrd > v 'j • 11 1 ! " ■ 

noisy than fflusi I ilia m4 a - •*• ' • *fw 

in, or push the furinnut uua * • • ««.<» 

of Britannia Mews, Aa»*U.i4c hud u*.t* - : * u uw 

Moreover, once ait ptrPm * at } .t :a.‘ * ^ •! 4w 

had not to waste tun*- 1 

could devote tea rlf i* * h ■•*. i‘h»'p/ : 

of twenty-live shilhua-« a ■'*. ^ ^ 

became a dmi market at ’■tall at A* 

became a clever cook * b;< 1 - i!t ; ’ ’ 1 : ’ * ‘ 1 " 

was achieved, she |tf«*vided O'-a-c-u a. . a,- 4 

If Henry wen* not there n* e..a ih^tu \ •• * • - >a»‘ ,u >u«. , 

with a certain gum drtrumr^n n ‘ ,i 

She ate well ; she kept up an maim da. .• 1 1 ' • -i* ii 

cleanliness; she never went mt » tie M ’ a:u$ 

on hat and gloves, th^r war bet am-:- *' • aiu n -;.v 
unconsciously feared M tele* I ha * e. • * v * l *-aatnm$ 
like a tree's hark. 

Henry noticed the change m ha ani-a ua -ur ,] lt; j 
herself, tanning in on** M r \v *'U f -■ l< ’ ,JI ■ A a. ij;/ 
a little in the doorwav he het c, .t - ■■.■;■ ••• IV 

and reading / 7ir 7 imrs. \>he hua '"‘-da-.a t ■ t.o„r 

The Times ; it was another <4 her -.e-e-s H * ■* ■’ « .»t 

the cleared table and h<avnrd, 

M You didn't wait for nte 

4< No/ 1 said Adetakle, 1 * \ at w aa # , 

"‘Certainly 1 die t want my lunch " 

She silently went to the a v* \\ < f hu u ?u :i 

casserole, and laid a place at fh»- liddr 
“A wife/’ ohservrd Ih-ruv ‘*n!h.dy, " uvuajIy a ,.ui \ i -t lif? 
husband.” 

“ If l waited for you,, 1 should miv; lodf nn m<~,4 . ' 

He sat down and began to rat Vblv«-,W .ao af -nm- tiut 
he did not want the h**l, lie h 4» | -'■ ■« !<-4 >t . a gr'.turr 

He said, 

“You've changed, Adda-. S ..»V UmtKd hat.1 

It doesn't become a woman. 

" Would you rather find me m i»-.u . 

He did not answer. Adelaide irullnl lift OOffrr ■■■*:, i| l#., Sflf 
could now consider him without rm«ti«.n It » .» , aj>a itv 
which had grown very steadily, and «hi< l> thk r !, rl , rj a ain't 
of Henry’s insobriety) brought a ml am j utii* r *4 friilid It 
gave her control of a situation whic h only 4 ft » mtti atm 1 4 f lit f 
would have reduced her to deauatr It enabled bet t>> talk 
to her husband, when he was m a tiate j», u ■ talked t-> in 
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an easy, aim* el social tone that put him at a disadvantage. 
Mk* now said casually, 

" Shall you he in this afternoon, Henry? Because Tin 
having tea with Alice." 


'The employment of her mere as a decoy-duck had always 
been pat t of Mrs, i ulvet s design ; as soon as Alice returned 
hum Somerset she was admitted to a family council and 
instructed to write to her cousin inviting her to tea at Swan 
ami hdgar‘s. Adelaide read i he note a good rival more calmly 
then Alice had written it, ami accepted because it would 
have been cowardly not to do s u. When the two young 
women met that afternoon it was Adelaide whose calm carried 
them through the lust moments id greeting, as it was Adelaide 
who ordered tea, Alice was decidedly flustered. Shocked 
as she was by Adelaide's dreadful conduct, hurt by the with- 
holding of Adelaide's euntulence, she could not help regarding 
her with a troubled admiration. 

" i don't know how yon dared / " breathed Alice. 

Adelaide smiled. As Alice sat there staring, her two little 
front teeth more in evidence than usual -looking prettier 
than usual too, with a diamond engagement ring on her 
huger, and alt the force of public approval at her back - the 
adjective that rose in Adelaide's mind was " half-baked." 
Alice looked haft baked ; she hadn't been through anything, 
she didn't know anything ; she was still, in essence, the little 
girl of Kensington 'Hardens. Adelaide felt an extraordinary 
sense of intellectual almost moral superiority. The idea 
that Alice had route to lecture iter, or in any way influence 
her, was so ludicrous that she felt it must he at once disposed 
of. 

M Alice, Vm very glad to see you," said Adelaide deliber- 
ately, M l shall always be glad to see you. But if mamma 
has sent you to pmuudc me to leave Henry, you had better 
knew at once that it's a waste of time." 

Alice looked wry uncomfortable, 

f * I don't expect mamma to understand," went on Adelaide, 
more kindly, " but how would you fed if as soon as you got 
married to" Mr. Baker, your family decided you ought to 
leave him ? " 

" Freddy's different," said Alice quickly. “ I know what 
you mean, dear ; but you must admit Freddy’s quite different." 
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“ He's not nearly so clever as Henry." (Adelaide paused, 
in momentary surprise at the warmth, the naturalness of 
her tone. It seemed that the impulse to defend one's husband 
could co-exist with the most bitter knowledge of his deficien- 
cies.) “ He is not original. He's simply and exactly the 
sort of young man one's parents like. I was wrong to com- 
pare them," said Adelaide loftily. “ What I meant was, 
as you're going to be married yourself, you surely realise 
that a wife's place is with her husband." 

“ If he can support her," put in Alice rashly. 

Adelaide withered her with a look. (This was how Alice 
afterwards described the incident to Freddy Baker ; and 
indeed there had been something in Adelaide's expression 
that almost frightened her. “ She looked at me as though 
she hated me," said poor Alice. “ She really did, Freddy." 
“ Nonsense," said Mr. Baker robustly. But he was not 
displeased. From all he had heard Alice's cousin was a most 
undesirable connection ; he thought the sooner Alice dropped 
her the better.) 

“ If anyone has said that Henry can’t support me," said 
Adelaide flatly, “ it's a lie. Now tell me about Somerset." 

Rather nervously at first; but with growing confidence, 
Alice did so. Somerset had been wonderful ; all the Bakers 
were so kind, and there were so many of them, she and Freddy 
already had more invitations than they could manage; 
and if they waited to be married in the following August 
instead of the following July, two more Bakers, an Indian 
civil servant and his wife, would be there to swell the throng. 
“Of course you’ll . wait," said Adelaide blandly. “Oh, 
I expect so," said Alice, and chattered on. She was delighted 
to find Adelaide so sympathetic a listener ; actually the 
latter was employing a technique learnt • in dealing with 
Mrs. Culver — that of encouraging the opposition to expend 
its energy on a side issue. In describing her trousseau Alice 
quite forgot her original mission, and Adelaide, as she had 
enjoyed hearing about Platt’s End, genuinely enjoyed hearing 
about her cousin's frocks. She still felt superior. What 
she didn’t realise was that Alice had in fact influenced her — 
though not in the direction intended. The commiseration 
in Alices first manner (which Adelaide had so quickly re- 
moved) was a foretaste of the commiseration which lay in 
s an d Kensington ; and sitting there in the 
beautifully clean tea-room, out of sight and smell of Britannia 
Mews, Adelaide felt she could more easily bear life with 
Henry than life in the family bosom. This feeling was real. 



" I’m sorry, 

" So am i, but tin- i* it ' 

I’ve no doubt you will. k* v " 
and I wish to be Ml n 
be afraid to ask me to y«*ur w. v.m 



As Adiiutb w.»H...« I » !'■■■■_'/, •• ' ” ’ ' • * 

over this conversation vm 4’ n ^ 

had in the lust pi o »•*»* rMd< <** r ’ \ ’• ‘ M ’ *' 1 

she had long mised to aUuhutr mm ,»ov u ‘ ^ f " A » P n p‘ 
that pride could be bu?M. » I ’ , 

person her chosen point of vu-w uur a^,i 

silly little noodle to t! at < ^ v *' ^ •* * •: * * To 

on all those Bakers uo. to r faJm ‘ ■ ' ’ J >« 

for a breach whose true grounds wr*r huannMtmg N" to 

it was easy ; but when \ Maidc *. h, up \V k ' f * « A 
she could not help vouvH me but:! t « f * 1 
deceived, What sort of apjw-atam'c ha-t • \ 1 - 

created? Not one «»f radiant iuppeo' t • ■ uuj -'H , 

but she looked well ( Mire had »d r n * — * * ’ * 

ungallant position, above, all In t . J •• i 1 * f hr et 

the dominating spirit . Hu toed 5 n t * , . n -y* ? Hu ' 

(Here Adelaide rattr v«*n * l*»vr «< *r»- a be- 1 • o t nee 1 

for Alice in fact told both Mr * Hr * .o Mt 1! -cd : 

who were waiting for her in 1 v-usm^n th.a .\ idi*~ : i?r‘r 

changed a hit A As f»n lot detr m r >! H«* m fH t 

that depended upon wltefh* t \h*» ! H o • H ' s n r I 
information. On wheihri, m -irit tin ‘ o 1 , h • ! f 'Hir.i 
Adelaide had never treated them with n tr ♦ %%% i vmHj n 
impatient kindness, she had u*« »tmu * n Man h r dn but 
she thought she coulil trust then >n ihu n they f do >%< 
so much, they had learned t»» hold thou t« m u* , 

In sum, then, there w’asgtoiiiid ha saUHa tc" \ Uttv.ntt 
passage had tarn carried through Hut *t iV f * i Iwr 
mind something imuhlrd h* t and ,» . she w.r.n- t ■ » *• i i 1 

Street, on the paveim nt upjj*eatr }av wu . o. ioi on 
final words suddenly cam*' bai k with j*n ub u t j 
S he thought, “ Why did 1 sa^ a \ * o 
For what could happen, m a yr-*r, to » h*n.- on | i 
Was it possible that she *till had hoj*e *d U« ?a , *. ?< nr 

Adelaide smiled bitterly; that tiof*r 4* . l « 
it was better not ty see her mullet *!u n at * m-» v in- tu;,; 
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pride impelled her to build up the wall of separation with lies, 
and more lies again each lie a brick that must be laboriously 
displaced before communication could be re-achieved. The 
less she saw her mother, the better chance of her return to a 
daughter’s place. That was a good reason, but it was not 
the true one ; and in a flash of lucidity Adelaide suddenly 
perceived that she had said " a year ” because a year was the 
longest period of her present life that she could endure to 

contemplate. 

But her father and mother had been married for a quarter 


of a century. 

Adelaide stood still on the pavement, splitting the stream 
of shopping women, and felt panic touch her. Bhc had 
said a year ; there was in truth no period to her bondage. 
She was caught for life*, held fast by a marriage ceremony 
and her own stubborn pride. Only Henry’s death could 
absolutely free her and the wickedness of this thought 
struck her like a blow. For there was nothing more wicked 
in the world so all her training, all her beliefs had taught 
her than for a wife to desire her husband’s death. 

Hhe began to walk on again at extreme speed, as though 
to leave the thought behind her. She pushed it from her 
mind. But pictures formed there nevertheless- -pictures 
of herself, widowed, unquestioning! V received back into a 
life she should never have left. There was no shame m a 
. widowed daughter’s going home ; it was natural, it was praise- 
worthy ; and after a year of mourning life began again. How 
eager they would he, the Culvers anil the Hambros, to help 
her forget ! How eagerly would she herself forget, letting 
her hitter pride die with the memory ! ” For I haven t changed 
so much," thought Adelaide piteously. “ 1 could go back 


and be a girl again. . . ." , , . . . 

There was a moisture on her cheeks ; she put up her hand 
and found tears ; she was crying, in Oxford Street Women 
were beginning to look at her curiously. Adelaide wiped 
her eyes without pausing and hurried on. Every step she 
took was bringing her nearer Britannia Mews, but ^ still 
she hurried. Her wickedness appalled her, she had to ex- 
piate it : she was hurrying back to Henry because only , y 
long years of unremitting care for bis welfare, by a lifetime 
of devotion, could she wipe out that one moment s mortal sin. 



t if a r i i. 


THK HUilltH.N * H ,; V-: U ■ hi- -d " * ■ ■■ U ■ ■ . ? , 

death saw a gtrat * ba-t o *' s. 

natural connerthu" l'h^ uW •■*. :■•■.. o 

already ; Alice and hohh P-‘ • : ■ *'■ ■ 

of Surbiton, and NlnniU •••.: ho. '>.••• n 

followed. There smr *i nru.: ■■■-, :•, * •: : 

social advantages of 

Alice, were as yet uwu;; mm ♦ ' 1 

twins, who went to St. Vml - ... 

journey by train ; uhm all Sh II nm ■■* 
her daughter, and Alice m hv, ; . .. *, 

dose at hand so that ihrv r -•.*!■! Al v,v. 

Hamhros adored nmnmc m and -m 4 n. ; I- ir- 
Hambro by nalute if tea hv earth ■«..*■■ »*- - f«- ? 
they migrated therHotr o..mv:io, « r K- , • ... 
totem- *like a migiatiug tnW ?h o •! 1 

they might lta\v \uai.i!i.» ,* \ . 


two sisters- tndaw h*m m ,* ;; <3 v r ,, ; 

operation. 

Adelaide was thankful, h ,, 

it was a relief i*» kinm that V*. m 
observation post, v. n» sj^ak r (l « ,**, . . 

Park. When A Is :e wrote Vivtfu* itw .erw .t-Mm-ar „ 
could not !«*ar to think th >t ! rm > . . , . , . .... 

depraved, should not know «!:. *• • ; >( ,, r , , > 

Adelaide did not answer “hr u s 
invitation tu the wedding, h»*i >rt * 4 < *# \ 

answer the rare letter -< from hrt nettr* t , *, , , 

Mrs. Culver wrote angrily it \.trU..fr w .,v. \ , 
off she might ; |*rha|« in a ve.» , (ir * - , 

wnsti. Adelaide ton- tin- left.-, ,* Sl4 

the day s rubbish. Horn T mI a* ton., i., v: .[ ,45 

resentment she ir, dined tii.it it 

InH n- n +’ t0 * l,,i * h -‘* >*’• Ht-lrr.l f, 4 1 j 

eir WW t0 , df l m ' l s P l, ‘ y m,c fw»d*n,riit4li-, m U 
weif bear ’ d 1,ullf{ercncc *** *“mrthi, 4; \ JrU, 
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So isolated, both voluntarily and by force of circumstances, 
Adelaide continued to keep her house and cherish her husband. 
She took, as she had not taken for sometime, pains to be 
pleasant with him ; and if Henry showed an increasing 
indifference, licit was a relief too. He was drinking steadily, 
and Adelaide would have given much to know where he got 
the money ; no longer from her, for on that issue she never 
faltered, ’ When questioned he replied vaguely that he had 
a new pupil M Where?" asked Adelaide, n Hampstead,” 
said Menu and Adelaide felt he spoke at random. But 
he did go out every afternoon, and on the one occasion when 
Adelaide followed him, 1st* did go to Hampstead. But fearing 
to be seen, sin* lost him in the High Street, and after an hour's 
pointless u .induing returned home unconvinced. 

He did not go out in the mornings, because he did not get 
up fill noon, this habit, in so small an establishment, con- 
siderable inconvenienced Adelaide in her domestic duties; 
Put she was quick to see an advantage. She bought and set 
up for him a bed in tin* coach-house below; there he could 
lie as long as he liked, she explained, undisturbed by her 
housewife! v For once Henry looked at her intelligently, 
his indifference pierced by something she had said. He asked 
sardonically i 

" Are vou turning me out of your bed ? ” 

" No, of course not,” said Adelaide. 

But her hodv moved with anxiety, with the reverse of 
desire, as she .spoke. The phvsieat contact of her husband was 
umv odious toiler; she hated and dreaded the nights when 
he was sober enough to undress and go to bed. There she 
lav close against the wall rigid, listening to his raucous 
breathing : if he woke site herself feigned sleep; sometimes 
i« he crept out and passed the night in the living-room. But 
•die Mtdtulmlv* , ¥ „ , . . . » , . 

M If vou don't want to, dont. I simply thought it might 
I*e < onvenicnf . And von often come in so late—- 

item v looked round with his usual grim They were 
standing in the coach house, the studio, under the Turkish 
lamp Adelaide had bought at Liberty’s. 

** ft's vn v nice down here. It s a very good plan, my 
dear, to give your husband a bachelor s liberty* Some people 
might call it um oiiventional. * » ■** t , . 

Adelaide pretended nut to understand. 1 art of what he 
implied she did not understand ; but from her old life rose a 
disturbing echo. "They occupy separate mom,*** It 
was the most damning thing that could be said about any 
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married couple, >h«* tlemunj py ? ! •' wi: 

Not the Culvers, nr*i the Ha; • ' 

to her own erred id app-aum ( ■ *• ■ • ,: V* w 

her she did nut cafe, VuUj a cu ;•-■■:■* — .no-; •■■;■ Or 

set about maluna up the cr.u. 

Vet this relief in turn ;t ;u: '* k . 

quiet of the iS3ut!i she ^ situ -i';.: u u :u s u- - u 

slept, her tlvurdits * m * « 

she thought of I la ft’.'. hu> l Cu u • ■ ' 

entered ; but she a-nmo; *■ • eS ;■■■'-■• n- K , : iu;v 

with the bay wimtuv :Ue- /, u' : v ; v; : ; 

whieh it was u«*w fu unshed . -fa • u:.« ! 

to room and recognise all she roo-d :v . \ a * .u 

comer room/’ said Mr-. • od a d ■ .••.* 

with the pretty view/ N *. • 

and again she though?, “ 1* ' 1 * « • 1 

for her mother, for he? Ulhn m •' • 

it was for a hie of » rdn a: i . ■ n 
calls she bail emeu despised sow* app'--^u-'-.i m turn t 
as knots in the fabric *4 :*• ’.;■■*■•■ udV *. • . .d- 

it was Well to nmc > ^rUmudv -oo-:, i 
it proclaimed mu N f« »?!• : < 

nothing to conceal ! ihnr wnr h ■'■ ■■ u ; r-v -uVo? Vh-U: 
her cousin Alien , blinwkv, orvku : ,o 

presently she began t*» mdu! > '* e* ’ • t , . : * 

She lay with dosed rvr, an i muyu^d .■ ..S' I’.' 

in body as well as m k:x ; . : ■ v, u *,\r -• ho 

she pretended that whnt die % k o v, | 
to the sunny bn ufcUa r 1 :o .r * , *s v . 

her platan ft w.u an mrn.m , r 'is 

for she was going to a gash' n t ,v *• ,, ; o.. . u 

everyone knew who she w;v. Mu . t d .•• \ : 

End . . . 

Once or twice, breaking in -n * r .* u < ■ \, r ? n 
heard voices from the -uadi* 1*1 », n ■ ,? m- 
them; or if they smmkd tin nnh \ r % drj o r 

voice was Alices. 

ft was from thr^ d** mn Mu! $N huu , I n 

her life with Henry mow. 


As time passed they invaded lot waking i. ■**< 
.sleeping hours ; they drove tin to nuke buj^lrv. jdm? 
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piicie forbade her to return alone, she must find a means of 
taking Henry . with her. Her standards fell; she fancied 

that as the wife of an art master of a professional matt — 

she cntild ie establish herself ; and shire It was out of the 
question that he could he employed by any reputable aft 
school, Adelaide hit on the idea that he might set up for 
himself. The coach' 1 house had room for half-a-dozen pupils ; 
easels were cheap, plaster casts not prohibitive ; moreover 
the whole enterprise would carry on under Adelaide's direct 
supervision. Not only could site keep an eye on Henry, hut 
young ladies would find a chaperon on the premises. To 
the two fundamental weaknesses of this scheme -the charac- 
ter of Britannia Mews and the character of Henry Lambert™ 
Adelaide shut her eyes ; her mind was working in a. fever. 
She set to. Without consulting her husband she drew up 
an advertisement and copied it a hundred times on good 
quality, gilt edged cards, which she meant to drop herself .after 
dark* through the letter-boxes of Chester and Bedford Streets. 

Mr. and Mrs, Henry Lambert 

have pleasure in announcing that their drawing classes will 
reopen on Oetoher 1st at Studio X(h 2, Britannia, Mews, Albion 
Place . Hours, z to h p.m or by arrangement, Perms, two 
guineas the course of six lessons. Individual tuition , drawing 
from the antique. Water-colour and freehand a speciality. 
All information from Mrs. Henry Lambert, Studio 2 * Britannia 
Mews', 


At this disingenuous and able production Adelaide worked 
in secret until the hundred cards were finished, and then she 
showed them to Henry. 

He had come up from the coach-housc about noon* dressed 
but unshaven, with a bilious look that should have warned 
her. But Adelaide was too fevered to notice: she at once 
took a card from the neat stack on the table and put it into 
his hand, He glanced at it, turned it over, glanced with 
equal attention, or indifference, at the blank reverse, and 
threw it down, 

M Read it, Henry!** cried Adelaide impatiently. See 
what it says ! “ 

** I can t without a inugnifying-glass" 

“ I had tu write small, to get it on the card. Do you 
think it’s too small ? 4# Adelaide picked up a card herself and 
scrutinised it anxiously* 11 Henry, Vm sure you can read 
it perfectly well 1 ** 
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She gave him nmte of f hem a 1 »ndful tr t this | mif ^ 
brought his vague, aUeofeat -fo broi l-ut h* 'it*! v ? . * 1n ,, 

understand, he said stnjndlv. 

" What's it all ab» 4i I ; " 

M It's a a j»rnsjwlu-'« I *b a/?:* * • ■ h 1 «k** j,w 

again here, in tin* mudm hi I » *! \H \,^ 

Imve to do would be wdk i " x *'A o 7 -m 1 * - * \ 4 

lmvetogoei.it to give lr\>mc- ihe-v'd ■ -nrc f. ? ^ . »j i * ss , tJ g 

he so easy, Henry 

** You’re out of your mend V w.-edd ■ «•:•>«■ h r!i ,, *■• 

" But they might/'' jilmuhd .VM.*; o- \\ *■ , > ; |i # f; 

I might lower the joe r*> - 

“ No one would t/onm four If tbo did I , . uldod t r , 4t g 
'em, I've had enough r*| jt If I ^ » to a1»? f,* 

with a drawing-board 1 vv.md W ivy n ?! /• t , t mv a fete 
With a gesture at e»tn:e we fc *k and vmtau! h*-- v ft nek at fb 
stack of cards and sent them sr »ttrn ny «vvr? it « »i ra ^ 
trod them underfoot as he tinned and walked f -■•■w 4*<.h ib 
door. Adelaide ran alter him an ! ■ . ! him fn tgr inn 

"Please listen, Hettrv U* m-r,? d- .• no- thing \|; 
can't go on like this (or ever 

He thrust past her, knocking awav her h,tud . but on tb 

tiny bakcmy thv\ wm stdl*l - f , t *■? .d«* r lo.ra* 
breast Adelaide honied on. 

" You say I've grown hard Ifemv tut I vr I m. 1 m [ 
couldn’t endure this life If mils v-udl m 00 til W 
different, I'll believe in von \nd u! \ 1 .mi K't ^< s $ in 
You’re young, wrde both vo-uny there an- m ,im u'm 
before its ! Am* we itewr to h< dd uj* * mt h»* .*,d » m? \\ h% 
wlji'i) my mother writes t .« ! , . l!; , , 

1 in* mure fm<! \ 1 •!( " ■..,1. ! }(> nn I 4Ht?*-n 1 * % . «j 

W! ‘ r ‘‘P * a proud Mnwiv y««u'»l c-t ttuot*-* ,,{ } K , • 

Without thr If,!",! M>UHtirv, ,.j M)l tf ■ ! ■ It! ..1 , j.tirrh 

physical reaction, .VHim!.* juv.),, ,! »„ m >, , m l,<t !!.. 

rauann* was nitnt* tm* , hr •,!.,i,.!in t « t ih to, !>4'i 
o he topmost stair . hr Ml l,r4.1hm K el». , }.}•!- , t . M 
Icct Wow, 


,. - f 

noH^Tl 8 u‘ !WS Wi,S » , ' r ' ‘*vrl .*t»U.,„ s », ...» in th» 
Kceiitv Wh« “ m t n H h»«H* k Ookr., ,1 l r , .*,,*^1 lb 

he seen wit t 0 r * n tonslatijr A<tri.,i.l, mui tw» 

betnitd to appear within ,♦ irw »h t Jr ,t»r w*» 
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still kneeling beside her husband's body. And as rapidly, 
the Mews idled. All around her faces like the faces in a 
nightmare pressed and muttered* none approaching too 
closely* but hemming her in. She felt their hungry excitement 
breathe upon her like the fumes of an evil spirit ; their eyes 
watched her every movement* sucking at her* avid to miss 
no least detail Violence, a violent death* stirred them like 
beauty. Adelaide shut her eyes; there were no tears under 
the lids, and in her numbed brain rose the first coherent 
thought : It would look better if / were crying. . , . 

A hand, heavy but not rough* fell on her shoulder; the 
constable was helping her to her feet. Adelaide saw that he 
looked at her with surprise ; he had not expected to find her 
so respectable. She thought, I am not crying , but I am a 
respectable woman, 1 am a lady. And again her clever 
brain warned her. If you are a lady * what are you doing here ? 
You arc just a res peel able woman. . . . 

M Now then,'* said the constable. “ Tins your husband ? ” 
<4 Yes/ 1 said Adelaide, 

M Name ? M 

14 Mrs. Lambert. Mrs. Henry Lambert/' 

The constable stooped over Henry Lambert's body, while 
the spectators pressed closer. Now that Adelaide had given 
her name, had accepted so to speak responsibility, they 
grew more bold. I hey could even afford it) show compassion, 
someone earned out a chair for Adelaide to sit on, and sin 
accepted it* though she would have preferred to stand* because 
she feared to antagonise the oaf or slattern who had brought 
it. Already she was wondering who had been in the Mews 
below when Henry fell, and how much they had seen ; she 
could not trust in the common front they usually presented 
to the Law. because she wasn t one of them, * * * 

The constable straightened his back and looked at her 
uneasily, 

** He's dead/ 1 


** Yes/* said Adelaide. 

^ Can yon make a statement as to how it happened ? 

Adelaide moistened her lips, . ^ , tr, 

** \\Y were standing at the top of our stairs. No. *-• He 
went past me to go down and missed Ins footing on the top 


kv was aware that she spoke too calmly, too lucidly , 
she should have wailed and lamented thrown herself down 
on her husband's dead body. Horn the back of the crowd 
rose a small impersonal whisper : Did e fall or wa 
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pUsh^l ? ** ‘I hr * 1 f. ? d*. ’ * ' f M i.r* ; 

saying, ‘‘Mbm*- tt*» s» ‘ f ‘ - : ' \ i *- % , 

uneasily still 

“ Is there .rnyutir 1, >• vw ;? bn *-r. 

M I don’t know/ 1 

He turned nut mi h ; H .'d * * . f 1 y» 4i< 

there was a di.tvum ) a i. H\* h * - <. •* nm>* in- 
most: rank juitel na- •: .» a , ; , ‘ * ■ * \ \ ^ , 

purposefully thrje ♦ m* tj;*-d 4 
the Sow. Site said,. 

M 1 Seen it t srett i? tl! " 

Tin* ronstiible slated -at ?**■* y, • . . j.e.u- ■? - hi 
she met his took and tvPumH n v^;: e - ... ,. 

** Name ' M 

** Mrs. Mmmsey Nu a Ur . and .do , 

You say y * *0 saw tie- * >c. m ns e ! ■. .*•.■•; *■ . , 

M On me oath. I w,»s m tm- wimP's v.|.t-.. s: W jm\h u 

on the same level, am! I -rr Ms I. .use , • Mi I 

a standing like she ,nd I p me ; ; . * , j ^ ; t . t „ t 
footing, i\l ki bin down ^v.aio. hi,* | • , , ■ >, . , • 

Laboriously copying this , m n u 

constable nodded. 


“ Accident a I death/’ .%■■■■ !dr, 1 Mr. \i mmry ' pvor '.w>i|p" 
She Waddled Up U Adelaide at.d rh\ t l j« p,u r . * hi i\U, 
embrace, Adelaide dated n»4 i<-j r t n *| u hei b«- 1 1 m- 
fonvtl down iipcui a liUhy h:««m da- vubm He | 

Stunned, explained Mis Monii-.fv. iu .$ pi^potftafy 
manner, M Stunned, dial's what /hr r if \ * knr* 
duty, young mam y miM W Mdmr !h* n bnUm r I * uk 
'unaway. Wu the t Wiirt ■ " 

The professionalism of this quests m .k*e t thr m Cfe 
the outskirts of the crowd a bte.k dr* tr.se .n o . a f v%h«thrt 
the coroner would be Ml He M»*td m Mi Mels n tfa j*4m 
surgeon they all kmw Jl„ ,t,|, , i , \ Ul . ,, 
and nosed an authoritative v»u* r 

. Wan * f 8 ®* 01 * hi go If. I hr h{,sSh.ji ill,, l SrlJ shrift l>, 

fvr wltM. e no 
111*1 at II if |i»ii 

r, 

e nip 1 1 Jr in With 
oil MTU. hrf h«f, 
■Mill of the S*w‘t 
I all iminrnwl) 
triiitrf !v, 


; 7V * iVi u » aoiouianee amt Ur Himv.-n J 
business here will .leas Mi-, 1 

wish to go indoors*— - * 

“111 stay with my husband; said Vd«-t.i 
btie raised a lm,e aji|»iuj»ri 4 t«-lv white 
sorrow than with nausea , altradv hrr 

mm.ri, 0 1 { ft ,r *f n r “ kwl w »*h *»»«* horribh- 
unwashed flesh. But the dead weight 

ponderous arm still held her as the W M 
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“ She didn't ought to he left. I'll stay '"ere too,” 

Adelaide looked quickly at the policeman’s .face and read 
there assent to a law older than that lie served : the bereaved 
must not be left alone, 

" You better have someone,” agreed the constable gravely. 
**■ f an you send for any relation ? 

11 1 have no relations,” said Adelaide, 

Even as site spoke site remembered that the whole Mews 
knew of Mrs. t’ulver's visit. The How knew of it, as she knew 
everything : Adelaide saw pass over her face a peculiar ex- 
pression of complicity and approval. She said unctuously ; 
** But she 'as friends. I'm Yr friend, ain't !, dearie ? ” 
Adelaide nodded. She could do nothing else ; her strength 
was leaving her, she felt tired anti stupid. But she did not 
quite submit i with a last effort she raised her head and 
searched through the crowd for where Old Bert, too abject 
to approach nearer, hung on its fringe. 

" Old Bert ! " called Adelaide. 

He came shambling up to her, gentle, oddly innocent, and 
stood olmtienUy by her chair; humble as his own dog, he 
brought something of a dog's comfort. Under Mrs. Mounsey's 
malevolent stare lie blinked and turned away his head, 
but did not budge. The constable took up his stand at 
the foot of the steps and withdrew into official stolidity. 
Of them all the dead man appeared most at ease : he lay in 
a relaxed and strangely natural attitude, his face hidden 
by his arm, as though he had flung himself down to sleep. 

" So they waited ; ami not unobserved. There were watchers 
at every window, the Bla/.er never left her door, women 
moved on constant vague errands from one end of the Mews 
to the other. Adelaide, endured their looks as she had endured 
everything ; she sat white and rigid, a stony figure of grief. 
But within her bosom her heart beat with a new life ; her 
shocked brain held only one thought. She thought, Now 
i can go home,” 
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Tm>; CuKoM |<d i*urKI hud mw <;^r: «v oii s * 

way up with m:\vty V,um»hr ( J ^ ir.r 

still hung mii thr an, nomdow li; ^ ^ v ■ 
sickening uft«i UsU >4 gm M* *d . - 
for her by tlu* tWk t gUv ; , m ; \ w 

the conventions; of the M*'W l 1 wt *f 

Old Burt a gin as well , Ms*- M * ? ' • • 

befitted her position as *:.!u*d ?t ;-:od 

reaved she had drawn upon all the u-t >■•■. .4 
hand dothes trade to Appear m drrp 
skirt « rust iailMured rather than. , hvi * 
hem ; her upper part was. *. walked m a U-t k 
ornamented with jet, w*»m *>vn ,4 hU'-k. h ■ h- r 
her bonnet eUbmatrd lh«- eanUr thraw v, ; 
more jet, and a broken b allow * h i I hat ; l a 
round his arm, Nttiog bho w, IV’., , 

Court Adelaide felt her own lustily t *v ’ 1 bU 
be insufficiently Bmeieal !f had f » , t 

not logo into utimrmttg, but the ;sfn detail 
widow published tier single tnmdrd gtw? w **/< : • 
absent, 

Adelaide looked round the mmu \\ fkc far 
raised desk for fire i,nf‘yuef, txrlow if 4 d r vk ! ■ 
Between the jurors' lynches on the left *n t if»r 
in the centre ran a long laid*’ nmod whn-.h v.*f ! 
men in attitudes at ot**;r aint and ». .I'.nal I! 


tud 

■tfftK 


thud A 

fhr ■ *" 
hhr *.*v.ifc4 
■i-es aUciWU 
-vb'^Vif fU 
pTl.i *:J =.4jL 


' ' ,r * 1 'H 4 ". 
I ‘ 1 Ha 1 



Iv whe.li r 
,*a i*- u^nd’i 


,*,■■, 1 w.,r* ;i 

lo. Jrfi 

a j t lie <i. l» ii 

4 It 4 d«»*ri; 
,r % ' I, ,WI ’4 


neither the uneasy >4 the > u . ,• , •:.< turtoc 

eagerness Adelaide i utthl iiunii,; !!.<■ «u ■..)*, »*. item 

behind her. i hey looked at how 
“ Newspaper chaps," breathed M» 

Adelaide tUnchcfU. 11ns 4 <l.»n t < i ■.!.<■ t..» \ u t i 1 (■■*■<•(. 

and instinctively she shrank Iwk J|„- s,.,, . * vi j stnrjlu^ 
bonnet nodded against her eat 

“ They ain’t ‘ere fur us, the uni *> nun In iu>t .!■*! 
you be’ave too ladylike. 

Adelaide notldetl bark l he g»» had gtuie. 1 !,*■ s head a 

little, with excellent results, She irlt deta* hrd % et rstremel) 
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lurid : ftu MJirr. indifferent l« the Sows physical odinnsness, 
and able to appte« salt* the sun- of her advice. A lady! 
in that pl.um would alfiart attention even to an accident! 
even when the nrxi was murder ■ Thu nevL thought Adelaide! 
with sudden irseufittent ; rumnnbnriiig the mm of uniqueness 
and itiipoi turn e that mm founded a death in the Oliver circles, 
lirt *!i t.n hmrut w.r. iioini nfanh paired ; she foil resentful 
that I f on i \ was Heated mtHiemoninusly, given mi more 
than a plan* in a m no . a. plan* on a list. Hut she could 
not puraie thr> t li% M ' hi* had to think about herself. I 
tWI tint it t itttt »* frsfwirtkti' UOUhtn- Mot too ie>pertable 

even, d *dtr wnr t*> merge into the protective background 
of Mrs. Mminse\ and Old Hurt, As though of its own accord 
Adelaide's hand went up to bet throat, unhooking her collar ; 
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to him. He turned to another policeman, whose face Adelaide 
recognised, and asked sharply. 

" You were sent for as this witness says ? Who fetched 
you ? ” 

" A young lad. sir. He made off. But I found the body 
as stated, and not cold. I here was no obstruction.” 

“ Is there any other witness ? ” 

" A party known as Old Bert, also living in the Mews, was 
about at the tune. 

" He »»«* have another name than Old Bert,” said the 
Coroner impatiently. 41 Is he here ? ” 

Adelaides clutched her handkerchief tightly as the Old din 
wavered to his feet. In a high, thin voice, like the voice he 
used for the hangman, he cried shrilly. 

'■ Albert Daneslaw, your honour ; Albert Arthur Daneslaw !” 
In the box, said the Coroner. 

The Sow waddled out, angry, and, as Adelaide could see 
disturbed. She sank down in Old Bert's place, muttering 
unclei hei In oath as he took the oath, thrusting her bulk 
against Adelaide s shoulder. Adelaide drew away. 

\ ou wish to give evidence ? ” asked the Coroner. 

Old Bert looked across at Adelaide and lifted his aged voice. 

. * 1 w , ant to K ive evidence as I've known Mrs. Lambert ever 
since she come to the Mews . . . and ’er ’usband before 
that. . . . 

"Yes?” prompted the Coroner. "If you have no direct 
knowledge of what occurred——" 

If you mean did 1 see it, I didn’t. What I want to say is 
this: V: treated 'er something shocking.” 

A stir of interest passed over the Court. One of the 
reporters turned and began to look for Adelaide among the 
witnesses. I he Coroner frowned. 

" Unless what you have to say is relevant — 

" *K treated ’er something shocking," repeated Old Bert 
stubbornly. " She was too good for 'im. They’re covering 
it up now, but o drank like a lish. What she ’ad to put up 
wiv, oh dear, oh dear." 

Hie Coroner looked at him irritably. Old Bert wasn’t a 
good witness, indeed his blinking and rheumy eyes, his high 
senile voice, made him seem almost half-witted: whatever 
he said would not weigh with the jurors, but it might confuse 
them. It was only, the Coroner admitted to himself, out of 
sheer dislike for the witness before that he had called the old 
man at all. The woman’s evidence, and the widow’s, was 
perfectly dear and largely corroborated by the police. Catch- 
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there ; which therefore had to lie eliminated ; yet strangely 
enough, as she woiked step by step towards an acceptable 
position, the one obvious, all-exonerating circumstance for a 
time escaped her ; when she realised it she was astonished by 
its simple logic, stir thought, ** If I had really pushed Henry 
down those steps, Mrs, Mottnsey would have seen. She did 
not sec, so 1 did not push hint.*' 

This was the lust time it occurred to Adelaide that Mrs. 
Mounsey, in the witness-box, on oath, might have been 
speaking the truth, 

1 he idea was as surprising as welcome. Yet why should 
it be i Whv, after all, laid she assumed that the Sow was 
lying ? Why should the Sow lie ? It was not to her interest. 
She was no well wisher to perjure herself on Adelaide’s behalf. 
If she had thrust herself forward, taken control, it was because 
of a certain professionalism in regard to disaster and sudden 
death ; an inquest was meat and drink to her. But there was 
no reason why she should have lied ; and Adelaide, turning 
these new ideas over in her mind, almost laughed with relief. 
Not yet, not even in her reaction from fear, could she admit 
how afraid she had been. The bald summary of the facts, 

I thrust Henry to his death, l killed him, 1 was seen, was still 
too terrifying to face. But now it need never be faced. In 
her own eyes, as in the eyes of her Sovereign Lord the King, 
she stood acquitted, " l have been distracted,” thought 
Adelaide. " 1 must forget all about it. I shall forget easily, 
when I ant at home." 

I he door opened and a man came in ; a clergyman, with a 
kind and troubled face. He said : 

" Mis. Lambert i I thought I would bring you this myself. 

1 am Mr. James, the Court missionary.” 

She took the paper and looked at it ; it was the Coroner’s 
order for burial. 

" Thank you," said Adelaide, 

Mr. James was regarding her with interest, almost with 
curiosity ; but holding that pa]*er in her hand Adelaide felt 
safe. If he recognised her for a lady it no longer mattered ; 
it might even he an advantage. 

" If there is anything I can do to help -if there are relatives 
to be informed — 

" My husband had no relatives." 

*' But your own, Mrs. Lambert ? Surely your own people 
will not allow you to bear this burden alone ? ” He moved a 
step nearer, evidently disturbed by her extreme tranquillity. 

" Forgive me if I seem to pry, but if there has been any 
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through too much for her years and never given in; 
desperately eager— and how naturally !— to put the whole 
tragedy behind her ; eager like a child to go home. He only 
hoped she would find there the sympathy and understanding 

she deserved. 

“ Must you toll that untruth ? ” ho asked abruptly. 

I think so. If papa knows it is any sort of accident, he 
will know them has been an inquest. He'll make inquiries. 
Hu will learn what sort of people gave evidence. I don't 
want him to know what my life has been like." 

Mr. James sighed, There was reason in what she said and 
the risk ot discovery was very slight ; it simply grieved him 
that she should be forced to take on the additional burden 
of a lie. He said very kindly, 

1 hen give me back the order and I will make all arrange- 
ments. 1 will call and tell you of them. Quite simple, I 
suppose ? " 

" Hut good," said Adelaide, 

With that, suddenly, her tears flowed. They were tears as 
much of fatigue as of grief, but they made a profound impres- 
sion on Mr. James, who led her out, and put her into acab, 
promising that so far as in him lay she should have no more 

trouble. 

He was as good as his word ; Adelaide did not even have to 
see the undertaker. Two days later Mr. James called for her 
ut a closed carriage, and alone they followed the hearse to the 
Haddington cemetery. They stood side by side at the lip of 
t he grave, in a downpour of rain that spared them the atten- 
tions u{ any bystander. No one. followed from the Mews ; 
and thankful as she was, Adelaide subconsciously noted the 
fact as strange, almost disturbing. It was not like Britannia 
Mews tu boycott death. 

Before returning she left with Mr, James the inscription for 
her husband's tombstone— -Henry Lambert, beloved husband 
of Adelaide Lambert, thfc date, and Rest in Peace. And 
because she. was not heartless, she directed that the mason 
should carve as well an artist’s palette, crossed by a spray 
of laurel, at the head. 


3 

The intervening days had been spent by Adelaide cleaning 
and clearing the flat in Britannia Mews. The work was 
valuable to her, occupying her thoughts and tiring her body ; 
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Adelaide* pic ked it up, drew her pencil through the neat 
copperplate, and turned it to the other Bide, 

•' Dams! mother and father ,” she wrote. “ / am eamine 
home this afternoon. Henry panned away a week ago after a 
short illness, influenza, l long for you with all my heart. Your 
loving Addie." 

Nevei since! earliest girlhood had she so signed herself ; 
never before with such sincerity, Shu felt the springs of 
youth begin to flow again, warns with a new affection. “I 
have* been hard and ungrateful," thought Adelaide. " I 
have been too selhsli 1 ’lease God, I’ll he a good daughter." 

lhere was a sound behind her as someone pushed at the 
outer door. It moved slowly, clumsily; lmlf-way it stuck, 
•hen Minted on ; for it had to open to its widest extent to 
admit the huge swaddled hulk of Mrs. Mounsey, the Sow. 

She looked round the room, taking in the strapped trunk, 
the charred hearth ; then she looked at Adelaide. 

“ You bin cleanin’ up." 

” Yes," said Adelaide cheerfully. ” I'm going home.” 
the Sow waddled across the room and sat down in 
Henry's chair. 


CHAPTER EIGHT 


i 

lam ft khai’s half a minute the two women looked at each 
other without sfwaktng. The narrow room was perfectly 
still ; a brief silence had fallen even on the Mews without. 
Mrs. .Mounsey sat like an image ; her smooth, dirty-greyish 
face might have been carved from soapstone, her eyes were 
mere opaque slits l>et ween the creases of fat above and below. 
She was a dirty and probably a diseased old woman ; with 
loose discoloured teeth, bits of w<k>1 stuck in her ears, every 
squalid sign of decay ; and she also looked immensely 
enduring, able to carry disease as a powerful creature carries 
lice, in sum formidable. 

Adelaide moistened her lips and said pleasantly : 

" I wanted to see you. Mrs. Mounsey. You will find some 
things in the coach-house which may be of use. I should like 
yon to have them." 

The Sow said nothing. 

121 



“Clothes and books,” persisted Adelaide, Her voire 
sounded unnatural in her own ears— too high, too sweet, ton 
fluent. “ And if there is anything up here- -china, or bedding 
—please take what you like. There's a kettle and teapot, 

besides cups ” , 

The wicker of the chair creaked as the Sow set uni herself 
more easily. In her dull eyes flickered a gleam oi pleasure ; 
why should she not be pleased ? She had just been given the 
substance of a month’s trading. But slid she did not speak, 
and her silence was disconcerting. Adelaide moved towards 
the door. 

" Indeed, I’ll leave you in possession/' she said, ” while I 
go for a cab. All I’m taking is that one trunk, and tie* hand- 
bag. Everything else—’ ’ 

“ Come ’ere,” said the Sow. 

She did not even turn her head. Sin* gave the order, 
Adelaide however thought it best not to show offence, 

" I’m sorry, Mrs, Mounsey, I’ve very little time if Vm to 
catch my train, and as I’ve got to go at once 
“You ain’t goin’ nowhere,” said the Sow. ” You’re 
stayin’ ’ere.” 


2 

Again they faced each other in silence, Adelaide with her 
hand on the door, the Sow at ease in Henry Lambert s chair. 
She had been in the room five minutes, ami looked though 
she had been there always. 

Adelaide gave a high, artificial laugh, 

“ Stay here ? I don’t know what yon mean ! ” 

“ I’ve took a fancy to yer,” said the Sow, 

" Indeed that’s very kind of you 

" A real fancy,” The Sow paused, with the air of one 
examining and condoning an amiable weakness. She said, 
” Not but what you knows already * , * fer if 1 hadn't took a 
fancy to yer, would I 'a said what 1 done in the box ? ” 
Adelaide closed the door and came slowly buck into the 
room. She was not entirely unprepared ; from the moment 
of the Sow’s entry she had feared, if not foreseen, mischance, 
She had made propitiatory gifts, Now it was time to fight. 
Without any pretence at misunderstanding she said coldly ; 

" If you mean what I think you do, you're accusing yourself 
of perjury. Do you know the penalty for that ? ” 

” Term o’ imprisonment/* said the Sow, unblinking. 
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“ Better'll bein' ’anged by the neck till yer dead. You let 
perjury alone, an' take it I done you a good turn.” 

" You simply told the truth.” 

The Smv moved her head ponderously on her thick neck. 

“ If I'd told the truth, dearie, you wouldn’t be ’ere now. 
You'd be in the Tench awaitin’ trial. If I'd told ’mv I seen 
you push yer pore ‘unhand to ’is death 

" Mv husband fell. Everyone knows it.” 

Because I told ’em,” agreed the Sow. “ Though if 
they’d took the Old 'Un first, the Crowner mightn't 'a bin so 
believin'.” She swayed her head again, this time in a gesture 
of impatience. '* But what’s the use talkin’? You knows, 
and 1 knows, you killed yer 'usbaml. You knows, and 1 
knows, you ’ad good cause. Motive, they calls it: you ’ad 
good motive. Every night almost *e went with that red-’eaded 
slut. , . . But so long as you be’nve sensible, you don’t ’ave 
to fear. I'll look after ver.” 

Adelaide steadied herself against the table. Her knees were 
suddenly shaking, hut she would not sit ; she felt she could 
fight better on her feet. But now she was on the defensive, 
her weapon of attack had failed, she was in deadly peril . . . 
ami all at once, us the soft threatening voice ceased, Adelaide 
heard another voice, her own, speaking out of the past : 
" Promise me, Henry, you'll never give her any money ! ” She 
remembered feeling contempt for the blackmailed wretches 

who crept to the Sow's door Well, now she was one of 

them. She knew, as they had known, that there was no 
alternative. She said, 

" How much ? " 

" Ten bob a, week.” 

The smallness of the sum brought so great a relief that for 
a moment Adelaide could not sjteak. i t*n shillings a week ~ 
twenty-five (founds a year -was easily within her means ; as 
the price of what it knight it was ludicrous. ” Why, the 
woman's a find I *' thought Adelaide sharply, and as sharply 
cheeked herself. Mrs. Mounsey was no fool ; but she bought a 
man's coat for eightpence, ami sold it for one-and-three ; ten 
shillings a week was wealth to her. Adelaide said cunningly : 

" Eight,” 

" Ten,” said the Sow. 

With returning confidence, a sense of power almost^ Adelaide 
allowed herself to hesitate. 

” Very well,” she said at last. " But not because I believe 
you, Because I'm grateful for your -your kindness, I’U send 
you ten shillings a week." 
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M Not send, give it, 'Ere." 

Adelaide looked patient, h m:. hi laa b«vn a p, 
they were discussing, a pension to an Em .rmaid 
“ My dear Mrs, Mouitst-v. I »-an'f possibly * -^m*- i M J j> m j nft 
every week to pav you im duUiin: 

41 You'll 'ave m call to. i fMd ain't Kn iu7‘ 

A slow smile n eased the I*. »d Mi ■ , M* >, , herk\ her 

bosom heaved with enjm jm n? a fern* rh* h prh , * i hrj j iaV \h 
she fumbled out a dun m rap If wa ilr up;*ei h^p n f d 
sheet of mdepajHT, Adelaide re. •**-.! a - n ’» th* hPtp, 
End address, and below a line of her m>4hrrb writing , *' M\ 
dear daughter, , . She remembered E«w --.Hr had t^n fM 
letter across ami thrown it with uthci tubbe-h n<i the dust- 
cart ; throwing her life into Ibr Smvd bauds 
“ 1 never was a one for travelling, ‘ said the >,»w„ " hut 1 
can find me way, *0a knows, if vet set on thr plur, 1 might 
set up a little business there you ie< > inmemhng me let yet 
nice friends, Hut ‘ere m there well not be parted . jus* y»y 
say, dearie, which it’s to be," 


Adelaide's thoughts were under control no Eiumi thn 
raced desperately as she had oine wn .♦ do/ i.ur\ |,,t U ‘ a/, 
in Kensington Gardens, mmunc drpaoat.h and buprirv.h 
from inescapable terror, t he dog w hunjwu ed as it ran , 
and sire knew that if she spoke her vone would break <<u a 
whimper like a dog’s, I wist ami tutu, plead and wlmujct as 
S *xi n 5 ?h ?' Wtts tui escape, to go b.n k to taunham 

With the Sow as her familiar would defeat the whole purutse 
of her return ; would undermine mu bet own prmtmtv 
alone, but that of all the t-ulvm together, l hem at t r.**t die 
could protect ; mdv at the thought of lb* junr the true pin r 
Adelaides mint! swung awav snkmed, a- hrs U 4 \ *.w^ed 
and sickened, so that she dung with Mb funds t», th* table A 
edge, Jo stay there, in the Mrww, all bet life, with in* hut* 
of release hut by the Sow's death 

«ft 3 +hh t A U *Sl* : l * st "' turn*-,! 4W4V \m hr,„i. 

JiKw, S * UM (i lU>t MV ,,rr rv '' HO »>w«r w.»h ))u 

e v jl thought of hers the Sow timid „„t 4llt|t 

“ Net’wItlT+if ^° U T Wn *' **"* ‘ v,,w - 

“WyrMST- ' M, " r 1 



Part Three 


C H A P T E R O N E 


X 

It was Sr n hay afternoon : Alice and her mother, surrounded 
by their families, sat under the big cedar on the. Hambros’ 
lawn. 

By iSrjo, two years after Henry Lambert’s death, of which 
they did not know, the Hambros at the Cedars and the Bakers 
in* Oakley Road had been domiciled in Surbiton for over three 
years ; they had made many friends, and indeed become 
popular in the neighbourhood, but no new ties affected their 
family attachment, Alice saw her mother almost daily, 
Mr. Hambro and Freddy Baker travelled up to London on 
the same train, and frequently travelled back with the twins. 
To make quite sure they shouldn’t miss each other, however, 
there was a standing engagement for tea on Sunday at the 
Hambros* ; every Sunday afternoon the Bakers walked 
round at first Alice and Freddy, then Alice and Freddy with 
Arehy in the pram, then Alice and Freddy and Raymond 
in the pram and Arehy alongside in the gocart, all in their 
lies! clothes, all beaming with expectation. In summer 
tea was on the lawn i the infants sprawled on rugs, in charge 
of their juvenile and enthusiastic aunts, the twins were allowed 
to bring out books (of travel only, in deference to the Sabbath), 
and while the men smoked, Alice and her mother peacefully 
reviewed the events of the week. If Alice had any sister-in- 
law staying with her, as frequently happened, they came 
ton, After tea they all played croquet. Strangers glimpsing 
the party through* the hedge often received the impression 
that some sort of reunion was going on— possibly a Silver 
Wedding ; and it was a reunion, only it happened every week. 

** Really, mamma,” said Alice, " whatever did we do 
without a garden ? ,# 

It was a remark she made regularly, because it regularly 
occurred to her, and no Hambro ever refrained from saying 
anything merely because they had said it before. Mrs. 
Hambro made her usual reply. 

** Vm sure I don’t know, dear. Of course, there weren’t the 
babies.*’ 
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*' But it’s so nice to sit out-, id- without h,*/ \i r * 
loaned back luxuiinH'dv agam-t th- • •• hr n • t • l-.i k-t- 

chair. “ And it's sin h good . v ). : • : • I * M-. .m i ; , t t., 

cut the grass.” 

" Your father hasn’t cut the eta <nr< 

Alice laughed. 

" Freddy doesn't often nib-! . U- h i 1 1 r jte -nth, 

though.” 

They relapsed into >d-ne- l ie: twin--,. h it;., n t Itrtr 

stomachs, were leading tie '•aim i •• h ih-v i> >>l> i the 

bottom of the page at pin t.-H tin .am- in ns n* m ! I .hmiv 
turned it ns imthinkiugh a. d It- mm- K.nnviid 

slept in a sort of nest mad- f-t him K th- !• Ik - 1 In. two 

young mints : Arehy had waml-t-d as t.n i.!v 

border, where he stood lost m c-nt-tupl item t a lupin p 
was the moment of peace and t-pl-tMo wh-n »• > * ( , ,\, f 
and before they started to play ci>«|n-t 
"We ought to cut the tav-u i-r ' aid Mr. Hamhm 

drowsily, 

“There isn't much mamma lii.it •. th- -sk thing 1 -mv 
at Platt's End . . . that g->igrou-. hedge 
“ It’s an older g.itdriv” 

Alice’s eyes, which had been 1 l< am sodd-iik p-n-1 
“ Mamma.” 

“ Yes, dear ? ” 

“ Do you know if they evet hear lean Yd-latd* 

For a moment Mrs Hamhm. oink m a ddn u. .»u 
pretended not to hear. Hut Aln r trj«rat- I h-i .jn- ic.n m -ie 
vigorously and forced an answer 
" No, dear. They only know she's left th- M 
" How do they know, if they don't heat fr.m b-t 
" Your aunt went to see her ” 

“ I thought so j ” Alice sit up, letting h-t < u hi u .hp m ill- 
ground. I thought that was what y*>u w-r- talking at»iiit 
last time we were over (here ! Yon might has- t id 
" There wasn’t anything to trll Y-mi Aunt H-ttha wmt 
up to town last month, meaning to w Adelaide but .u-iaelr 
waat't there. A neighbour told her they'd g» n r ., year ag *. 
without leaving any address It's not surprising 
Alice reflected. 

If they've left Britannia Mew*, it must mean Mr. 
Lambert's doing better." 

" I’m sure I hope he is." 

He was rather fascinating, you know Yon know, 
mamma, said Alice, in a lower tom*. ” l coukJ luc - t, ft gnm 
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A del Hi anything, if only she'd confided in me. But I remember 
one afternoon, when l was telling her about Freddy, before 
we were engaged, she had such a queer superior manner; 
and I suppose now it was going on all the timed' 

" You may be thankful she didn't confide in you," said 
Mrs. Hambro practically, " You'd have been in a most 
unpleasant position. ’ ’ 

M She wasn’t even at my wedding, and 1 wasn't at hers. 
Oh, dear, the boys want to play croquet/ * 

Alice jumped up. At the same moment the infant 
Raymond woke, stretching soft pink fists and toes into the 
delighted faces of his aunts ; and with all her kind heart Alice 
regretted that Adelaide was not there to share the delicious 
spectacle, Mae didn’t often think of her cousin ; her life was 
too full of immediate, absorbing detail, her mind too pre- 
occupied with intimate family concerns ; she was also honest 
enough to admit that if Adelaide should suddenly reappear 
she might prove rather an awkward customer. Would she 
tit. in? To " fit in" was one of Alice's pet phrases, and 
covered a good deal of moral ground : it implied the complete 
acceptance of her own view of life, the practice of all her own 
cheerful virtues, the absence of anything disturbing, unkind, 
oi even out of the way. Adelaide was hardly unkind, but 
she was certainly disturbing, and she didn’t seem to accept 
anything. . . Selecting her own particular mallet, the one 
with the blue band, Alice unconsciously shook her head. 
Despite these moments of regret, and sharp as they were, she 
no longer felt any impulse to seek Adelaide out. 


2 

In describing her abortive visit to Britannia Mews, 

Mrs. Culver had given her sister only the barest outline, and 

the latter would have been surprised to know that neither 

Mr. Culver nor Treff had been told any mor<p "Adelaide 

lias been gone a year/’ said Mrs. Culver, on her return to 

Plait’s End. " There’s no address. I did what I could. Will, 

I enquired of a neighbour ; that’s all they know ; *' and then 
she went upstairs and lay down. Later that evening Mr. 
Culver said abruptly, 41 1 suppose we don’t want to go to the 

police ? 2 * * * * * * * * 11 and his wife shook her head. She had in fact had 
a very unpleasant experience ; though there were several 

people about when she entered the Mews, no one came forward 
to answer her question but one grossly fat old woman, who 
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indeed replied ♦ n ilh enough . Hi! \%hm Mi - < nhr f turned 
to this ueafmr follow'd m -Hing hrr m fhr *», hwav to 
Albion Aliev, demanding ueistv Mi t uhn * h^ r h # i|r. 
She did not give t»? irogai - as 4 x ub toil I hr \JJ r\ wan darted 
and tin* Mews behind oiniuovtsh ^mH Mm i nhn » »|***fit*»l 
her hag and Mtddeidv a h*-a\ * blfhiU suHluig aiui thnot 
against her breast : sh«* w o pu h»-d k»*k ag 40? a ilia wall, 
and a iitftiv hand H-M -an Ipt ^arjr^u put -^r, |^, r 
almost the tifst time m lt» r Idr Mi > < oHn frit pin 1 *1 ff„ lf 
it lent Ini strength b* 1* t k h» t Hf ftrr and stir a* In dlv nin 
as far as fin* * m n*i *d t h* f' t Mt» < i H*'? longs * r 410.1*4 In 
her corset, tnr had * MHt]«'d m Hi }«*mfrd *dt*»rs loo lirav\ 
petticoats twisted between her kore/v Mm * uUrt tan. \ 

horrid, an undignified r\j«nrmr ’ ‘dm did n*»t HI 4 pi »ln e 
man, she did not HI h*i husband, *hr w i%b*ot nr it hrr to 
think nor to sjieak *d lintanma Mew* 

The move to Earnhatn had brru an urn f tot lifted st*r r.«s. 
Platt's End received them kind.lv Mm * uhrr had kumvrut 
once that she should like the ho?t>«\ and %hr. gr ov o„» tike it 
more and moos I hi dMwmgi^.i.ti ns jmfionlat was 4 
pleasure t«* her :* all t Hough fhr ssisiiinrr 'dir. krj»i i hr ha\ ■• 
window full of flow*’! >, aM aliped 011 Iters of IvitnlwN* stands 
" My flower- shf* ♦ ailed if and it had hr* otnr « |nrfr ,1 
feature of lit?!' At Home days, t hr Hr *h|% s wrir writ al friid*'t|, 
for she had managed to him*: ^ if It hr* 4 inum mkm 
etinsetjuenee, I jmit the *purt ladies **! tlir firi^ii!*« ttir 
Mrs. Culver** ! minimi talk nude an *tnj»rr%**tm , fhr\ were 
also flattered hy tier jurhirmr f».*t laiintiain. "Never 
again,” explained Mis, i'ulvrr, would f live m |«»wn 
and Mis. Hume and Mtv Htakr and Mm llm%.itd, wlms* 
experienee of I.nudmi was eonlitir.fi t«* a day*® dmpptng, *t.li 
agreed that the host!** and nidi fhrir Ji,p| |«r« «»mr *jum 
unendurable. Hum daughter* ltM«krd Hank , 

for they alt had daughter, among w limit I tr If rmnrd with 
rather the air of a $mw pnmiti. 

Treff t a detiuhed y mini; mam wa* cxtfrmriy jmjmkf, ami 
improved his tennis on every rmut m the wighHuttfh* «tx | If 
had just eoine down from Tambfidgtn Mothers f$*4int a 
little now and agaim trying to find mil what im profession 
was to be, and, particularly* if it \%m a pt«4e 3 i*i«f , i wdm h wsiuW 
soon support a wife ; on thin itibfecf Mra« I ulver hum very 
tercet, for the good lauou that i&m <li4 1,1 J.,- 1 on *'h 
Charming, pocUempaml, .without nm% f trrt mi* »tilh turn 
a profmonal pint of vmw, »n a all - 1 1 imi it >f 3 fH h 1 1 
■mi History, and Wi htkm ifo ^ht . ■ might bnunic * 
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schoolmaster. 1 1 « • ! f promised to think it over, and continued 
to play tennis. 

Platt's End, however, and the houses like it, did not form 
all of Farnham’s society. There was an upper crust, with 
which the Culvers mingled more rarely, though still on equal 
terms ; a retired Admiral, a retired Judge, a Dowager 
Viscountess, added lustre to the neighbourhood, Mr. Vaneck, 
at Bishop's Lodge, untitled but wealthy, played almost the 
part of a squire in his patronage of cricket clubs, flower 
shows, and the Cottage Hospital. Without a wife to entertain 
for him, lie still entertained more than anyone else, and always 
on a large, almost impersonal scale. No one dropped in on 
him. The Vicar's wife, calling on a charitable errand, and 
with no fear of being refused, sent round a note in advance. 
There was a eeremoniousness in all his dealings which made 
him undoubtedly impressive, and Mrs. Culver was more 
flattered than she liked to admit when he called at Platt’s 
End. He came at the proper time, though not on her Day, 
accepted tea, insjwted the garden, gave advice on the manage- 
ment of the greenhouse, and paid his next call exactly a year 
later. No one expected more from Mr. Vaneck. 

In these pleasant surroundings the years passed swiftly. 
Mr. Culver's heart gave no trouble, though Doctor Howard 
very properly warned him against over-exertion ; he took to 
gardening, and achieved a mild local reputation with his 
phloxes. He never spoke of Adelaide, nor did Trcff. 
Mrs. Culver occasionally mentioned her in public, being too 
wise a woman to suppress altogether a married daughter; 
but she gave the impression that Adelaide lived abroad — so 
successfully that a newcomer introduced by Mrs. Blake made 
conversation by observing that she knew a gentleman in the 
Consular Service, like Mrs. Culver’s son-in-law. Mrs. Culver 
replied that it was a most interesting career, only it took one 
out of England. But apart from such politenesses no one 
showed any interest in Adelaide ; no one ever was interested, 
as Mrs. Culver well knew, in other people’s absent female 
relations. 
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1 it -di, 
-t slu* 
^ 'mu; 

*n>i ; 

uld dl'.iW 
1 muut*\ hum ptuh\ 

ulltlr-i vUVk'r,itih\ sJir* 


In thi* summit lusit Ihh.umu M* <v . dudm- j Ur i , 
Adelaide Lambed j*i< 1 hm « ■* < y~ n ul Hi, i , , j , rjj! 

Mrs, Mounsvy for hm w-hwl *4 gm, 

So, after two years. had thru trUu.^h y . 
and not without a great moral «lan/;*-t r* ”\ i 
had not long am i * jncd her mu juv-dvdy. , 
struggle drove her more and mmr u< u ,* ihr 
as their wills met and kn:ki:d Addmdr f - m 1 
strength only from the \\rnw jun *,j i 
bitterness ami hate; finding tin- 

cultivated them. Anger, uw » simr it wa^ lea in j muvrment 
of angei that gave- her the e.lue fu fie 4 >v«w H *>ur -tvr.'tk j Hj v, it 
Ilm happened on the futitih dav ,dur ltr mv I .unVrtA 
funeral: the first three Adelaide had lusv-d . ,„ 4 ; mint 

room like a wounded animal, Kin* lullv dtrvu-d , a | lr , }„.,j 
moving only to fetch bread and n.itrj f,.< th»-i<- u.o a !«m( 
thrust within the door each morning. j !.,. <• 1 il t < i,- », |,vd | n - 
Mrs. Mounsoy, who had no intention ,.t 1 , •[{„„. v i tun 

ir e - .*» »Kv >«»e > r. e , j , ; 

ne&s and Adelaide got up, .»»**! bathed h, r j,». -• an 1 went 

slowly down to the coach hr.usi* below 

Wew/Tl ‘lie l uthidi lamp w.o * .((,< 

were «tdf ““‘J - lil !t "' Nddmg . he 

remov- ‘h”? Un *"1 M J‘ 1!1 "b\ t e,.i | v hr 

to sudden ftrl*° ' S “ K ! IS ° lln * N ‘" s * 1 ' u%,t ' 1 Adelaide 

StrS mO 7 l‘.l M ,WKCr *,hr walked 

manbiek with h‘ P . Mt T *“ *'*■ k.umh «, and hi ought the 

dom It w « r to aft,X l! u ' ilu, k * «» **’«>< upj- i and lower 
aoors. it w,is done in an hour, the s, w i, , ni.-nne thr 

toS’EV'S T". ! s uvi "« ; »'"■ “•o.u.-.i ;,,, 

fcuSSi:" lhm ' •" ^ 

« S, a L < ?’ y °. U Wa " 1 ? " ! >'*ai‘|K<d Adelaide 
.. f h l} “?•,? «wn». Audit over," 

herer' h ’ Sa “ l AtWa ‘ ,ltf ’ "I'll hare il,..-vmg 

l ° T S ° me rea3on Mr# M oun*y «Ppowed to resent the term. 
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I ve took nothing but what you give me ” . 

Adelaide laughed loudly. 

When I ( thought I was leaving. Now I’ve changed my 
mind, \ mi ve hud ull you re going to get/* y 

f he Sow blinked her small eyes. 

“ And suppose 1 change me mind and go to the perlice? ’’ 

she insinuated. 1 


You 11 lose ten shillings a week,” said Adelaide. 

Almost to her surprise, the threat took effect. Mrs. Moun- 
seys hand dropped, her eyes Winked again over Adelaide’s 
haggard, umomous fact ; and she turned and shuffled away. 

Adelaide s knees gave, beneath her, she sat down on the iron 
steps and bowed her head m her lap. Her first thought was 
simply of food, she had to get some food; her second, that 
she had found her weapon of defence, and.it was the ten 
shillings a week. 


ho it turned out. On this sum the Sow's miserly spirit 
fastened and fed ; to retain it she would give up all other 
perquisites. It was sweeter to her even than revenge. So 
long as Adelaide, could produce ten shillings every Monday 
Mrs. Mounsey would not go to the police ; and because she 
could produce it, Adelaide was condemned to imprisonment 
bo, m some eastern country, debtor and creditor are chained 
together with an iron chain ; but at least Adelaide was 
imprisoned on her own terms. 

this was the first phase. Not until a few months later did 
Adelaide give Mrs. Mounsey her first order. A clammy fog 
had settled over the Slews ; only the children were driven 
out to steal from coiil-cftrts, their elders creeping no farther 
than the t ock, and Adelaide no more than anyone else 
wished to venture forth. But she had no book. She had 
now become a voracious reader, drugging her brain with 
the works of Miss Braddon, Khoda Broughton, Ouida, Edna 
Lyall, anything and everything procurable from either the 
public library or a private establishment in String Street 
where volumes were hired out at a halfpenny a time ; but 
now, owing to the fog (and many subscribers to Mudie's 
were suffering for the same reason) she had no book. She put 
on her coat and stepped out on to the balcony ; fog billowed up 
in a yellow acrid wave and made her cough ; she could just 
discern the houses opposite, but no more. Against their 
smoky facade, however, someone was moving : the Sow, 
her bulk swollen to even more monstrous dimensions by the 
murky atmosphere, was coming slowly down the steps. She 
ewried a jug ; she was going to the Cock. 
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her head. So muffled thru: rndhtug human about her 

outline ; only hulk. 

*' Go to the shop in Mfitlg Mt» rf whn'r J grt rnv Hnttk* 4 |||j 
fetch me two mote,*' tlit#a l«*t| Adrbudr, A*k l hr woman tn 
choose therm and hi' »)iiick/’ 

The shawl slipped hack a* fhr raised hrt Saco! : Un 
face nude a lighter hut still duj** h • s p 4 f* h in thr fug 
" You fetch \vi mwu H“*»dv f***kH 1 am % wt wt%,m 
" Don't 1 pay you f " asked AdHmde . 

And in spite of the n v damp, thr fdwd Hum! m hrt * Urrkv 
She w;is delibetalrh pitting. a • dir had n»u d* nr tot iui*uth.», 
her will against the n»w\ ; dm w,*% ir trying the ^rrngth 
of her own hold, expiring the Inrnf *d thr »aiir? ** * upnhty 
She had a forebode <4 the plra.M*rr* * f hullvitig Ami 
throwing into hei \ to* r *ill thr noma* r and hatslnirss *«j w|t$»|t 
she was capable, she *. 1 ird, M 1 *.«> 41 yon Jikr # y**u *44 fool J 
It 11 he long Indore you bud mj< h amdhrt fm4 as I 410 fo »v 
you ten shillings a week ! *' 

She made as if to go m , and our *>f the iwiirt of Jin rye 
saw Mrs. Mounsev move a parr nearer. 

,# HI do it this once/* said the Sow. 

A ou II tin it as iiffiui as I tell you, ?* 4 $d Adelaide ** Takf 
these hack. She fttsM'd the two |***k*» ulir wan holding u\tt 
the rail , it gave hrt gtrat plraMito t<* jure the N*w uttum 
laboriously to pick them up, She aditeil, ** And a* you 
back by the ( ode* Hi have iutoi^ouvworfh til gut.'’ 

hoi Adelaide had now begun to drink a hillr „ nut ttuu In but 
a little ; and not at the t m k, where nhr w*nt}4 time find to 
encounter the of her nmghtmur*, Hut m the Lmlm' 
mr of a rather utj*rr m bmm m HMm&tm. Bui tfm 
w ^k away, and Adelaide at mmr mw thr 
f H!,,m Mt iu l ,,tHure *!*«»* from the t uck 

Z* Tf g f S,tU, \ l, y «* Hr. »«,'.«« hr thr 

She* thmfiht 11 - r* S 1,1 g tt,u **“*), Atlrhwdc wmtr*l Jtttmlv 
mov?rf h g i I., VC “ ,lu W ,r e 1 ‘ m * ‘ »»‘v her h,.. 

at least «he ^ CS re ” i *‘| ftw l ami ruM . «ti4 in r*j*rr»*n»n 

btocM^Mr^Lm/y. 11 W ’’ ,R *‘ ,U ' r " ^ r " 

thJsowKiSm flkT*® *r: A iru,4r WiS 

ship not un£m thw# W0 * i ^* tW8e • l,w - 1 « * trkhon* 
and ' the TT m> ¥ * im btadWMuJi 

to each other < H » p h« m>t *ry 

r ' Io ^ <w * ov *‘ r llrr wbmvmm Hit. MounM>’ 

144 



sometimes put on an air of unctuous geniality ; sometimes 
to show that all she did was of her own free will, she brought 
up a pennyworth of gin unasked ; and Adelaide, so long as 
she tolerated, and even demanded, these attentions, with 
however open a contempt, could not deny the familiarity 
that springs from habit. In the eyes of Britannia Mews they 
appeared almost cronies; presently Adelaide became aware 
that as the Mews had once avoided her from a mixture of 
dislike and resentment, she was now avoided from some- 
thing life. fear. She partook of the Sow's ominousness. 
Old Bert no longer looked out for her to come and talk to him, 
but slunk away, or shuffled behind his booth, not wishing 
for her notice : after one or two attempts to win back his 
confidence Adelaide let the Old Tin go. 

She let so many tilings go ; the habit of pleasant courtesy, 
scruples of speech and thought ; the habit of consideration for 
others. In Britannia Mews these were not qualities but weak- 
nesses ; Adelaide discarded them without a pang. She still 
took care of her person, for tins was instinctive, and her 
instinct of order still ruled in the flat. She ate wholesomely, 
refraining from the papers of cooked foods on which her 
neighbours ^ appeared to subsist : what with housewifery, 
shopping, visits to the library, Adelaide's time was sufficiently 
occupied. When she had nothing else to do, she read. She 
never went into the Gardens, for fear of meeting anyone she 
used to know. ^ It was in many ways the life of a hermit; 
and hermits, it is said, find the days pass swiftly enough. 


2 

Adelaide did not hear of her mother's visit until some days 
after the event . She heard of it from the Blazer, who vaguely 
hoped to do Mrs. Mmmsey an ill service by splitting, and one 
morning waylaid Adelaide under the archway to tell her. 
Adelaide had many reasons for disliking this young woman, 
and would have passed on ; but the Blazer planted herself 
firmly in the patio 

** Pity you was out t'other day ; you missed yer ma." 

Adelaide halted. She would not answer, but she listened. 
The Blazer set her fine arms akimbo and laughed raucously. 

# * Good us a play, it was : yer poor ma banging at the door, 
askin' does anyone know if Mrs. Lambert is *ome, till up steps 
the Sow, lookin' like butter wouldn't melt in 'er mouth, and 
tells *er you bin gone a twelvemonth. , . 
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Still Adelaide did nut -*| v.ik 
more drama into the recital. 

" 1 Ain’t she left «*► addles 
cruel daughter left no \wud : 

' She’s gone, leavin’ im addra- 


tvw 

my 

env 


away, the Sow serin" Vi f .j; t ] ; 
got some f in out of Yr.” 

At last Adelaide spoke. .. 4 jj - 
"You’re in my way. Urt nr.u '* 
Fora moment: the Blu/er fn-d m ,e: 
cold and snake-like 3U»k whs a ?s,-n 
hoi Adelaide had not given the \.i\^ * 
attention ; site accepted it ,.e; n u .-. e- i 
Sow’s action, and indeed appro v«. d a 
had gone before, on what had om - ; ...... 

and this creature ; and hat re ! \ 

that the Blazer's eyes fell, WnU 4 ■ e 
shoulders, half-deftant, luif-defettst^-r • 
Adelaide walked on wititra.it a luck war* 
She did not mention fhr uutier t.- 
Mounsey by some witchcrait learn* vd: 
made and oblique reference to u. 
u ^ anyone was to come alter you/ 
I tttke it you don’t want no mierbusn 

No^ said Adelaide.. If amuse, J K r 
tortuous approach. 

If anyone was to eotne askin' where 

you was gone, ..,?•* 

Leaving no address/ 1 supplied -\d 
you d get a shilling for your trouble 
Mrs. Mommy gave her a dy Ud 
young Far tar, but she didn't know .,11 • 
had happened outside the Slews I u X C 

co«ua blackmail aiuUlmmt ‘ 


■ a 1*4, 
kieuv \ 
i f blutf 

to 


m 



CHAPTER THREE 


On the east Sunday in August the weather broke in a thunder- 
storm and though the temperature scarcely dropped, by 
nightfall then; was a perceptible lightening of the atmosphere. 
The rain ceased, leaving a freshness on the air : the wet leaves 
of the lime-tree gave off a faint country scent. At such an 
hour when a. failing light blurred its more squalid details, 
Britannia Mews showed at its best. A stranger glancing 
through the archway from outside might have called it 
ictimsque, and envied its tranquillity. Adelaide, standing 
ZZv balcony within, took no such exaggerated view; 
but she was grateful for the absence of her neighbours, whom 
the rain had driven indoors, or into the Cock. The quiet 
soothed her nerves, as the cool air her face ; she stood on, 
scarcely thinking, giving herself up to a temporary respite 
ttm nois and heaC The years had not altered her carnage ; 
she still stood easily erect, her hands lightly clasped before 
her-as she used to stand at Mrs. Orton's parties; seen 
thus in silhouette she was unchanged, for the dusk was as 
kind to her as to the Mews, and hid the stony set of her features. 

A quarter of an hour passed, and still the silence was un- 
troubled, The, air was so still that the lime-tree s foliage 
stSed only when a leaf shook free from its weight of ram- 
drons • then the tiny sound was perfectly audible. Adelaide 
23d ““tree distinctly, ter the lamp on he angte of 
the Qrt cast its light through the “P 

parh twit? with theatrical precision, this light sccmeu x.o 
SLS ls”l“ sky darkened, but at the other end of the 
Mews the archway loomed darker than the sky. Ihrough 
that archway Adelaide had entered the Mews four years 
ago— fifteen years ago ; but if she suddenly moved and sighed 

iot W to gWe 15 memory f rdn. ^Shc^ighed because die knew 

that if she stayed out much longer - the c { ia ™5 tc * SotSue 
Mews would inevitably reassert itself, and with some grotesque 

or sordid incident mar her interlude °f peace. & 

As It was, she had lingered over-long. Atthat; toSn mt 
side door of the Cock dashed open, and a man was thrown ou . 
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- "ri"' >**. 

staggering: as the door clashed to again • \ J\'* ?**' but 
his final collapse took place almost dinvth- u *Vt aJancc: 
balcony, where he pitched forwar 1 u d „ 'T- Ali< ‘ laide ’s 

bead m a puddle, his limbs ,™t mrth ltnh "““T 1 *** 5 ' bis 
to the four points of the compass 'tj, ' \ , st :uul west 

violence of Iiis aiHHnnmv* u su ^icnm»ss and 

te-nude mSI XT "fc" S?% 7 •»,<•>* *■£ 

door. But there was no one else in ti K U 1 Iami t0 the 
stillness frightened her. Lining ‘’"I' 1 tl "‘ man ' s 

sharply down to him, asking if he tvre hurt 11 ' U sfl<! called 

To her immense relief he stirred , , 

Adelaide was^trackPby hfcT’S astiu 'y were, 

voice of a gentleman. This was "n UlII11 |stakably the 

not err for her life with Henry I -md' !'! V K } v nv!l sih ‘ »'i>uld 
harised her with the aeents </f m! ! iiU |**rft‘<tly faini- 
shghtly softened her tone Kent leman-dnmk, and so 

AndnowTi^ " iWget up." 

make a similar , sm,iui time, appeared to 

rIo,rl >'' "No idea 

rKoendng '"“TH- Mis swill, uw i„ 

incongruousness with her’ 1 u£r «I>I«vriati<m of i m 

rema°l ff at ph T sical distress-.-Xw^f , ilnd t ttt a *«‘«nent, 
svmS? C , Understandi ng. And ho n 1"’ 1 * uu «bt, a most 
sympathised with her position , wt c,nl > r realised and 
steps to relieve it. How many LtLiof pr T ml to 

> gentlemen, wondered Adelaide, 
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thrown out of a public house, would immediately rise up to 

fe ''Thank > you'; ,b shc said gratefully. “ I don't want a cab ; 

bU fIc look«l°at her with increasing kwildermenf; : every word 
she sooke all he could see, of her. confirmed his first impression, 
'she must want a cab. He became persuasive. 

>< Would you object to a hansom ? They are more easily 
found at this time of night, than the growler. 1 he grow ter, as 
its name suggests, belongs to the dog-and-dayhght ouler of 
vdSVthe hansom to the cat nocturnal and amorous. 

However, in an eiuergeniy ... . , . « r ( i n wish 

“I don’t want either, said Adelaide. But I do wish 

vou’d tell me whether you are. hurt.” 

J “ Not in the least. Not physically. Morally, yes, because. 

I perceive you do not trust me even in the capacity 0 C *V’“ 
halier. Will you tell me, please, how you propose to get 

. ■ - . % p * 1 

Ailehiide laiiL'hed. It was not a very pleasant sound. 

^ This is my home. This is where I live. I live here, m 

B Thc"trangcr S sat down again, this time on the bottommost 
of the steps^and stami up. He did not express increduh y ; 
did not exclaim or commiserate. Instead, he made ana 

eX ‘Thad Tin mmt 1 who UvedVn Kensington : Beauchamp 

Place." , , . 

Adelaide leaned impulsively towards him. 

" What was her name ? 

" Ferrier. Perhaps you knew her ? 

“ No, we didn't, but \ hehevc my aunt did ; they ^ “ 
wider circle. ..." At ehude*! > enrol mm c] lunged, and she 
looked at him resentfully. But vou re quite £S Ilt ‘ r ™ 
course ■ I did live m Kensington. It s so long smte i vt 
talked to anyone, you'll find it easy to trick things out of mc 

In a swift movement - all his movements yvcreremartaWy 

rapid— he was up, and up the remaining steps, and standing 

forgive me, l*m unforgivable, but forgive me. 
You can't imagine how extraordinarily mteresto^ and^ ^ 
cinating you are a woman, a lady hk 3 y - > 

this place. You say it's long since you ve talked 
When 1 heard your voice just now I thought it . ■ » 

11 H? broke "off, turning away from her. The lamp-light 
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reached towards his face, exawntine it« u 
deepening the hollows round his eves nnl - U ] iy , st " lcture , 
Adelaide thought, than he probably Vs • L nlyf °i der - 
bnndled hair over his ears she did not t 5,'. i ? pite of the 
thirty. His appearance append S ‘ ‘ m f ? r more than 
out his name, she told him hex ,/ l, * ' :tm « X' T( > find 

using the conventional phrase. ' ' nothing odd in 

"Let me introduce myself " a,*,,, • , ,, , 

Lambert." } ‘ ul A(h 1 am Mrs, 

He bowed. 

" My name is Lauderdale. Gilbert Lauderdale " 

I feel more and more convinced tin! 

'■aL Da j M ‘, k ri> »> toud, wi ?> ■« >ta. 

how one’s relations an^dwavs h<m'™ ‘fy " W, ; **'««« 
Church who is the greatest bore div,'. v ? hrf 'ther in the 
level and in this light, tlwf Ik vs* uiv ZtZ) fwm th ’ S 
„ T S T ° my husband used to say ” )Ulh Picturesque, 

Used ? ” J * 

^• c Passed away two years aim/* 

1 here was a short silence , , , 

ness of these exchanges. they ,d 4 ' ^ th,! 

familiarity. Naturally, though t Adel ■Utk* * f h °^ !r into 
mg a gentleman’s acquaintance 'ij ! :’.* *, 1 ’ while mak- 

remarking how quickly he sobered i>,, * ,ld ! H * • s:lt, ie time 
good deal about him His liu'n i *’ l’ 11 !’ already knew a 
the same lines; when he sE SS, 1 ” 7? l « l Wy w»rking along 
frankness* ' a 4 it was with complete 

Mr'£„“dSa y0U °" S " ,n ' t 10 '»• liv! "S 1.™- 

•TtaffiSte? Wm. 

He nodded understanding^. 

and the rest* follows! ^mTho^' J? U ’ ;! first ste P- 
no choice." I,wn J°» see, because I have 

“ re no * drunk now,” said Adehido u.t » 

on tL "4* y Wta. I wa, 

ss&s =£* a 

for the Bar. At the moment ft.?* Course - 1 was reading 
and-six per thou. • mv S IL S \ dd 5 ess env ^jx% at twl 
remotnc faithful." He oauaJF ^{^Y m*. but my ha~ J 
' "Now you, il£$_ ££ i°°*£ «*. Add* 


remains «uuum, • He rvn,<.»4' «”•; *»y « 

shrewdly. “Now you, Itakeft havl at . Adelj 

y u, take it, have a private Inoome 
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She nodded in turn. 

"I knew it. Tin *rt*'a nothing Rives a woman so much 
dignity as the possession of a private income. And you 
don t drink -much.” > uu 

" How did you know that ? " 

"Thai you drank a little, by your humane attitude when I 
was thrown nut of the pul,. The other's obvious. You're % 
most remarkable woman/' " ‘ * 

" I am what my life’s made me," said Adelaide. 

It was almost a repetition of his own phrase. Mr. Lauder- 
dale win, was now leaning comfortably on the railing, glanced 
over Ins shoulder With a .smile, h h ' ' 1 

hmnkly* < ml. tin obvious disadvantages apart* --isn't this 
life more interesting than the one you led in Kensington > " ' 
No, said Adelaide, 

"Then that's because you haven’t realised its opportunities. 

I wish I had a cigar, added Mr, Lauderdale irrelevantly. 


» * * * i , » yysurveo 

Adelaide. Hut she too rested her arms on the rail, and leant 
beside him* ^ What iijipcirtunities do yon mean ? ** 

In the sphere of human relationships. One's so completely 
free from all hut purely personal considerations. In this life 
a man and woman meet, and within half an hour may be on 

£? °S™«P 't* st They may he attacking each 

other with bottles or deciding to set up house together. 

o-o //v 7 ‘ o ‘ tn ” 5> Jmuse together, no one minds ; 
its entirely their own jifluir. On the other hand, if they 

feel no mutual interest, they needn't pretend to it. They 
just ignore each other. My dear Mrs. Lambert, if you and 
I had met for the first time at your father's table, how long 
would it have been before I could talk to you like this ? " 

„ JJ 0H wtn, y n(l ver have talked to me like this." 

No, we should have conversed for years about the Savoy 
S' 0r ra * lu ' r * l ! wi,, R tn m y unconventional career, we 
it " CWr ,avr lm>n a!,owed t0 converse at all. As 

''Hush ! " said Adelaide sharply. 

His hand, which just then touched hers, drew back 
Adelaide had not noticed the contact. She was looking across 
ttmMwm, at the balcony opposite ; upon which, framed in the 
open door, stood the monstrous, watchful figure of Mi*. 


m 


, painfully from step to step. k ’ r « rt: ‘ lt carcase 

" a horrible creature.” said Mr. Laudenh!,. 

« g USh ‘ ,%f ma y be coming here." 1 ’* 

Here? Why should she ? ” 

. ™ e p° w did not pause— or onlv h,mr , . 

passing, to give Adelaide a familiar nod L ’ "“'If 1 ’ « 
towards the Cock. That was all \ a ,• , s w;uJ dIcd on 
of relief, and turned to find Mr.' Laudenh “ LddI Vi ,nff si - gh 

astonishment. m.ut looking at her with 

haSt" taWu1 '" “I**" 1 A *»* mMy. " i«q't *, 

‘Yes, but why are you afraid of her > " 

" iff w*' • * : b . ec , ause she's SO hateful.” 

aside tofct hefjS™ AdS'hl'SiT' ’i"’ “ nd stlMd 

swayed — it was the firsf time for f f l ' :>ns,d *; rat,0Ils « a life 
opened a door for her. She pL.Jd through. ' any ° ne had 


observed with pleasure her rom^ 

She observed also that his face inTi” S , a PP rcnat * v ® look, 
muddy, and with a hostessllifofLf#! Ulm s , wer,! extremely 
attention to the flower-stands , ,< r mother drew 

by the sink. nowtr-stands— indicated the water-bucket 

If you would care to wash ? >* 

cki ^CfcSr'' ™ 

too large and pleated with si f, a, - l* , wais ‘coat much 
at once how it could be made tn 'Fl m u ! in ‘*' Adelaide saw 
washing she offered him 1 It , Wh , en hft ^finished 
minutes Mr. Lauderdale’s annefS br,lsh ’ aml withifl 
e S a PP eara nce was greatly improved. 
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"Jl y0 , 1 ! irfi* llk<> son ? fi l,M - r ra » easily light the tire.” 
Won t that be a great trouble, to you ? " b 

"Not the least But if this were Kensington » 

Adelaide smiled"— I should simply rini* for the imfr ! ff 

"No you wouldn't/' said ii. I.aSderd^k. '' You'd be 
afraid of scandalising her, u iK 

They both laughed. Adelaide set a match to the fire-all 
her fires burned well and idled the kettle : and as thev sat -.ml 
waited for it to boil it struck her that hlr Lmidmhde ms 
Kh( ' } ml vxvr ‘‘“tortained in Britannia Mews. 

bv her i he' The { ‘T r' US ' ,ad * ;umc t( ’ sit sociably 
fir...*, ri • tus , Ulnn was ‘extraordinarily agreeable. 
Jhty discussed the weather: to both the most trifling civilised 
chat was a novel pleasure. But Adelaide hail gradually 
forming m her mind a matter of greater importance, she had 
glimpsed what might be a, great opportunity; and when 
about half-an hour had passed, and the teajnit was empty 
she came to a decision. 1 y ’ 

” • Von ;. i been a barrister. Could you give 

answered ffljr T*’ ^ A ad 111 th< ' before he 

hasHK ''* Ih l i i l T?F ° hur l»rised him, she added 

friend.'... ‘ trl! >*’“ Jt s not h»r myself, but for a 

Mr. Lauderdale smiled. 

besounf'^Vh^A 15 ' adv A 1 J/ Ui ; 1 d,,n>t Ruarantce it will 
be sound; W hat is your friend s ddiiruHv ? ” 

1 NU l'l ,1, se one would call . . . black- 

ccrtedherth- » b^t ! rVA' 1 * h V th rc!icvc(1 and discom 
mkht JH'rai? * ik th<! Wu ' (i " lth cwnjdcte calm. " That 

might happen to anyone, mightn t it ? ** 

your fneiuTto In-' •* U> iHt ‘ XJH * rk ‘ lu cd >' oun 8 woman— as I take 

said S1 A,iei.o ZThi md ‘“experienced, and a complete fool," 
said Adelaide deliberately. "She married like a fool 

th2t iS ° Wn , AA . l,or husband drank ; like a fool she 

Thev beeamA°« i um ' she couldn’t, of course. 

shc—shfi^lV?! r‘ tcm,s ' 1,5 course of an argument 
she she pushed him away from her. That was all. Only 

S”*SS; — *'•»■ »« «■ - » 

- w£! JS‘.te Uu,1 ' r<ta " a 

" Sometime ago.” 

wdLtT" mmt h&VC bcen m iac i uost ‘ What was the 
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'* Accidental death." 

I hen your friend has nothing to worry ihoui ” 

. I haven’t finished. The chief witn si • ♦ 
this person who saw. She perjured her <»lf * L m<JU0st > "’as 
amply dipped. OthynSi'XYX / «H >■« had 
would have been. Evervono k n *nt* u <l * : verdict 

Afterwards tlris person, til s witnesf "" l, '“ 1 tew, 

her eyes. Ihe memory of Henry I amber/' * 1 h to cover 
no feeling of guilt, or even of remote ‘‘“‘l aroused in her 
without emotion ; what she felt was - V '"‘ l V 11 th . c tule 
immense fatigue in the face of her own 'fut iiVt V < < ‘j sp;ur ’ .an 

SfflK •« R u;:.d‘xz 

sh " ^ 

Mr. Laudeidalo, on the contra ru ? * 

whatever. His advice was rnv m? hrtT ^ iT ”, lis « ivin e s 
He said: piompt, brief, and to the point. 

a J t^ ie bitch to go to hell.” 

with incrediubus eyes HCr * iaU<1 fcII ‘ ‘ siic 8tarctl across the table 

wily " " But «■* 

-fiSTteSKS 1 f « *.&£&- 

Adelaide gasped again. 4 ° lCr wor< against yours.” 

” nf° ld you , i , t was a friend ! ” 

ably speaking for herself - j j rt !f W.K.kmaded, she is invari- 
mad ®. it easier for you. ’ f ur L, ItVt' 1 il ! lsu 1 thought it 
peculiarly horrible old nartv tke blackmailer is that 

nodded •dambly. •« wfi? %£&?*' ^ ? " 

is a criminal offence. She’d never i 1 ca !3e 13 that blackmail 
simply foxed you. And 21^? 1° tIl(J She ‘s 

the inquest, I believe the vwdkt w,mH h f ‘ said at 
be ^ause it was the true one ” ’* WwuW * ave ***“ the same, 

“ tone ° f * ™ iftjts srts**as 

142 



s 


her trust. He knew what he was talking about. Because 
she had not quite recovered herself, she began to laugh. 

do think that all these years— two years! — I’ve been 
paying lier hush-money ! ” 

” How much ? ” 


Ten shillings a week.” 


All that ! (It surprised her, and she laughed again, to 
see that he took the same view of this sum as the Sow.) ” You 
must nevoi pay her another farthing. If she comes here, turn 
her out. Simply have nothing whatever to say to her ” 
Adelaide stopped laughing. At the realisation that she was 
not yet free, but had still to free herself, her courage ebbed. 
However strong her legal position, it was not so strong as the 
habit of fear, bhe said weakly : 

" I— I don't know if I can . . 


" Nonsense. It shouldn’t take live minutes.” 

” You don’t know her. She’s evil. And it wasn’t only 
what she could tell. She said that if I went home she’d 
follow me I hat was the real hold.... 1 ’ Adelaide shud- 
dered. She’s like a— a nightmare. Always there, even 
if you don t see her. Everyone in the Mews is afraid of her. 
I ve never given way, I've even ordered her about ; but I'm 
still afraid. I m afraid of her, and that’s the truth.” 

Mr. Lauderdale glanced at Adelaide’s face, and glanced awav 
again. A moment passed before he said abruptly, 

„ Would 1<: lie *I 5 ** l wcre here when you saw this woman ? ” 
Yes said Adelaide at once. The offer did not even 
surprise her. Prom the beginning of their consultation— for 
that was what it was—she had been unconsciously demanding 
his masculine support. " You’re so very kind, I don’t know 
how to thank you. Could you come tomorrow ? ” 

" I'll be round in the morning.” 

With an easy and business-like air he rose to take his leave. 
It was now nearly midnight, and as they moved towards the 
door Adelaide was struck by a sudden thought. 

" Mr. Lauderdale, where are you going ? ” 

He had to think, 

'' I’m a bit late for the doss-houses, but there’s a very 
sheltered seat by Blackfriars Bridge to which I have practically 
a squatter’s right.” 

sleep?°’^° U mean y ° U liave nowliere * * • permanent ... to 

" Not the moment. I find landladies so narror 
about money. Very few rate a Shakespearian soli! 
bob a night." 
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Adelaide reflected a moment, and then said calmlv • 
If you like, you can sleep here." ^ * 


complete cool. The enormity (by Kensington Sfd 
of the situation did not trouble her in the least • h P f + u dar , ds ) 
were all fixed on the prospect before her-^bl^SS^^ 
of release at last. Indeed, she had offered Mr Laudenff 
hospitality not so much out of gratitude orlikL « 
she wanted to make sure of him Once out n/=; , ^ eca ' Jse 
hazard might not befall the man ? Hazard W ^ at 

his hfe : a chance had brought him +n n J dently ruled 

chance— accident, drunkenness, or even fail—! mieh?° the ii 
prevent his return: Adelaide heard „,;+u -* aU , mi ?bt well 

Mr. Lauderdale take off his boots great Satlsfaction 

is a S£S*r ~ KS 

the door of her room. d§e a chair a & amst 


CHAPTER FOUR 


j. 

The scene produced by the dismissal nf MVo m 

more horrible than Adelaide ever »rtmpkSi MOmSey ™. 

Mr. uijsijassa 9i# - 


Adelaide, ^ tS taT^ZEo M, Tb‘ * mr * ’ tat 
the Sow’s mind with great accurarv V U v, W the pr ° cesses of 
possibilities of this neif development Sh^ ®* ammin S the 
that the idea of fresh blackmail* ‘ She c °uld have sworn 
iresfi blackmail for a moment entered Mrs. 
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Mounsey’s mind ; she saw the idea dismissed and give place 
to a natural wariness. k pi ce 

The Sow wasn’t looking for trouble. 

Mornm’, dearie,” she said affably. " If you got comnanv 
I won t keep you." y s company, 

" * f 1 T ent '^ecause I have something to say to 

y !: s ‘ ated Adelaide. ‘ You ve come for ten shillings-—-" 

Lauderdale. 4 Wammg gI ? nce in the Action of Mr. 

„ )y aat , *° ear ? ” she murmured. 

Certainly. 

"lhen I don’t. 'E's a stranger to me, and I don't do 
business afore strangers." Mrs. Mounsey’s tone hardened • 
she had evidently decided to change her tactics. " What’s 
e doin' 'ere, anyway ? ’Oois’e?" 

iS 1088 '’' Said Adelaide deliberately, " to the fact 
that I am no longer going to pay you ten shillings a week." 

. 1 als ”; Cl i lt in Mr. Lauderdale, " a lawyer. I've iust 

been ’telling Mrs. Lambert that if she likes she can prosecute 

but ^onl v * for ? mbined , atta £ k tke Sow linked a moment- 

abont hVlw- m ° me " t Dra P in § her shawl more closely 
about her, folding her huge arms over her huge bosom she 
faced them both with amused contempt. ' 

1" She repeated sardonically- and indeed Mr. 
Lauderdale s appearance gave ground for the irony. " ’E 
looks like a lawyer, don’t 'e ? I wonder you've bin so took 

sh ^ you understand w hat I said?" asked Adelaide 
" A narsty little sponger, that’s what 'e is. Tryin’ to Drev 

Toisr t °::^ 1 only ope you ,aven>t toid <im 

", Pve t( ?] d him everything," said Adelaide, 
then it s lucky you got me to look arter you,” said the 

Sow with a return to blandness. * ' e 

w , .t, 1 - 6 ™P u dence, a speed of manoeuvre about this 
mLYK Ad f Ia . lde was unprepared. She saw that it was a 
should J° a , dm i t any sort of discussion whatever, that she 

creature out. And Mr. Lauderdale evidently agreed; for 

womr^idSugSl^ himself between the 

what Mrs. Lambert says. She'd pay you no 
more money. You don t dare go to the police, and she knows 
B-M. i 4 5 
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it. . There's to be no more talk of following her about. Yon 
being let off lightly : now get out." 

d , id not b ^dge. She stood there, huge, ponderous 

unshiftable, her eyes on Adelaide. 

Very well, said Lauderdale. J hen M J ambert will 

prosecute you for the theft of household goods.'' 

Adelaide sometimes wondered why Mrs. Mounsev 
objected to being called a thief. She was a' thief, everyone 
knew it. In Britannia Mews stealing was hardly a misde- 
meanour; but now, as always, the word released a Hood of 
angry denial. m 

‘"Thievin’ indeed! When she give me the stuff ‘ersclfl 
Everything there was she give me, out o' e latitude for mo 
kindness in 'or trouble ! Not a Mirk 1 laid „ii b. *S 

*»• *» >™» *« at that? r™ 
her ^T»u y °" t0 ° k ^ “ ' V “ k ' !>0li “ ™“ 

"And if necessary, I shall say so," said Adelaide. 

. he remnants of Mrs. Mounsev 's self-control left her. Her 
voice rose in a husky shriek, she began to shout abuse all the 
grudges of two years' servitude found voice as si e cal ed 

wi hke ^L e r y ,“ ,hy ,” : ‘™ s, “ «.uld lay t,m s ue to “ 
n r bursting of a sewer : Adelaide instinctively 
put her hands to her ears, but the horrible voice rose louder 

SffiET- “ d r m ubw ? M ' "“<uyr«4i2k 

SaustiSv then Mto ™»>»te the evil flood rose 

opef hSd but wrth^i i a x derdaIe advanced - and with his 

mouth . b U g t force ' struck tilc Sow across the 

upon e hS ked iu C Llt b l° 0d ' a ? d Iaanchcd h«n*W clumsily 

And , h ' ■*£ .ss . Ju 

pen nano, rhe Sow snapped with her toothless gums, 
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and that was all. Only the table prevented her from falling 

" e Y er s P ea ^ to Mrs - Lambert again, '' said Lauderdale* 
1 11 break every bone m your body. Now get out ! " 

Very slowly, the Sow moved. Helping herself by the table 
by a chair, she crossed the short space to the door pulled it 
open and dragged herself through ; and there on thethreshold 
paused and gave Adelaide a last backward look. 

It was, strangely enough, a look of reproach ; and in the 
strangest manner Adelaide felt that somehow she had deserved 
it. 1 he misery and squalor of all her relations with the Sow 
infected them to the very end. 

Lauderdale shut the door and went to the sink and washed 
his hands. It was an action Adelaide understood ; it did 

she had momen,aiil y «* him. 

Go and lie down a little. I'll make you a cup of tea.” 


It was much later in the day, when Adelaide had sufficiently 
recovered to prepare a meal, which they ate together and 
when they were drinking coffee afterwards, that' Mr 
Lauderdale broached the question of the future. 

And now, he said casually, ” I suppose you’ll go home " 
Adelaide did not immediately answer. Like so many 
people to whom a long-desired wish has been granted she 
did not know quite what to do with it. She was free : she 
could go home : and two years before would have gone home 
at once, without considering an alternative. Now she 
hesitated. Lying on her bed, thinking steadily, she had 
perceived that for two years, within one great limitation 
she had enjoyed the compJetest independence, filling each 
hour of the day exactly as she pleased. To return to Farnham 
meant re-adaptmg herself to a daughter's docility puttS 
° ther , pe( ? plc ' s dis P<* al > conforming^ t<? other 
A < ? st 1 es an . ci °PHMons instead of following her own 
Adelaide had no illusions about this. She saw the Culver 
point of view too clearly: a daughter come 4^1 through 
could return to the bosom of her family only on the 
?^, of surrendering all self-will for the future : having 

on?! ku S r ap ° Wr the w , indmi11 ’ one went bareheaded aU 
°“. S Q hf *’ Jj° years ago, battered and shocked by disaster 

w ° uId £ av * Lee* 1 acceptable ; but now ’ 

I don t know that I can,” said Adelaide slowly. 
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Mr. Lauderdale, who had been watching her with tnw 
attention, nodded. 6 

" Would it mean such a deal of immble-pie ? ’’ he 
sympathetically. ' ‘ Kea 

" Not exactly. But I've got out of the way of. listen,™ 
to mamma.” Adelaide smiled. " Perhaps I was never vere 
good at it. I shall have to consider." e ™ 

" You know what that means." 

" That I don’t really want to go ? And yet I have wanted 
to so badly 1 I used to picture myself doing the flowers 
going calling with mamma, simply waking up in a nrettt 
room.... Now I wonder what we should talk about" 7 
Mr. Lauderdale rose and began in an absent -minded wav 
to examine the objects on the mantelpiece. He nicked tl 
the Indian shell and turned it in his hand, running a finJS 
over the blunt spines. * 5 ® cr 

“You would certainly find conversation more restricted" 
It could hardly be that, for hen: I've talked to no one 
But I ve a suspicion I should lx* bored." e ‘ 

"When I was a boy," said Mr. Lauderdale reflectively 
I travelled abroad a great deal with my parents. Then 
they sent me home to school. I found all the hoys there 
great fools. But it was undoubtedly a healthier life ” 

Adelaide sighed* 

“J 011 ’ 11 * h . in . k me sentimental ; but I had planned to go 
£dtmi*ative^’ 01Cin ^ * don t waut to because I have no 
" Is there no alternative ? " 

“ On an income of two pounds a week ? I might get 
work I suppose, but I doubt it. I don't imagine anyone 
would employ me as a governess. ” * 

doi ]’ t look Hke a . K° ve mess. You look like a 
gentle-woman, of course, but insufficiently distressed Anv 
really nice family would be afraid of you." 7 

Britalln^Mews ^ 17 ^ Wh “* 1 Ca “ 5lVC ' <>n my inCome ' is 
At once he said, as he had said the night before : 

“You can't live here alone." 

Adelaide reflected. 

but o \ not exact , Iy a P leasant way of life, 

lt- , Perha P s tk at's what I’ve brought on 

^Ther?ki rt tv,* n ° °T r fit f ? r ordinai Y pleasant living.'’ 
mere is nothing ordinary about you/' Mr LaurUtvSu 

iSSv The 11 cu n rt St nf 0d / r - OW ^^ down . on her • he added 
p ly, The curse of it is, I m married already,” 
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Adelaide did not pretend to misunderstand him. Their 
common history of the last few hours had begun to seem the 
inevitable conclusion to their separate but oddly similar 
histories in the past ; the end, for both, of one period, the 
beginning, for both, of another. 

" I'm sorry," said Adelaide, simply. She didn’t ask whether 
he were living with his wife ; she knew that he was not. 

"That would have been one solution," said Lauderdale 
seriously. " However, owing to the peculiar circumstances 
m which we have both somehow landed ourselves, there’s 
another. We can simply join forces. I've the greatest 
respect and admiration for you. I can’t ask you to marry 
me, but I do ask you to let me live with you, in every sense 
of the term except the technical one.” 

There was a considerable silence. Adelaide sat perfectly 
still, looking not at her suitor but at her hands folded in 
her lap. The proposition was one which appealed to her 
strongly, it seemed to offer exactly what she needed— a 
man s company and protection, without any emotional 
demand. She liked Mr. Lauderdale, his unspoken desire 
to protect her from annoyance was matched by her own 
impulse to mend his clothes for him : each had benefits 
to confer on the other, the greatest being simply understand- 
> but for all that, if there had been anything lover-like in 
his attitude, if she had glimpsed any of the amorousness of 
which Henry had so thoroughly sickened her, she would 
have refused. But there was nothing to alarm. Even his 
suggestion of marriage— and Adelaide really believed that 
Lauderdale Would have married her if he could— sprang, she 
felt sure, from a wish to regularise their position. For they 
had one rather curious trait in common : neither, though 
forced to inhabit Bohemia, and indeed appreciating certain 
of te advantages, was a natural Bohemian. 

Why not ? " said Adelaide. 

Mr. Lauderdale smiled. 


«<X? ur ? mor f, tIian remarkable ; you're unique.” 

4 a *b, ere 8 nothing unique, in this neighbourhood," said 
Adelaide rather dampingly, ” about taking a lodger. You 
can sleep m the coach-house. It’s a nuisance that Mrs. 
Mounsey took the bed, but I’ll get another. At any rate, 
we can try the experiment.” y 

Mr. Lauderdale reflected. 


, ; 3 > ® aking as a J°df?er-— I believe I told you that my source 
l t 'mtkTdowi A ^ r<a8mS enveIopes * H 1 make ten shillings 
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employment. 


to "S'. “ «*" » f '"' 1 *Wt I* nut 

Adelaide surveyed him with ;i , WTf ,, (tI . . ,. 

that I shan’t expect, if V01 * (irj . , m h MJ, J •>' cymcism. 
course turn you out i, 1I( j " |v ’ - ha %. I shallot 

seen too much of if," * Vini to stop. j’ ve 

You iiroiYt ciiifijj # j v -1***1 rt i * 

" Indeed I’m mt I ,I„ Life J I “r m<; ? 

may ^et on very well, and tv amt j K . ’' “ «** v<m (it> . that we 
„ A comfort to each other." “ 

**" §31 €nm fill f tfl fjf hf*r it *1,4** * Y 

miracles.'* !tf r ’ If ' llkt ' : hut l don't expect 

Adelaide rose and . t.. . . 

watched her a moment (standiim'f ini' ill 1,1 I- a,, derdale 

already at home m „V l /’ ' I'l' W: ‘- v ' ^hewas 

Kreat though* fulness. He! sli" s|,X 1,n *‘ x iw«ionof 

about itlnVZi *** "“raculous 

. Adelaide turned amH-a^ed* it'^rn, ?nV >f !' W Cock — " 

incomprehensible remark. * a completely 

I hate thatVord'’ if r ” * * ° W f S,K; saiti WNwly. " How 

tw^L^UuderdS replied '! hf M?*?* 1° them 
that suited her. amt went 'mt mM h ° back ^ 

Cock, bS five^fhS 22?* »»* * t^A not only the 
observing them ; and SJS^ *‘ s , ^.without even 
for the first time that murter i.'^ b ‘* I ,ia f e ni employment, 

mat quarter, m a state of complete sobriety. 


-.•Sn— » 

a private offins f rtr 01 . Ic ” «**$ roofed m to for 

wJ^ThoSd tnttfr* * n SWy »* liidS 

h«Iot« : they had all <ieen *hm resembled h 

and indeed* a days '/ or a,! ha<i *° he literate 

the whole establishment r^°!u °\ 8 * ati!it >' characterise 
«^oniou*Iy-worded the chm P and P«lmg wall 

smoke; S55 J - gentlemen not t 

laybetj.orSbsS *Jf* m I Mestcti «* to spit 

onng m «purit«. No on# paid « y attention b 
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these injunctions, but if one fell off Mr. Evans punctiliously 
replaced it. Ihe temperature, even in summer, was cellar- 
like ; gas burned all day, one naked jet above each long 
table, and gave a special quality to the atmosphere. The 
tables themselves were rather . interesting : each habitue 
knew his place by a familiar pattern of ink-stains, and some 
of these stains had been minutely elaborated into likenesses 
of women, domestic animals, and maps : over all lay the 
rich patina produced by years of contact between greasv 
cloth and greasy wood. At one end of the apartment gaped 
a doorless cupboard containing on its upper shelves a supply 
of envelopes and wrappers, and in its lower half great jorums 
of ink— or rather of the inky fluid which Mr. Evans prepared 
himself every Monday morning : it was compounded of a 
black powder and water, in very unequal proportions. 
Directories, reference books and special lists were housed 
in the office and dealt out as occasion required. Gentlemen 
supplied their own nibs. 

Such was Evans’, familiarly known as the Club ; and in 
spite of its melancholy appearance, it was a going concern 
There was always work on hand for the big shops whose 
circular-wrappers provided the backbone of the ' trade ; 
charitable organisations did not disdain Evans’, nor political 
candidates. Sometimes the lists came complete with 
addresses, sometimes a blanket-order was given to cover 
a whole district, and the addresses had to be looked up A 
tricky but profitable customer was a large firm of second- i 
hand booksellers, who required envelopes of superior quality 
and no abbreviations ; it was the general opinion that they 
supplied erotica to the gentry. 

Lauderdale ran down the area steps, nodded to Mr. Evans 
through the office door, and passed into the work-room 
Monday was always, from the employees’ point of view a 
slack day, for they had the upper-class habit of taking a 
long week-end, and only two tables had any occupant, 
Lauderdale nodded again, to Mr. Bly and Mr. Samson, and. 
sat down opposite the inky likeness of a flying pig. He sat 
some moments, regarding it attentively, until Mr. Bly turned 
round and thrust over a tattered portion of a directory 

„ , , s ! gn that they were on a Belgravia blanket Lauderdale 
pulled himself together, fetched a stack of wrappers, fitted 
ms mb into the holder, and sat down again. As a rule he 
was qmck and accurate : not today. He wrote four addresses, 
blotted the fifth, laid down his pen, took it up again to add 
a twist to the pig’a tail ; he could not re-immerse himself 



in the familiar atmosphere. Something important had 
happened to him. Adelaide Lambert had happened to him 
It was enough to disturb any man. And strangely* enough* 
what disturbed Mr. Lauderdale most, as he sat there Reflect’ 
mg on their whole encounter, was not the fact that Mrs' 
Lambert had (though inadvertently) killed her husband 
kp* *hat s ^ e C0ldd still flash such bitterness at the 
SdacoM an ™ kn ° Wn femaIe named Alice, who had once 

For it was a cardinal point of Mr. Lauderdale's philosonhv 
never to ay over spflt milk: that they inevitably did s 0 
ne of the things he most disliked in women : and he hid 
seen, or thought he had seen in Adelaide such a capacity 
for cutting her losses as set her apart from her whole sex 
Only. .. .who the deuce was Alice? Part of that other 
life no doubt, which Adelaide had seemed so adminWu 
-^oiethson ; Mr. Lauderdale had felt confident thlt 
it and d l ettlS0n it; but if she continued to yearn after 
*;“ d lcalady lf yearning embittered her tongue -L 
foresaw that the new arrangement wouldn't last long.' 

Br£ir£Sa CnOUS,y COaSidCred not "*”">»* 

find "(W* 0 « he return, he might not 

nna anyone there. That phrase might, have imrlrwl ti,„ 

egmmng of a reaction : the recollection of Alice bringing 

LamWV a / 0 °? + 0f ° ther might set A<foS 

newtr tl ?° Ug \ ts so strongly towards her home that 
tfon-nor thf iadc P eadcnce < nor the fear of htimilia! 
turn them h PerfSS shf was T* . com P an t *?nship-could 
already gone ''AM it mi aIread y^ Packing ; perhaps 

me,” thought Lauderdale* r>Tf She d *? ave marri i 
both felt ttL * * rl ale ' as I d have married her. We 

fatalities as welliaSftiien^heS^h 1 ^ b ° sub * e r c \ to other 
At this nnmt mv m w . the ; dcuce a*n I ? " 

turned again. He was a^man^T® i « *» idleness, 
as to fook much oldem n«w i °f flfty '. but *> drivelled 
bit of skin and bone with a 

his head, and two morl ! 6 ^ dab of i ? a,r 011 top of 

a monkey-nut and a little growing out of his ears. With 

so mud/a caricature of mTIri* WaS poss ? bIe to raakc not 
“What's your 1 opinion if 5* ^ a , miniature likeness, 
suddenly. P womcn ? asked Lauderdale 

Tic a \ ! ” said Mr - Bly. 

° WeV ' r w “ “ i-mefint. reaction than a 
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considered answer. He thrust his chair back, crossed one 
leg over the other, and mused. Mr. Samson too turned ■ 
there was a Mondayish mood about the place which inclined 
them all to conversation. One sometimes heard very good 
talk at The Club, each member having a wide experience 
mostly unfortunate, to draw upon. ' 

In general, or in particular ? " enquired Mr. Blv, who 
was fond of chopping logic. 

" Either/' 

In general, a soft and charming sex designed for the 
pleasure of mankind and consequently the propagation of the 
race. In particular, hellcats." 

“ I take issue," said Mr. Samson formally. 

" Wiat has chiefly struck me," said Lauderdale, " is their 
persistence in following their own ends. It\s a very remark- 
able woman who can suddenly, so to speak, change direction." 

If you ve met a remarkable woman," said Mr. Samson 
shrewdly, steer dear of her. But all women are remarkable 
in some way, and that is where I take issue with the Chair- 
raan - r ° charmers ' or * hellcats ' is over-simplification.’* 

(< Then 111 say hellcats,” offered Mr. Bly. 

You miss the point. I fear we are not giving our voung 
friend much assistance.” * 


Lauderdale tilted back his chair and considered them 
Ihey were both fairly intelligent ; both (if their general 
conversation were any guide) frequenters of women : he 
himself was fairly intelligent, and a married man : and there 
they all three sat, discussing women as though women were 
some unknown fauna of the Antipodes. 

"ft's their damned conventionality,” he said abruptly. 
How deep does it go ? Can they ever really get rid of it ? ” 
tt No, said Mr. Bly. 

sai , d Samson, at the same moment. ” Con- 
ventionality lias been bred into 'em, by man, for man’s 
protection ; but they can get rid of it, with a man's help— 
and then God help man.” * 

Mr. Bly spat neatly into the empty grate. 

If I may illustrate from my own experience I was 

p '? ppct ' m f rt ? n * am Probably still the best mani- 
? + at , n 0f , p V ppt : t! ? m . th « three kingdoms. In the summer 
7 travelled with fairs, in the Christmas-party season I enter- 
tained the coronetted brats of the nobility. I was equally 
at home in the caravan and the servants’ hall. There I 
observed the two extremes of the basic female character: 
the pampered female servant, untouched by education, 
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engaged in purely feminine activities ; the toilworn 
equally uneducated, equally restricted to female avocations’ 
a great breeder but exposed to all the hazards of an ininS 
world. And what had they in common ? A rooted 
intense conventionality. The conventions differed, of course 
but that was all. Mrs. Lee as conventionally poisoned a 
pig as Mary Ann went to church. In dealing with ;mv wnl! 
whatsoever the mind, as such, may he written off.” " Havine 
delivered winch judgment Mr. Bly added tolerantly " Ini 
go for a dark un with a small waist and a big bust” ' * 

Mr. Samson, for once in agreement, noddl'd 
And don t. be put off by a mole or two on the fare a 
blemish of that kind, in the big-built sort. I fs a good sign ” 
He looked at Lauderdale inquisitively. " Dark or lieht ” ” 

Y ” r“jf I'll w* C er 

But Lauderdale let his chair drop forward with a clatter 
Ihe conversation had not exactly cleared his mind fa t it 
had produced a sensation which he recognised as important 
He felt, in fact, that he shouldn't he discussing .Jj S’ 
even anonymously, with Mr. Samson and Mr.' Bl v ' t w£ 
aS a husband mi h'ht have about his wife I nd 

that whatever the upshot, e would at 
least go back to Britannia Mews. 

his wrappers. & fair ^’” hc said fli PPantly, leaching again to 

+; A S v am fl land ^ r * however, continued the conversa- 
on behind his back ; and became so engrossed bv it that 

trom th s *» «• -t & 

Kri " ine 

aTi °, d0ck Mr : Lauderdale returned la Britannia 
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I 

And now, as Lauderdale had foretold* the Mews showed its 
more ami<ahle side. In no other society could his domestica- 
tion with Adelaide have caused so little stir : a state of affairs 
that in Kensington, in Surbiton, in Far nil am, would have 
led to complete ostracising, raised not an eyebrow in Britannia 
Mews. I here was a certain amount of comment: a certain 
amount of ribaldry, Adelaide suspected, at the Code : women 
looked more curiously at her as she passed ; but in general 
her new situation put her on slightly better terms with her 
neighbours. It was felt that she had come down off her 
high horse. As for Lauderdale, the fact that he had given 
Mrs. Mounsey a beating (which was known almost immediately 
after the event, since the Blazer had been listening on the 
steps) won him universal respect. 

Between him and Adelaide, relations became increasingly 
delightful. ** J 

They were so peculiarly well suited to each other ; as 
though each, starting out from the same point, had described 
half the perimeter of a circle to meet at the point opposite 
their common upper-middle-class tradition suppled and 
broadened by experiences the, same in kind if differing in 
detail. Both knew what was implied by Church Parade, 
lea on the terrace, a Drawing-Room or a Sinall-and-Early ; 
both knew also the remedy for a black eye and the price of 
gm* ^ Nor did Lauderdale, as Henry Lambert had done, 
despise what he had lost ; he shared Adelaide's nostalgia for 
it* With her, hr would have returned if he could. But 
m the meantime they found considerable satisfaction in 
applying to the very different life in Britannia Mews the 
surface conventions of life in Kensington. Gilbert went 
off to address envelopes as he might have gone off to the 
Uty, with / he 1 1 mrs under his arm ; lunched off pease-pudding 
at a cook-shop (as though at Simpson's) and returned to 
afternoon tea. They dined at seven. ** We don't pretend 
to be fashionable ! " said Adelaide, with only the least 
touch of mockery. 

Inevitably, they returned to the question of marriage, 
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because to get married would have been so natural TW 
feit so like a husband and wife it was hard to realise that 
Lauderdale had a wife already. lli,e that 

fl ", At , le . ast - 1 oppose I have,” he said one day with a 

Sw»f" PC - Ade,lidC ' c “ il a 

... J ts P oss ible,” said Adelaide practically, “but I should 
you k W?” dy Surdy someone would have g 

“ They wouldn’t know where to get hold of me ThovVi 
put a notice in The Times, but I haven’t bm iodine 
Times for years. However, Milly had an excel rat constit 
tion ; and she can’t be much over thirty ” t l_ 

P^t o O f „™w „ w=U. She J* So 

“She may be hoping she’s a widow” airrml fi;thnr+ 
without resentment. " Still, I don’t see what’s to be do„ c ’ 

bm tL^ ht bC ?°T 1 - >0int in lcttin « h <’ r know I was dead 
SdSSJSS” B knmv Vm 1 d ™'» tl.ink 

Ji’Jr *• "«“»V A*U«fc. “ No „ ta 

p"^ less T of course she wants to marry someone else too 

“t ESn “ 

s » rs to Indi ?' Ro,,d <m 

lawyers then ti whttf- 3 ha K Vin - g hf!r rcfusc to «e » 

— it doesn't M WWtht ” 6 tWng bftginning aU ° VCr »*»» 

AdeSe° h “ b Sr me CHn^rr 0 +> whcro wc started,” said 
done.” C m ’ ( lIlx;rt ' tht!rc seems nothing to be 

Mf/dSSafatolL’Sv” PU ‘ * "** in "* 

' “ w^u m ^ g ' that she ’ s stiH in India.” 
d “^V«o n n‘ 'trStbteV^ ££&- % d0ar ' 

cnough ’ !t tmxihM 

she felt married to him ^ttertwassoperfectlysatisfying, 

aU, made a^marriaee?’ Tl* ^ wc 5 e . not - What, after 

mutual trust, the acceDtin^of of nterest * complete 
* acceptm 6 of both as permanent : fay these 
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high standards she and Gilbert were as thoroughly married as 
any couple in England. In her relation to him, for the first 
time in her life she had pierced below appearances to reality. 
She said thoughtfully. - y 

No, Gilbert, it doesn’t trouble me. That is, I’m not in 
the least unhappy about it. I don’t feel guilty. Do you ? ” 
* ot f T thc fast. However, at the end of seven years, 
Milly and I could presume each other dead, I wonder if 
she knows ? 

Adelaide smiled. 

tAJnw S . <ll !-n ; / : n't ai,1 .P f this * m -V Hear — if she needs 
to know, someone will toll her. 

So the question of their marriage was shelved, with, on 
Adelaide s part at least a rather remarkable large-mindedness. 
In a pcuiluu way she felt it less important to be married to 
<jrilbe.it, because she had been married already, to Henry • 
she was a married woman. The ring on her finger, legitimately 
placed there, gave her a feeling of respectability. Adelaide 
was quite struck by the fact that the initials engraved inside, 
A.L., corresponded so neatly, so Providentially, with her 
new status; it looked almost as though Providence shared 
her point of view. 


In time Adelaide came to know quite a lot about Milly, 

Ivit VCI ? tiat S ' K: understood her rather better than 

did Lauderdale. 

I married so young," he once said, " I didn't know what 
1 was doing. It sounds absurd when a man says that, but 
it can quite well happen. Milly was pretty and well-bred, 
and had a good deal of money, and when she said she'd marry 
me I couldn't believe my luck.” 

", *’ m su H 3 rised that 'her family let her," said Adelaide, 
one was twenty-five, and her own mistress. Her people 
were Army, mine were Church ; they couldn't make me out 

!!,nI e,IU ?i ^ tl n ^ a K‘ rI ma ^ cs U P her mind to marry * 
anyone, she'll do it. 3 

Who should know this better than Adelaide ? Out of 

,, J? w , n memories she said, almost anxiously : 

„ J* at you were in love with her, Gilbert ? ” 

have ! ,,C0Ur3e * w&9 ' < * ear * wliat a generous nature you 

Then why weren't you happy ? ” 
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I found I didn t like her,” said Gilbert simply “ c», n 
had a mean^nd petty mind. She disliked everything she 
didnt understand, and she understood practically nothing 
w e got along for two years, and then she did smnethinS 
couldnt stomach. Do you want to know what it was^ ” 
" If you want to tell me.” dS ’ 

" I want to justify myself to you. Milly was a great 
snob; we used to give pretentious dinner-parties. At one 
of them, as a great feather, she got a Dowager Countess of 
Thingmapg. The old girl started talking about l,m dades 
said she d had a diamond star stolen only the previous week 
Milly not to he outdone, said shAl lost a diamond*?™ 
So skehad; but she'd found it again exactly where shed 
put it down— in the bedroom. The I Wager was VS'rmrfJ 
interested; m fact this was the only topic she did show mv 
interest m and wanted particulars. Milly. not to look a 
f ? S * ld m She sus P ectcd one of the maids. By this time the 
whole tabie was listening. Another woman then wh^aSe 
‘°.‘ he M i® e 11 lot ^ked was it Blandford. That was a 
maid Milly d just dismissed, she was always dismissing maids • 
Mdly said, ‘I'm afraid so.' She hud the rin” on tr hand 
i If an y° nc asked me why 1 left my wife that's 

wtaUd havs to tell them. Dobs it seem to you ,m adequie 

" S ‘K , ““ 

xu* _ , av ^ wiVKU enough ; women did such 

things she was aware, more often than men and thought 
less of them : she knew too to what straits hostess X 

S ‘ h » b- EftSK 

” " ,ud ‘ 

h,Ve m' r ‘ ‘ST T- " r 1 ' 1 ’ l0Wd **■* 

" BecaS firif l! }\ hy do you Iook at mt! 111« ; that ? ” 

n *“ W With «" . 

logic Caide Sm ‘ led ’ as thou K h admitting her own lack of 
"xr id you leave at once ? " 

had hadn t any quarrel. I simply said I 

man I knew hTthe TenmlT^T' a . n , d r wont , }° ^ with * 
there. As a ma+tlr „m P } 5531(1 1 could work better 
I should never ml w f faCt Id st0 PP*d working, I knew 

the P an *' d the 

me industry .Ida house and a wife already, the 
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mgs a man works for, there was something fictitious about 
all. 1 .began to hang round with the theatrical crowd ; 

a + man /T k S e 7 , who ’ d e° ne on the stage and made a 
lt ’ - 1 < ¥?. t se ® wh y 1 shouldn’t do the same, 
fancied myself in Arthur Cecil parts. One day a fellow 

55 and a Ji?MM/ h T a tOUrin ? com P an y- and 5 ! took it. 
Xtn* 1 ° d , miy * wa l §omg on the stage.” Gilbert 
firt M-n e ?? e - + a ? d r laughed - “ Then there was a row. 
a 2a?d t be ieVe me - When she saw I meant it 

A cTiaM + x\ ^ 1Ve me T ?j X m °nths to come to my senses, 
Hnhnrl U € TJ° ne 1 u gone to Edinburgh. She thought 
nn»w h ^!T n<ie * s ^ how legal and convincing. Oddly 
d T ld g ? to Edinburgh ; that was where we were 
anded. I got a job as scene-shifter. I got a job as 

SEE! “*“*“*: , \ got back on the stage in scene’s from 

2d with 6 ' J. llked 1 hked the ragtag and bobtail I 
xed with. They all drank more or less, and so did I. The 

a of going back to Milly became simply fantastic But 
rent, because I thought she’d better have a look at me 
wever, she was so glad to recover her property that she 

1 he? fSh^ W rff -^Tt She . Said very sweetly that she 

bSi?2hnck t! 6 d 1 wasn t cut out for the Law, and 
better chuck it. They were Army people, as I’ve said 

an - Un + e m the House ' who a g reed to take me 
as unpaid private secretary. That meant Milly could 
her friends I was going in for politics. My penny-gaff 

1 w™ “r 'Sr m . 1 used *° *°“* uph^SS 
~2.’ 1 USed t0 make out hls wife’s invitation cards. 
n+to h f add f es ® wrappers for Evans. At the end of two 
at „ * Y as back on tour m more scenes from Shakespeare. 

i i e ! + yea / S ag °’ ai i d 111 s P are yon the rest : but 
lfl r ter f n m my father-in-law, when a manager 
. me up for assault and battery, and the papers printed 
address He said Milly had gone to her sister-in-law 
1 to consider myself dead to her. Like a 
rt-sighted ass I left it at that. And I wouldn't give a 
k€r s c n r f e > *f only it didn’t involve you.” 

Adelaide hstened to all this she sometimes had the 
raordmary sense that she was hearing Henry Lambert’s 
■ ° f hls a f her story. She hadn't behaved as badly as 
y rT°5 ratber > sh ? hoped her character was less unamiable • 
lvL^ffjT ei J e a similarity of outlook. “ That meant 
ly could tell her friends I was going in for politics ’’—had 

-2frJpf Self A SUe i t0 f ° rce Henr y int0 any “occupation 
' would s °nnd well to the Culvers ? Had not she too 
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been governed by the desire to keep up appearances regards 
of what lay beneath them ? It seemed to Adelaide Z wl 
she and Milly had committed the sanie great ^ 
approaching marriage from the outside, accepting the out 
siders point of view, preferring, in short, apptar nee t.' 

Lr W °" ld " eV " Su£ 


«■/ 

fa ctGilbert Lauderdale made Milly a much 
better husband in India than he had done in England All 
Simla knew her sad and interesting story • how slit £3* g 0 A 
man ed out of the nursery, how Lr lu.sb'iod. 
scienMc tesMtrch hadrcycftcd immediately after the how 
moon to his bachelor habits ; how she hail gradually wrS 
herself to be no more than a burden to him and Xg upon 
his genius ; how after long searchings of the soul she La 
one day met him at luncheon with the words "Dearest T 
am going to India. When you need me, semi fcL me ’ T 

M-H b vf lhe Stmrce of this faille was necessarilv 

miy herself, but she had not deliberately hwnted tt t 
had simply grown, out of a word here a hint drnn™!? 
there an after-the-ball confidence to ’ her sister-in-law 
Mm. Macmtyre. Milly's character, which prevented her from 
»« husband was d«7Si pmveS 
a ^hus^S S ng t he L t0ngU ? : her ^‘importance demanded 

h . ? u a sba d , of standing ; since successful Queen's Counsel 
had a knack of making their names known even in Indi-i 
and /Sin ce the name of Lauderdale was not s< kmwn £ 
retrieved the situation by switching Gilbert from I Jw m 

srou?^nS n ^r r **•? SSLS 

a good deal to Mrs Macintw^ 6 -. l uncl ! eon ‘ tal,lc episode owed 
and a verv devotee of amateur theatricals 

widowed^the^w^f n ^w e ' • rim IutJ y was undoubtedly 
male M H Iist ' and their many callers were chiefly 

‘ M*!» 
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Sf t i I HnS ilP K° t 7 P00r ? rS ‘ PhiI P ot ' whose health kept 
her at Home had recently passed away. No one knew 

where this rumour came from. The Major continued to 
dance dine, ride and picnic with no sign of mournim? but 
there the rumour was, and it made Milly thoughtful?! nd at 

been pu? ne'xTto' W ? Ch Major Phil P ot had 

Deen put next to the Rowland girl, her thoughts took a 

direction which would have interested Adelaide and Gilbert 
very much indeed. cniDerc 

Through five courses Mrs. Lauderdale's pale prettv face 
continued to turn this way and that as she shared her light 

her left and the R bet 7 e ? n ... the Woods and Forests boy on 

wer^pale— excent^j? Z T T h T right < A11 the women 
aT h a Sf £; he R °T and girI ' i ust out f rom Home ; 
an ttie men s faces were tanned ; the contrast round the 

it ?, int ° f -toont airtt; 

anc was only eighteen.) After three years in India however 

S„h““ f derdal 5 “ actI y »hat to say to any dTnS 

S ouiS°ft ce P tH Cn T F”? i her ttoJghls 
d aIread y th oy had leapt ahead, past the 

?o?St wh e ? a tbe° nVe f r f ati0n in - the drawing-room to the 

i 01ne d the ladies and Tom 

Philpot slipped out. h piaQ0 ' Ml11 ^ and Major 

Indian £“&a ? sing “ Juanita." The enormous 

M^ 4°w tighW. S 5 ‘she he 4eT' S hand UndCr 
“rve s ^ 

"Se 3 ^ Tnstead '' 

"YeSfdelr?” 3 Egree With me ‘ Tom-1” inStead 

a divorce!’’ >nderUlg What 1 do if Gdbcr t asks me for 

Was it imagination, or did his hand under her arm not so 
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ftiuch tighten as stiffen J Milly saw in's other hand e 0 „« 
and tug at his big moustache. When he snoke min U J? 

playfulness had left his voice as he said, 1 k a11 

" What makes you think he may ? " 

"Just- just the tone of his last letters." (Milly had ear* 
fuHy built up the fiction that she heard from 1 Jr msbanT 
She often had mail from home.) •• I believe as 1.5 ? 1 

SC " a Rubbis?t" n f7f n' e 1,< ‘' d ‘h-’Serted mc'i" 

ur’ii s<lK * * e ^ a J or firmly. M 1 can't 

Milly that any man you married would be such a oj" 

" Perhaps not, dear." Cda - 

« r> \° u mus ‘ : have mistaken him," declared Maior Phiinnt 

tSSStt# 1 “ “» - -OTUST. 

d :Ji?f® I f st . t words ‘old Milly all she needed to know. Nor 
did her adroitness, or indeed her courage, fail her She drew 
only one deep breath -and used it for her soft pretty wi 

" S SS 1 Th nt M diV ° rC - f ° r , ? " Sli<> hglitly! 

, k ^od jour own safe at Home, If you weren’t the 

4fcViL7oX“^S 1 !^ <st ,Uiu “ cr “ «-*• 1 

A SB 

more devoted to Mrs Lauderdale p K \ lC j )<ic : ame cven 
an Assistant Lauderdale, 1 he Rowland girl married 


^thffirsttLKw.S 6 nj9 »! tll3 1 P as sed. «>e year ended; 
Mce But in tL tl d - rec £ ,Ved no Christmas card from 
• ut m the following May an encounter took place 
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^ter into a great state of excitement, Alice 
had been m town to shop, and in particular to buy material 
for the childrens Sunday smocks, and on her return to 
Surbiton hurried straight to the Cedars without even soing 
home first. D 

Street a ? m Adelaide h ! 0 ” 0n d ° y ° U tWnk 1 saw in Re S ent 

‘‘ Dear me," observed Mrs. Hambro, more moderately. 
Did you speak to her ? ” 

■, R °’ Alice. “I should have, mamma, because 

whatever Addie s done she is my cousin, and I don’t agree 

”f a ZV w™* Ber ‘ h l s behlTOi : but sh « didn't fve 

me a » cbance - ^ w . as so °dd ! I was going into Libertv’s 
and Addie was coming out, we met absolutely face to face ! 
Of course I simply stared ; and then before I had time to sav 
anything she just bowed to me— actually bowed to m<f 
mamma, as though I were a casual acquaintance, and walked 

three so , astoni shed I went straight on in and bought 
three yards of tussore instead of three-and-a-half, and now 
I believe it*s the wrong shade.” 

^ " One can always use three yards of tussore, dear. Let me 

Alice whipped open her parcel, shook out a length of green 
silk, and draped it expertly over her own bust 5 g 
... ° yellowish, she lamented. " Poor Archy will look 
positively seasick. But mamma, wasn't it extraordinary 
meeting Adelaide like that ? She must be living somewhere 
m London, even if they’ve left the Mews." 5 SOmewhere 
" How did she look ? " 

the blade braid Sf w brown doth coat with 

braid it T hen 1 had bIue with the blue 

verv d ’well AnS ™ 1 seven years old; but she looked 
y 11- And, mamma — she looked so happy { " 

Mrs. Hambro removed the silk from her daughter's shoulder 
and examined it carefully. She had never really loved Adelaide 
Wbll . e , aI i 1 pwmg the greatest intimacy with Alice * two 

as 'i S rnn+£» ldS f kvm ® the same neighbourhood, were intimate 
s a matter of course. Now she thoroughly agreed with her son 

unnw that + th « Iess the y aa w of each fther Te beTter ft S 

Sd maSit easv° P eft,® a° S * J c ¥P n > but at least Adclaidt 
+kT u i* easy ‘ bhe ba( l made it inevitable. Alice sitting 

-—i v-dSSf 

■ss 
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?o h *S” Very dearly Sh ' ‘° have „„ tti0g 

» rt^ ,^ C same > I wish I knew her address ” 

, j f she , wants you to know it, she. has only' to write *„♦ 
she doesn t even write to her mother.” * UtC ‘ But 

Because she feels she’s still in disgrace. Minima i, 

u,at , ’ cr, "“ s w w 

'‘No,” said Mrs. Hambro rcprcssivelv 
Because she didn't want to w a»»+ o . n 
pretended she had ? ” ’ ' ^ un£ ^.itha, so she 

£» * — y »".” 

second thoughts did not mention the inr dent i « T \ , ° n 

‘•'WJSSSa 


waSKtadil to”S5c tSS'- 1 th l 1 '"” •' **m££ 

™d Baken to ™ H ™ b ™ 

motor-car she would lnw i 1 n KX * d< commanded a 

the journey by train she rimiulu,* 1 ' wat >» making 
father and" Freddy ’ /The twins'^ P r ? d “ ccd h . cr '"other and 
Ellen spent a nS^^i^'«!iP¥! ! S 1 - plrtl “, : Syl>iI and 
hardly ‘regretted’ SS) ffy ^ LXST f? 
where the ladies refreshed th*ir +I;t * , V atts J - n d, 

all together to the scene of +!?, r ^ e -^’ and then walked 
the whole thing. t Uj festivities, Alice organised 

waited with TrS to sneak to Mr v y m ? mc , nta T’ but m ^ 
see her uncle step back fmm tJl ‘ Vu T k * , she happened to 
alone. His faceLd aerevkh^fn^T 1 f n . d .f‘ lnd a moment 
hunched forward ^ thoS t 1 8 * ’ hc . h< * Id . his lelt shoulder 
exclaimed in sym^thy 8 CasC a in his chest. Alice 
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" Treff ! Isn’t Uncle Will well ? ” 

Treff however followed her glance without any sign of 
apprehension. 

" It’s just the walk up the hill,” he said casually. " We 
came a bit fast for him.” 


Alice took a step forward, and paused. Even as she 
watched, Mr. Culver s distress passed ; she saw him turn and 
speak to Mrs. Howard with his normal slow politeness • but 
she was still uneasy. In the time it took her to raise her 
parasol a whole train of anxious thought flashed through her 
mma ; and she came to a rapid decision. 

" Treff. . . . I've seen Adelaide. In London.” 

He at once looked blank. 

" Have you ? J ' 

" I mean your only sister,” said Alice sharply. 

" How was she ? ” 

" She looked very well. I didn’t speak to her. And I'm 
not trying to interfere in your affairs, and I haven’t told Aunt 
Bertha I m simply mentioning it because if ever Adelaide 
has to be sent for, I should try Britannia Mews.” 

Treff nodded and walked away, leaving Alice to many sad 
reflections. What a state that family had got into ! But 
Alice could not be sad for long at a garden-party, especially 
at Mr. Vanecks garden-party, where there were so many 
people to talk to, and so many dresses to notice, and so many 
strawberries to be eaten ; and conscious of looking very pretty 
herself, and of having the prettiest parasol, she whisked into 
the crowd and gave herself up to enjoyment. 

It was one of the best parties Alice remembered. By this 
time she knew all the Famham ladies, and year by year gave 
them the latest news of her children, to which the Famham 
ladies listened very amiably, considering such a topic natural 
and proper to a young matron. Farnham gentlemen appre- 
ciated her prettmess, and voluntarily admired her parasol. 
(It was of white lace, with an enormous white moir6 bow on 
top.) Nor were the rest of Alice’s party discontented with 
their fare of strawberries, strolling, and mild conversation; 
m a beautiful garden, on a fine afternoon, nothing could have 
been more agreeable ; they were sorry to leave, but glad to 
« «nr r f, ass , carria g e t0 themselves on their way back. 

• , - , hat a lovel y P art y it was 1 ” cried Alice, throwing her- 
™ ° ^ner-seat. Coming, she had sat bolt upright 

*h* F f edd y handkerchiefs, to save her muslin ; now 
„ S 0 H 1 , d . re , kx - Didn’t you enjoy it, papa ? ” 

I did indeed,” said Mr. Hambro. " For once I had a tal k 



with my host. He’s a nice feiluw. I said ' I «*», ,, 

for several years I’ve enjoyed your hospitality I LnT ' Sr ’ 
know why ’ ’* ' ‘ utm > , i don t quite 

" Papa' ! You didn’t ! ” 

"I did, my dear- 'and if ever you’re in S>„i n 
Sunday, you’ll find a minor affair going , m < tli (>1 ° n . a 
Elm Road. I’ve four other children,’ I ski • n ' * " iars * 
children, and if you care for that sort of thine w ,.-n f ran , d ' 
lighted to see you.’ I gave him fair rimim! ,. V be de ‘ 

at the same time delicately pointed out t • t Uu'r^-'Z^ 
been six more of us." ,lt t iu n ' have 

did its*??."* Wst **<«»•«.' «*» " H„. 

. ..With a gentlemanly how and throe words tr« . , 
m the eye and replied .simply ” t: uokc(1 me 

imSi/»£ mbr ° 1 “' 1 - bouaced m 

MMlS&lSZ ' j^dily Baker 

indulgently ; but he, too. wns ; "^ 

There was a prestige about Mr , , • 1 um plirnent. 

attempted to deny ' * ltU ( k whu ‘h none of them 


chapter six 


permanently setfled in ^Britannia Mews ^tfT* T* by now 
they talked of moving to l m ' JL imm thm to time 

nothing ever came c ft it! ?;T fta) 0 n f«hbmirhood, 
they had also as Adeltvu t y * * J , gut uml to the Mews ; and 
or ' AS AdeIaicic out, got used to being well 

pomtUteSwMk? iwJ” ott - Gilb «. •» two 

if we moved only a steo H iavin K money to spare ; 

have to pinch and scrape! 

“ It e l?Vh° a U r t Sucb an adm i r able cook,” 

No. dear, if I canYSt^ “ eals - 
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" I wish I could give you three maids." 

" You give me everything I need," said Adelaide. 

It was true. His constant thoughtfulness for her had never 
flagged; he was never ill-humoured, or even casual in his 
manners. As for his drinking, it was automatically cut down 
by the fact that he gave Adelaide five shillings a week. Unlike 
Henry, he refused to become indebted to her ; he even brought 
her small presents— a bunch of flowers, a piece of china from a 
street stall ; his raffish side was catered for at the Club, and 
outside it he genuinely preferred Adelaide’s society to that of 
the public house. Never had one man more literally stepped 
into another’s shoes, for Henry Lambert’s wardrobe, so 
fortunately saved from the rapacity of the Sow, was now 
Gilbert Lauderdale’s ; but with what a difference he wore it ! 
Adelaide sometimes smiled to think how she had promised not 
to try and reform him : it was he who had reformed her. 
Under his influence her character gradually shed its acquired 
harshness, its acquired brutality ; gratitude at being treated 
like a lady made her once more lady-like ; she recovered her 
old delicacy of thought and speech. They were devoted to 
each other, and because their relation was not passionate, it 
was serene. At night and morning they kissed, but their 
most familiar gesture of affection was a quiet caress, Gilbert’s 
arm about Adelaide’s shoulder, or Adelaide’s hand slipped 
through the crook of his elbow, a dozen times a day. 

When Adelaide saw Mrs. Mounsey in the Mews, she smiled 
and nodded to her. The Sow was no longer an object of fear. 
Indeed she had lost, Adelaide fancied, much of her local 
power, for Gilbert’s unprecedented and successful revolt under- 
mined her prestige. Moreover, many of her victims had dis- 
appeared, flitting, shooting the moon, drifting east to the 
rookeries of Clerkenwell and Bethnal Green ; a new class of 
tenant took their place. In 1892 rents were raised ; Adelaide, 
faced with a demand for two shillings a week more, tartly 
informed the collector that unless certain amenities were 
forthcoming as a quid pro quo, she was prepared to lead a 
tenants strike. Something inspired her to mention the name 
ot Miss Octavia Hill, and there was that in her appearance 
and manner which did most forcibly remind the collector of 
certain other young women — ladies sticking their noses in 
where they had no business to be— whom Miss Hill had 
apparently trained up with the sole idea of giving trouble to 
landlords. Apart from this, Britannia Mews was a compara- 
tively modem construction ; the fabric was sound, it was 
worth improving, Workmen appeared, plumbing and even 
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pamt, appeared where neither had been beW t 
of emulation, the brewers improved the Cnri- a s Pnit 
Mews was on the up-grade. P thc Cock - Britannia 
These changes did not take place all at nr,™ - 

unhappmess she wished to for Jet « V? ' * part of the old 

Sr* #***■ «fSiSsfw»' 

in i 

feted them both into SnSh inj1i£ which Precipi- 

unexpectedly far-reacS eK ,, fn ^ dsIll P- It also had 
Lauderdale/ g effccts u P on the status of Gilbert 


went <1&y off ; Adela ide 
to Hampton Court) aml i Jc l ? ? he > P ro Posed an excursion 
Iris in the Mews itwa stra eto?T d met tll<! BIue?3 
her child together tint A,M , / ? la * ° nc saw the Blazer and 
they *“«■>•• tfi 

now to fat, but still with w/!' J woman, running 
like about her-and the ' S of 5 'fT/r, Cnta1 ’ car y atid ' 
white mouse. (What was it (Albert Im/J/ 0 f Cloned 

o m” - 

shawl she wore a woman’s ° f ier usuaI ra gged 

knees— and on her (”t ^Vo, ddiiln ?™ . a,most to her 
sises too large. Adelaide «r„Jk h„,v C ’." K ' sh " s ”»ny 
aveiy good humour, spokVlithouMn^^ henomenon, and in 
they were bound. 1 without thinking and asked where 

one ^lsfi^the^Mewli^ waS/shf + N ° more than a "y- 

new manner. But she to . Aide's 

of the occasion, and replTed ctniyUoS ° f *" imp0rtance 

JSft fairy." 

"In pSo. A bfote «ifV n + f to ,? i8hm ^ t * 
told me there’s an agent Sin" kir^^'i® 11 actor Wok «. 
So I m talcin' Iris.”^ * kmes * K«ds as can dance. 
Adelaide could not H he in^ by m 
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maternal care. In the Mews, in the Blazer, it was really re- 
markable ; and seeing Gilbert appear at that moment on their 
balcony, she impulsively called up to him, 

“ Gilbert, do listen ! Mrs. O’Keefe is taking Iris to be a 
fairy ! ’’ 

These words produced an unexpected effect. Adelaide had 
not only remembered the Blazer's proper name, but as an 
instinctive tribute to the occasion had given her her courtesy 
title ; the Blazer's whole person surged forward to receive it. 
She expanded, she beamed— and she returned the compliment." 
“ Mr. Lambert’s bin a pro. 'imself, I believe ? ” 

This was the first time that anyone in the Mews had given 
Gilbert a name : till then he had simply been The New Bloke. 
Adelaide met his eye and saw that he was amused as herself 
by this regularising of their position. She said good- 
humouredly, ° 

“Yes, Gilbert, perhaps you can help. See which agent 
they’re going to.” 

With great willingness the Blazer passed over a dirty piece 
of paper, and Adelaide ran up the steps with it. It appeared 
that Gilbert knew the name, and could vouch for the man’s 
comparative honesty \ but while he gave the Blazer more pre- 
cise directions Adelaide, re-examining the grotesque figure of 
the child, began to be concerned. She said softly, 

" Gilbert, is it any use ? The child's a perfect fright ! ” 

" Old Fitz won’t mind. He’s used to rags and tatters.” 
But now Gilbert too looked at Iris more closely, and his ex- 
pression became dubious. The child was not merely lost in 
her hideous and unsuitable attire ; she was not, so to speak, 
visible. There was nothing to notice in her pale face and 
light eyes ,* her almost colourless hair, though she had plenty 
of it, like her mother, fell lankly over her shoulders : she was 
worse than insignificant, she was positively depressing. Both 
Adelaide and the Blazer waited anxiously ; though the latter 
had not heard the brief question and answer, she was aware 
that her child was being judged. She said encouragingly. 
Go on. Iris, do yer splits or I’ll knock yer block off.” 

At once the child collapsed, one skinny leg extended before 
one behind ; they stuck out like chicken-bones from a bundle 
of old clothes : Adelaide caught her breath in pity. With a 
powerful hand the Blazer hauled her offspring up again, and 
again waited for Gilbert’s judgment. 

Like a Solomon he delivered it. 

“ Mrs. O’Keefe : you must wash her hair.” 

The Blazer looked injured. 
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I 'ave. Leastways, I’ve combed if t-„, 

■self, till there’s not a nit to be seen.” ’ 1 Vt c °mbed it me - 

But you must wash it. She's ’cot i w nf , ■ • 

iSC - 1 ** 

bmhSi! “ * ith Cllb0,:c ~R” I>»* i» and a,® 

limcs ' “0 •*» »n»h it for an w , 
»ne ,n tllc „ thc , 

i S4^T*5! , M?Sa£?£5 ?»&" ■** Gil,*, 

sht is its a waste of time* ]jhi r v u *h 'Wi a ^? * le Hildas 
Yomvaslnt~and Mrs. Lainher w I rdv ^ luy look out for. 
/he washing of Iris*^ 

prise. Her mother supplied the so n/ m ^V 1 mu J or enter- 
who, abandoning Hampton Court * ! >U ^ 1 Wus Adelaide 
new brush and comb, aid the o Sit KThT j* nd hou ^ ht a 
coach-house. Apparently incamht of t )k ' phlC(! »n No. a’s 
plunged head first into a bucket i.,n resistance. Iris was 
then lathered, scrubbed and rimed sc r ub1 ** 1 . rinsed, 

four bucketfuls before the water n ' III It®"* 1 ', ■ 1 hc - v use( l 
Adelaide put a spoonful of vinetnr * t? * lr ’ a A U sn t!l ° Inst 
sun to dry and to everyonJfSri JZlT then set in the 
natural ripple ran from a point w,u ”♦) V’ avy : a strong 
extreme tips of the hair Sim oli • ? ' lu>r «“» to the 
produced a second comb! and fof on t t f nfiied ; Adelaide 
sat on either side of the chS t mt.Vnt sl !‘* iind th « Blazer 
through the Blazer went for a^rink y <u ? l ,Ulg * , < HaIf way 
back twopennyworth of <>m ' ' L brought Adelaide 

accepted). Then they brushed Sm™ A{ i d t iU . do gracefully 
till their wrists ached/ At the end ifl° SS , of ims whimpers, 
hehped to her feet ; but she st-w,nt^ }, W ° hours Iris hail to be 
. The change was anrnimr j§f r f C * a new child* 
it was colourless like moonship S !‘ U co,ouric ®*» hut 

bead m an enormous bush at mw’o /Vf* 00 *? a way from her 
regularly as watered silk. ” NoJlbf * nd Sle< /: ri PP ,cd as 
Gilbert : as the child collapsed and hi y«»r splits 1 ” said 
a silver spray, and the BlaSr SuEe/Sth** ? ew U P in 
There was some discussion af fh ^ f - h e , nthusi asm. 
should be arranged. The Blazer want/ i* * 18 Phenomenal hair 
fringe, but at last Adelaide 1 ° cut a fashionable 

straight back, with a cherry-iofo U red^fh> her , to comb it all 
the ears and tied in a bol on to? A b ?h- dra ^ n U P 
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thought to give the child a mirror ; and as Iris stared at her 
image expression flickered for the first time in her pale eyes. 
It was an expression merely of vanity, but it was at least 
better than her habitual blankness ; and Adelaide, quite worn- 
out, felt she had done a good day’s work. 

Iris slept that night with her hair in paper bags. The next 
day her mother led her in triumph to the agency, and in 
greater triumph returned with the news that Iris had been 
picked first go off. Her remarkable career, though none of 
them yet suspected it, had begun. 


3 

Thus Lauderdale became known throughout the Mews as 
Mr. Lambert. Newcomers naturally accepted this title with- 
out question ; Mr. and Mrs. Lambert, leaders of the respect- 
able element, were looked up to by all. 

" Do you mind, dear ? ” asked Adelaide, rather anxiously. 

“ Not in the least,” Lauderdale assured her. “ It gives me 
a certain feeling of security.” 

“ Do you mean— from Milly ? ” 

“ From my whole past. I always wanted to make a fresh 
start with you, my dear.” 

" It may lead to complications.” 

“ I don't see why. I haven’t a bank account, and no one is 
likely to leave me any money. In fact, it will avoid compli- 
cations. If we were in America, I could even more accurately 
call myself Henry Lambert II.” 

" Not Henry, Gilbert. I won’t have that.” 

" Just as you like. Dear me,” said Gilbert, " I'm getting 
rather deeply into Henry’s debt.” 

He showed no embarrassment about referring to his pre- 
decessor, and though Adelaide did not guess it, this was a 
definite policy on his part ; he did not wish the ghost of Henry 
Lambert to lurk hidden and unmentionable in the depths of 
her mind. Adelaide was nothing if not plainspoken about 
him, unlike most women she could not sentimentalise the 
dead ; on the other hand, she did not nag his memory. 

" We were both to blame,” she said, " and we were both 
unhappy. I used to think I could never forgive him, but I 
have ; and its a great relief.” 

One day she showed Gilbert the collection of puppets. 
The wicker basket was still there, still under the table, stUl 
an inconvenience; Adelaide longed to get rid of it. But 
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enthusiasm.* 110 puppets were out, astonished her bv h' 

SB-S: *• “net S St ‘SR”,** * *.d 

ever did : he made them K t y wm ' the host woff 
really worth anyThing?* '** ^ «* in 1W Am^ 

In cash, I don't know how vonM c t * ^ 

Thoym « 

aSatnJHemys. idStotfe™-'"** »» *' M d£ 

»»*"• But* 

Gilbert laughed absently. 1 anyth,n « like /Aaf* 

It wouldn't be, my dear !>*,#. , 

puppet-theatre, they'd make asn7i L “ rd ! ~ in a Proper 
shown, and I've eat t « \ sens ation. They've cot +„ k 
, ‘'Gilbert l» /$*&?%£"?> >»«Be vj” B °* ,0 *• 
look m his eye, a look of * ,! a \ mn 111 alarm. There was o 
stmctively mistrusted. " Ghbert^r which shp in- 

sakc « 

‘'Not* these* 1 ” ^ ^ cha **n “ * m ° ney out <)f it -” 

" Thenwe'fl sSr^onT P ^' M! , lpat res 1 " 
h0 „ „ ^ start one. We could fix one up in the coach- 

children " If thp V w for 

isasS?:^- 

Gh, dear. T don't 



4 

Adelaide simply could not understand it. The sight of the 
puppets threw Mr. Bly too into a state of high excitement. 
He pronounced them priceless, unique, superlative : he and 
Gilbert squatted by the basket exchanging an antiphon of 
praise. “ If you don’t clear them away I can’t get dinn er,” 
said Adelaide sharply ; whereupon the two men carried them 
all down to the coach-house and stayed there till she had to go 
and call them up. Mr. Bly returned almost solemnised ; a 
vista, he told Adelaide, was opening before him : at last he had 
found material worthy of his own surpassing skill (there was 
no false modesty about Mr. Bly), he had found in Gilbert 
a worthy heir to his art, he would not go down to the 
grave (as he had sometimes feared) leaving the world his 
creditor. 

" We’re going to start stringing them at once,” added 
Gilbert. “ How long will it take, Bly ? ” 

“Weeks,” replied Mr. Bly gravely. "Possibly months. 
And before you are competent to manipulate them, I dare say 
several years/ 1 

Adelaide was glad to hear it. She thought that as a hobby, 
and kept within bounds, Gilbert’s interest in the puppets 
might even be tolerable. A hobby was a domesticating 
influence on a man, and though Gilbert had so far shown him- 
self domesticated by nature, one could not have too many 
safeguards. She said more amiably. 

" I suppose they are very nice. My husband always 
thought a great deal of them.” 

“I don’t wonder,” said Mr. Bly — naturally glancing at 
Gilbert, and then, as a thought struck him, glancing away 
again. “ What’s their provenance ? ” 

“ French,” said Gilbert. " They were made in Paris.” 

, " 0n ® , sees tk® Gallic touch. The wit, the workmanship. 
And we 11 advertise them as French, of course ; it’ll attract the 
snobs. 1 Le petit guingnol’ perhaps; or ‘ Le guingnol de 
Moltire .’ ” Mr, Bly leaned back, replete with steak-and- 
kidney pudding, and sketched a prosoenium-arch in the air. 

," r opening, it would be nice to give a little performance 
at the drench Embassy.” 

Adelaide laughed. 

^ ur 5i y to ° soon to approach the Ambassador yet, 
Mr. Bly ? if you won’t be ready for several years ? ” 
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p" Whcn wc are, we’ll send you to nb->A r 
Bly courteously, “ for such distinct , / or Us - said Mr 
*rom that moment Ac 

etter , and if she sometimes referred t, , i • ' !b<: him rather 
carneymg old rogue, his elaborate ,. um ' to Gilbert, as a 
amuse and p i ease j y { , ‘ “pbments continued to 
side developed a deej> adndiSSir ^Ad m ^ : Mr * Bly on£ 
a class by herself as neither eh-.r, Add ‘ u de, setting her in 
experienced woman who could cook lie’ 1 , hdlr f' but an 

assured Gilbert, “ in the h<><< f t t<: and again,” he 

heir, it’s a matter of course t sh ml' Whm thcrc ' s no male 
fellow, m case you mean to retlm 1 y IIU>ntlun if. my dear 
the ciub." >™I5 

always remember ; however X! wdi ; but Mr. Bly did not 

mo ™ t of 1 one lm ' w > his lapses drew'noc ° thcr haWtu « used 
Mr- Bly, in f act ,,L,i , Ulew no comment. 

to who Gilbert rctlly ^ , f l ood deal confused as 

msband, meaning Henry' we l S rt * w “«s to her 

yarned ir that 

Mi. Bly, also common in the best f unilT’ ^ » ,ai * 8 ; tllou ght 
uniting . . . happy pair tc7w d, f lhfcS ’, Allowed by a re- 
it was too late ! His shrivSle, fc >V ^ U thvk error' before 
w lenever he regarded them - lie «* ' *t with benevolence 
domestic glow. iem ' Ilti wanned himself at their 

;4 th i^ututV^i!S!l , f.j 1 : H, y Wmml nearly 

together fatff whS*'** ^ t! ‘ e »»«%& 
sometimes alone : but botfsheSrm umIcr Waide’a eye, 
evenings, and soon, on a hint 1 G ‘ ^ mimd thdr quiet 

gas 

to 

Mounsey and the Blazer iv.. !* ad grown to tolerate Mrs. 



house to offer professional advice. Adelaide found Mr. Bly 
and Gilbert inclined to snub him, and laid herself out to be 
pleasant to the old man ; she was touched by the alacrity with 
which he met her advances. But he at least had no doubts as 
to Gilbert’s identity. This obviously wasn’t the man he'd 
helped the Crowner sit on, and Adelaide sometimes caught his 
rheumy eye fixed on her in a very withdrawn and considerate 
look. She found herself attaching an absurd importance to 
his judgment, and grew impatient waiting for- it ; but at last 
the Old ’Un made up his mind. In the midst of a heated 
discussion as to whether the Camargo should or should not 
rise upon her points. Old Bert shuffled deliberately across the 
floor and applied his lips to Adelaide’s ear. " Second time 
lucky ! ” snorted Old Bert ; and the pronouncement (which 
threw Mr. Bly into renewed mental confusion) pleased both 
Adelaide and Gilbert equally. 

It was an odd enough circle of which Adelaide was now the 
centre. Neither Old Bert nor Mr. Bly could by any stretch he 
called presentable, but they behaved to her with, as much 
courtesy as she had ever received in a Kensington drawing- 
room ; and no woman is displeased to be the sole feminine 
influence in the lives of three men. It was at this time that 
Adelaide acquired the habit of imperiousness which later 
generations were to consider so typically Victorian. She 
owed it chiefly to those typical Victorians, the Old 'Un and 
Mr. Bly. 

In 1893, a few days after Adelaide’s twenty-eighth birth- 
day, Mr. Culver died. 


CHAPTER SEVEN 


1 

The telegkam, signed by Treff, arrived before Gilbert had left 
for the Club. Adelaide passed it over to him without speaking. 
She was surprised and shocked to find that she felt almost no 
emotion ; to find that her thoughts at once turned from the 
fact of her father's death to the fact that at last her return to 
Farnham had been made inevitable. 

“ I must go at once,” she said, after a while. 

“ Of course, my dear. I wish I could come with you." 

I wish you could. You’re always such a strength to me, 
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it seems hard . . Adelaide broke off, and sighed. "But 
of course it’s impossible.” 

Gilbert reflected a moment, then came and put his arm 
gently round her shoulders. 

Adelaide, why don’t you tell your people that Henry is 
dead, and that you have married again ? ” 
a ,f e ^ aU f 1 haven’t married again.” Adelaide smiled. "I 
mamW s nk t£ U f e:d r, e ’ dear ’ the appetite women have for 
mv cousin AHr^ f lk / detectl ves. My mother, my aunt, 
t A. A lce TT*°r °* cour se they’ll be there — would want 

tell wbere and when. I should have to 

Henrw } cou { d think of. And then about poor 

time— T ’ m« n you 11 tbink me a coward ; but all that 

dradMt?™ t th ?/,! ry end > at the inquest— is still so 
drea^fl to me, I couldn’t bear to be questioned." 

„ 11 be questioned any way, mv dear.” 

quite welP^a^^T 6 L n Iy mother will ask, ' Is your husband 
only too e-larl say ’ YeSj mamm a.’ and she’ll be 

Sn a sense n° f f the matter d ™P- They’ll consider he’s 

opportunity pe?haDs niin n0t C ° min £\ If “ if 1 do S et a » 
They wouHn^ .fna 1 1 ^everything ; but I don’t think so. 
know Gflbe^ i^ - Adelaide considered. "You 
thing' and how t if’r ry - 0dd: T'I hen 1 think about the whole 

would Sdid'islSy i bdiTO lhe ° nI y P= r “” »!>• 

Adelaide wentdorrato h ^ b ' Ju g ht for Henry that 

comfort Gilbert took he^to Wat T lth hls ? sual care for her 
Ladies’ first-class mmn* to Waterloo, an d put her into a 
the train moled and waited by the door till 

Adelaide ; their silent hd n ? thin g- to say, nor had 
the other suffered at Darting - f ° r each knew how 

parted in three vears P iw g rm! e ? rst time th ey had been 
away, and Adelaide did no^ w£h tv* + C ° Uld , not tear himself 
°Th:^f s , e ^ d ^^ ; only the movement 

mg. *3^pathetwaUy k enq^[red e 'ud^tb rV * n ^, Adeda ^* de,S rnourn " 
window up. “ No thS vm, .Y hetker A she would like the 
her eyes on the thought that' a S f- d elaide ; and ciosed 
great equaliser : little did tht* ifa first ‘ class , carriage was a ; 
Paused en route topawn hs nir/ ff S that Gilk »ert had I 
send Adelaide first-dass out of wf becaus ? he wished to 
koked at her ticket, a^d honed tS?J W ?i. P0cket - Ade I" d « 
warm. ' ua no P ed the weather would continue 
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Treff was waiting for her at Famham ; but even as she 
hurried towards him Adelaide's heart dropped. His whole 
bearing, the way he stood, was eloquent of nervousness and 
constraint ; his voice when he spoke to her was without 
warmth. She saw that he had come to meet her because he 
had to, because it was the proper thing : he occupied the first 
moments of their reunion by hurrying her into a cab. Even 
there he sat speechless, while Adelaide cautiously examined 
mni ; at twenty-four he still looked younger than his years ; 
he had grown rather handsome, in a delicate and fine-drawn 
way ; and his straight dark hair still fell untidily over his 
forehead. ... 


" Well, Treff ? " 

He turned his head and gave her a formidably reserved 
look. Adelaide thought, “ He hasn't forgiven me. He resents 
even^ this occasion of our being brought together again. 
.But it s because there was never any affection between us ; 
and why there was no affection, I don't know," It was 
too late now to bridge that gap ; but she felt regret. She 
said gently, & 

All this must have been very dreadful for you, dear. But 
11 te U me J us * what happened, it will spare mamma." 

lreff averted his head again and looked straight before him. 

, + 6 ^P een d *&£mg in the garden . . . you know about his 

Heart. He wasn't to take any strenuous exercise. Only he'd 
got awfully keen on gardening. Mother went out to call him 
and he said he'd just finish the last strip. When he came up 
to the house he looked queer, but nothing much. He sat 
down, and— and just in a moment— before anyone realised— 
he d popped off." 

Adelaide was silent. The incongruous slanginess of that 
last Pfl ra ,i e t dld not deceive her. Treff was badly shaken. But 
she didn t know what to say to him, they were so far apart, 
Ji e gangers. They were separated even in their grief, 
lor Adelaide, who had not seen her father for nearly seven 
years, and who indeed had never really known him, was pain- 
fufiy aware of not grieving enough. She felt sad and 
solemnized ; but in truth the death of Mr. Culver was hardly 
a personal loss at all. 

After a few moments Treff said formally. 

And how are you, Adelaide ? Getting on all right ? " 
B.M. jyy 



“ Quite, thank you.” 

" Is— is your husband coming to the funeral ? ” 

“ No, dear.” 

Treff nodded, as though this were what he had expected to 
hear, and made no further reference to his brother-in-law. 


3 

The sight of Piatt s End with the blinds down gave Adelaide 
another shock. She had forgotten about the blinds : in all her 
dreams of this house, which at one time had been so real to 
her, she had pictured it cheerful and welcoming, and the 
^ j W l 1 ? d °j WS were like a rebuff. A strange maid, red-eyed 
opened the door ; no one else was in the hall. Adelaide stood 
hke a visitor, waiting to be told what to do. “ Show Mrs. 
r‘X?r t to her room please,” said Treff, and then to 

foflnwSv^ 1 U -!f m ° ther . know you’re here.” Adelaide 
i d '!w? a ‘ d upstairs into the room at the back, the 

sSinT hpfn 6 h Pretty v j ew T and a t once found herself 
r her own dressing-table. She looked round, 

^^wrfrobe was there, her bureau ; she recognized the new 
Sf S'^ 0t £- CUrtamS she had mac hined herself during the 

wJe slSitTv fed n P H mg p n : ° nl l they weren ’t new now, they 
thtm S Iy r f d r d- Ev , ery 0h]ect ’ even the arrangement of 

Mangel ° nly her ° Wn face in the l lass had 

Ste was^al^nf ™ ^ and 1 scrutinized herself carefully, 
eve at least innt ourse ’ hut n °t haggard ; did not, to her own 
+w at • t ’ Iook so ver y much older than the rrirl reflected in 
2S bef T.. ; but the was there d " I 

ately. She smonthe^h^n*’ fought Adelaide dispassion- 
blank girlishness br °Y’ but S * iU could not achieve a 

“ I don t beheve sn r i l S 1 ever „? iri ish ? ” she wondered. 

did then . . and niw° k if l0re Eke . m y self today than ! 
ch _ uilbert calls me distinsruislied " 

flew Alice! S 1 Staring at herself when the door opened, and in 

Therewas ™ T g l ad / am to see y° u again ! ” 
her cousin and kissed he^ w^ a +n Ut Alice ' She embraced j 
indeed, Adelaide could al^L+ Vlth fr® ^ eatest enthusiasm- I 
she remembered the All J e dam P herself down, as 

away with a graver look of th . e occasion and drew 
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'' 1 ™ v e -L g ,! ad y° u ’ re here >” said Adelaide sincerely. 
Iren man t tell me. J 

p "2 i , So is mamma - She's with Aunt 

B ertha. Oh, Adelaide, isn’t it dreadful ! I do so feel for you • ” 
How is mamma ? ” y 

‘Well, she's bearing up wonderfully. Tust imagine the 
shock, Addie ! Without any warning .'—though of course 
we d aU known for years that Uncle Will wasn't strong Treff 
went at once and fetched the Doctor and the Vicar, and Mrs 
Howard stayed with Aunt Bertha all night, she didn’t leave 
until mamma and I got here this morning, though of course 
the doctor gave Aunt Bertha a sleeping-draught. Every- 
thing was done, Addie ” 6 } 

“ Even though I wasn’t here.” 

“ How could you be ? ” cried Alice warmly. “ It's not as 
though uncle had been ill first. Whatever you do you 
mustn’t reproach yourself.” J ’ y 

Adelaide looked at her cousin with affection. How reallv 
good Alice was I How quickly she seized on what wls most 
painful m Adelaide s position, and tried to put it right ! Now 
she fell tactfully silent, but she wasn’t idle. She did Adelaide's 
unpacking for her. She went and fetched her a cup of tea ■ 
and only then asked her first question. * 

** Mr. Lambert hasn't come with you, then ? M 
No, said Adelaide. 

Alice nodded vigorously. 

I must say, dear, I think that's very wise. Freddv hasn't 

aW,T the » T ( AdeIaid< r appreciated her cousin's generosity 
afresh.) I must say, elaborated Alice, “ I think it's so 

just ourselves / ' ° n * mean nieer ' 1 mean inore suitable— if it's 

“ Much more suitable." 

Alice t 'serioiislv^ ^ had in our f amily,” pursued 

Nowif vouV^finiclf^ C0UI l tlng grandparents, of course. 
,inW f y ° f mshed y° ur tea > you Shall see Aunt Bertha 
If;.;.; * un ! e f y° u . want t0 see Uncle win first." 

Adelaide straightened her back. 

Where is he ? " 

" No^saMTiSr”’ ^ “ 1 COmE With *°» ? - 

cheek - Sd ‘■en'o^trativeness she kissed Alice’s 
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The room was full of flowers* — no wreaths bi 

bouquets of white phlox and carnations, their scent stror 
on the air; more garden scents came in through the ope 
windows, round the edges of the blinds, and since these tc 
were white, the room wasn't dark, but only pleasantly shad; 
a cool place in which to lie. 

Adelaide braced herself a moment, then walked, steadil 
to the bed and drew down the sheet. Her father's pah 
composed face was in no way terrifying or unfa-miliar; a 
Adelaide gazed on it what struck her most of 3.11 was it 
expression of profound indifference. And even that, sh 
presently realized — for she stood there sometime— wa 
an illusion, at most a carelessly-left mark of the soul' 
passing; for the conviction grew upon her tha-f whereve 
else her father was, he was not there. He had gone. 

Adelaide drew up the sheet again and knelt down at th< 
bedside. The action was purely formal, but she felt it coul< 
not be incorrect. Mr. Culver had always been a stickler fo; 
the conventions, and though Adelaide could hardly believe 
after seeing that face, that he cared for them now, still on< 
never knew. At least her prayer was sincere. 

“Oh Lord^Who knowest the secrets of all our hearts 
my father is in thy safe hands. If I have been hard and 
undutiful, pardon and soften me. If I am acting a, deceitful 
part “—here Adelaide paused, and after a moment's thought 
found she could do no better than repeat hersedf — u Thou 
knowest the secrets of our hearts. Amen. Ament. * * 

She rose almost cheerfully ; for the thought tha-t: the Lord 
knew all about Gilbert and herself, without its ha/ving to be 
explained to Him, was a sudden and a great comfort: • 


The three days which elapsed before the funeral were varied 
by many visits of condolence. The duty of receiving them 
fell chiefly upon Adelaide and her aunt : for Mrs. Culver 

w? a ?r d m *! e l r0 i 0m ' with Trefi in constant attendance, 
and Alice went back to her babies. Adelaide foixxid the ex- 

e™ Platitudes easy enough, though wearisome : what- 
ever^ curiosity the ladies of Farnharh might feel about her, 

180 



convention forbade its unleashing; convention also very 
usefully defined her own role as the daughter of a bereaved 
house. Perhaps she should have spent more time with 
Mrs. Culver, but the latter showed little desire for her daught- 
er's company : the calls on her self-control were so many 
that where Adelaide was concerned it broke down, allowing 
all the old grievances to find outlet. After the first moments 
of natural emotion they had drawn apart. 

Mamma, said Adelaide gently, on the second morning' 
" what is Treff going to do ? " 

"Todo ? "repeated Mrs. Culver. " What do you mean ? " 
What profession is he going to adopt ? For I suppose he’s 
down from Cambridge ? " 

" He came down last year/' 

" Did he take a degree ? " 

9? cour ? e * You've neyer done Treff justice/' said 
Mrs. Culver, in an irritated voice. " He's an extremely clever 
^ is ? ore exceptional, he's thoroughly unselfish. 
With Treff, his mother has always come first." 

Ignoring the hit at herself, Adelaide reverted to her oricrinal 
question. 

"But what is he going to do, mamma? What did papa 
expect for him ? ” * 1 

, , J X our 1 P°° r * at * ler h a d no time to expect anything. If 
he d lived, of course,” added Mrs. Culver illogically, " Treff 
would have gone into the family business. That I do know. 
But now as things are so altered, and I must say Mr. Blorc 
hasnt at all come forward in the way one would expect, 
him’’ < * eci< ^ et ^ a K a inst it. And I thoroughly agree with 

Adelaide saw no reason to oppose this opinion, and waited 
with all the more impatience for the arrival of Mr. Hambro. 
He was, she knew, her father’s executor ; neither Mrs. Culver 
nor treff had said anything to her about their financial 
position : Adelaide had no expectations for herself, but did 
not see why she should be kept in ignorance. Soon after 
her uncle arrived she tackled him alone, and he gave her a 
very plain statement of the situation. 

‘‘Everything goes to your mother, and if she buys an 
annuity she 11 get about three hundred a year. This house 
is freehold, and she could of course sell it, but I hope 
well ^ 1 arnham, on three hundred, she'll do very 

Adelaide nodded. Then she said baldly. 

Uncle Ham, what’s going to happen to Treff ? 

181 


»» 



At once his expression changed. It became extraordinarily 
bored. J 

“My dear girl, I don't know. He's very thorough 
educated, so all careers are open to him. He appears t< 
have no inclination towards any." 

Adelaide sighed. 

“ I wish I knew what papa thought." 

“ I believe your father was considering the Church." 

Uncle Ham ! " 


rrxiy nut ; neu maxe a very good pale young curate/ 
said Mr. Hambro cheerfully. “ In any case, there’s no need 
tor you to feel responsible for him." He considered her 
pleasantly. " And how are you, my dear ? You look to 
me like a contented woman." 

* * ai Jb sa ^ Adelaide. She hesitated : her uncle's kind 
quizzical face inspired confidence : for the moment she was 

u Ve [p 0f . 0 P enin § her heart to him ; but just then 
another caller arrived, and she had to go. 

A/ r ^ r -’ ^ nec h- Adelaide could not have been twenty- 
boars la Famham without hearing his name, and had 
an inf 6 a ?hght curiosity about him ; but just then he was 

Mrs w IrU k 10n -' and rece ^ ve< i him almost with brusqueness. 
Mrs. Hambro immediately left them to go to her husband 

sav °Mr v° me rf" Adelaide eould really think of nothing to 
wdi ?rmm^ aneC ^ sat °PP. oslte her, large, ponderous, very 

became Mtk’eaH 15 ^?^ -a the , same case ‘ Their siIen « 
what She harff 31 !’ P delai j C rac hed her brains to remember 
“I’m afra'ri* aSt sai d>. an d unconsciously repeated herself. 

is so ,mtef dlr mamma P “P aWe t0 see anybody ; but she 
is so grateful for everyone s kindness.” 

Adelaide 3 // w be a ^ eat , loss to the neighbourhood.” 

himselfinlthi.f” 1 * q P° k gance ' He to ° had repeated 

7^i a LVttVb“o e re1’’ reallSed ^ She Said ^ 

“ fhavS r it° f a faCt ’ f y0U did - • IVs ver F natural.” 

" One does mf? times '” admitted Adelaide. 

«■ Xw ° , V hat else is there to sav ? ” 

let iS? « h ' t r S CM ' I*? 1 think “ help., to 
“ E®; : fl . at ov ^ the bad patches.” 

Mr. Vaneck. ^Dogs^for ^ examDkV 01 "^ 6111 ^’” agreed 

sta ™ V^.° a ^ maste'^es ’" 6 '"** knOWn t0 

seclu °o°n t teColIect wh ^ her Cher's 

admirable behaW 6 bedr °° m WaS ' reaU y the more 
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“ Dogs don’t know about the immortality of the soul.” 

, Ah, said Mr. Vaneck, but you weren’t speaking of 
religion, you were speaking of the conventions. The dis- 
tinction was as clear in your mind as it is in mine. Now 
convention tells me that I’ve stayed long enough, and that’s 
a very good thing, for you might otherwise find it difficult 
to dismiss me. 

He stood up, easily, like a man used to the control of all 
occasions. Adelaide walked out with him to the hall and 
opened the door; as the sunlight fell full on her face he added. 
You don t get enough fresh air.” 

" I go in the garden.” 

" You should walk, or ride. Good-day,” said Mr. Vaneck. 


On the morning of the funeral Alice and Freddy arrived 
eariy from Surbiton bringing the Baker flowers with them. 
I he hall was already full of such tributes, which Alice im- 
mediately set about reviewing. 

"Seventeen” she counted approvingly. "If you don’t 
mind, Addie, I think we should make sure all the cards are 
quite firm, because they do so tend to come off.” 

Adelaide plunged her fingers into a great circle of arums, 
and felt for the pasteboard. 

" This one’s all right.” 

"H would be,” said Alice; "it’s Mr. Vaneck’s. Mrs. 
Blake s is hanging by a thread.” 

They went methodically from wreath to wreath, tightening 
and re-knotting ; Adelaide observed that the Hambros had 
sent roses, the Bakers lilies, the little Bakers— Alice always 
did this sort of thing beautifully — a simple bunch of garden 
flowers. Her own card, on a sheaf of iris, bore her own name 
alone, for on this minor point her conscience had suddenly 
pricked her. J 

" I like the Howards',” remarked Alice. 

. j i ^, e W( ? r kmg in a hot-liouse : the strong scents gave 
Adelaide a headache. And she was haunted by a memory 
she could not quite recapture— something that had happened 

\ 1 tlme fS°’ ber cousin there too, sharing the same sort 

of task. ... She said suddenly. 

' Abce. do you remember once, in Kensington, sorting 

* £ e « s and tymg cards on them ? ” b 

Oh, Addie 1 ” 

183 



for the first time since her home-comin" Ad,T,;,i * 
mto tears. She wept and wept, with™ W ' 

her; she wept uncontrollably, and not for her 
because tune passed, and young girls grew older and hi,’. bl 
days gone by would come no more. ' d bccau! 


CHAPTER EIGHT 


A 

Although, as she told Gilbert, Adelaide hid nnt „ v 
her family to show much curiosity about her the in i <: r? ec cc 
she actually met was so comjdete s , w ^ ^7 

rr pX 

Mrs. Culver had gathered a newsetof int<>A * m S1X 
memories, in which her daughter played no imt ,‘SS 
was a stranger tit Platt's End -J she « u < nn-t 
a stranger in Kensington or Bavswater < been 

that in a way her return had been * % < “ lW| moreov er, 

still presentable, and not in Gut • nothil e°™d Ef' 
about her; but that neither her motfe ”2? TrS PS a T 

i* « i only by die she learnt STtfclaS'S 

make conversation as she nikdit im < ! r ‘ nun b r * roon h <'md to 
ance began to praise Platt's End donw w,th an 

Treff ] looki P p r ieas«E USt; U “ S Tn?ff 1 So ^“WuHy sunny 1” 

U «$K*to qtSSy hS" A " d “ CtmV, ' nieut s!ze ‘ 

" £££ . at him in ast0Ilislraent 

( If we go abroad.” 

hesitated. ‘^Have ^vou^Mklf ff’ n f alm>u ' 1 1 " Adelaide 

tomorrow.* 1 But we shalforobahl f °i > * , Wet ' k • t5i0 . day after 

Italy’s cheaper than 'England t tm 1 ew< e t o IlVt! > a Florence. 
i « wm x-ngtend, and more agreeable.” 



a M u? Z 1 *® ra : t ^ er rapidly, as though admitting 
Adelaides right to the information, but no more. He was 
obviously not admitting any discussion. As he saw Adelaide 
about to speak again he added pointedly, 

"Im perfectly capable of looking after mamma’s affairs 
and, as a matter of fact, Florence was her own idea " 

Adelaide very much doubted it. Mrs. Culver’s 'liking for 
Platt s End was incontestable, she had thoroughly settled 
herself there, and she was fifty-two. Her devotion to Treff, 
also incontestable, might well persuade her to Italy— or to 
^JPo! le ~^ )ut how would she bear the transplanting 
to alien soil? I hough Florence was known to be full of 
English tea-shops, one could not spend one’s life drinking 

With a disturbed face Adelaide went into the house and 

+wu her S Sll e did not for a moment imagine 

that her advice would be welcome, but the Hambros had gone, 
and there was no one else except herself Iqualified to speak 
on the matter. Adelaide wondered whether the Hambros 
knew any more than she did, and decided they did not • 
the mere rumour of such an upheaval (the first members of 

the family to settle abroad) would have found Alice on the 
spot. 

Adelaide tapped, and went in. Mrs. Culver was seated 
before her bureau, going through the drawers : she often did 
rf 1 K was a fav °unte occupation with her, but for a moment 
Adekide saw it as the first step in the dismantling of Platt’s 
End. She said impulsively, 

taX S'S£elYta$?"° ll,inking of ““ ing this 
ato5SSy r iino!’ Ki ’ 1,er f “ C 5t SCtti ” S in obsl “ ale ’ 

" Have you any objection ? ” 

Ho, of course not.” Adelaide moved a step or two nearer, 
aad her best to make her voice affectionate. " Only it 

Ch ^ C ' and 1 tll0U g ht Y«U liked 
to anvthin* mu ?- mai l™ a . all I want to say is, don’t agree 
‘ * * Y Y now - whlle you’re still upset. Don’t 
sell the house. I know it’s Treff’s idea' ” 

„ ^nd a very good one,” said Mrs. Culver. 

But you haven’t had time to consider it for I’m sure Dana 
I“7 eht abroad. It's only Jut* op in 

last few days. Why what would you do in Florence? 
u * should make a home for my son/' 

And what would Treff do ? Really, mamma, I’m sure it 
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would be the worst thing possible for him, to live there with 

no occupation, no career ” 

“ That’s just where you're mistaken,” interrupted 
Mrs. Culver. " It’s on account of Treff’s career that we're 
going. ” She paused impressively. “ He has decided to 
become an art-expert/' 

Tor a moment Adelaide could not speak. She was too 
astonished, too indignant, and finally, too much amused 
" At least he hadn’t the effrontery to tell me that 1 ” she 
thought. “ Nor papa ... I wonder if he’ll tell Uncle Ham ? ” 
But how clever of Treff to light on so shadowy, so aloof a 
career! How beautifully it would cover his do-nothine 
habits ! And how well it would sound on his mother's lips ! 
Adelaide had heard enough of art-experts from Henry to 
form a very low opinion of them. J 

„ ft a k° occurred to her, as she stood there reflecting, thatthe 
Culver line was taking an unexpected turn. Grandfather 
Culver had been a prosperous publisher, Grandfather Trefusis 
a prosperous land agent. Behind them busy generations 
of the same ilk had carried on the country’s trade, filled the 
country s minor professions, for as long as their records 
existed. Now she, Adelaide, had married an artist, and 
Ireff was to make art his precarious career. Adelaide con- 
templated this decadence of a sound commercial line with 
genuine misgiving. Where had it begun ? Not, surely, 
in the Trefusis strain : look at Aunt Ham and Alice and the 
twins, all sound as bells, their feet firmlv planted on solid 
middle-class ground, with never an .-esthetic idea in their 
but 011 the Culver side there was— well, there was 
Belle Burnett ; and in Mr, ( ulver himself a failure of practical 
energy , Adelaide suspected, as well as a weak heart, had 
been responsible for his early retirement. Adelaide began 
to feel the whole problem too much for her. She said rather 
wearily. 

Very well, mamma, I hope whatever you decide will 
R u ™ out satisfactorily. Treff also said you were going to 
Brighton on Ihursday ; so I shall leave tomorrow.” 

to her extreme surprise, Mrs. Culver turned on her. 
fc a , Ja doubt you’ll do exactly as you please, as you always 
ivw d + ° ne 7 v ^ hout consideration for me or anyone else. 

h; 0 S i,° r +K na * e [ have . a ,g°od son. Treff doesn't go off and leave 
his mother m her grief ! ” 

Adelaide was taken aback afresh. The Brighton plan had 
any reference to her, and quite naturally, 
Dut no hint had been thrown out that her company would 
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be acceptable ; indeed, she was quite sure it would not. 
However, she made haste to offer it. 

" I’ll certainly come to Brighton if you wish it, mamma.” 

" If I wish it ! " repeated Mrs. Culver resentfully. “ It’s 
no good saying that now, my dear. When have you ever 
paid any attention to your mother’s wishes ? ” 

Adelaide considered. She wanted to answer fairly, as 
much for her own satisfaction as her mother’s. 

“ For about twenty years I paid every attention to them.” 

" Because you had to ! But you were always— oh, I don’t 
know — 'critical of me. You were never a proper daughter 
to me as Alice was to her mother. The whole house was 
run for you- — ” 

" No,” said Adelaide quietly. " The house was run for 
you and papa. I dare say that was quite right. And there 
was a daughter’s place in it which I was to fill, whether I 
fitted it or not.” 

" I don’t understand a word you're saying." 

“ I mean that I was often extremely unhappy, and you 
never even noticed it. But there’s no use talking, mamma. 
Shall I come to Brighton ? ” 

" When Treff has made all the arrangements ? Why 
should you ? ” 

" Because I thought you wanted me.” 

” I want nothing but the love ;uid respect to which I’m 
entitled,” said Mrs. Culver. 

She pulled out a box of gloves and began sorting them with 
quick, angry movements. Adelaide went away. 


2 

Looking back afterwards on this period, this interlude, 
Adelaide saw it marked by a series of dialogues. There liad 
been no family discussion, very little general conversation : 
she had talked to one person after the other, alone, the impulse 
coming always from her side— with one exception. Her 
last conversation was with Mr. Vaneck, and initiated by 
him. 2 * * * * 7 

When she left her mother Adelaide put on her hat and 

went out for a walk. Except for the short drive to the church, 

it was the first time she had been outside the garden ; she 

did not know Farnham at all. The high ground beside the. 
Castle, however, was a natural objective ; Adelaide climbed 
a slanting path and was walking on without any sense of 
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direction when a broad shadow overtook her own ami 
Mr. Vaneck came up beside her. n an<1 

“ May I join you ? ’’ 

" Do,” said Adelaide. 

'' I see you are taking my advice.” 

" l ; 0h ' oi course.' It's very pretty up here ” 
Iheres a fair view. This avenue "'- .they were aD 
proaclung a double row of trees-" is said to haw hff 
planted by one of the old Bishops.” C been 

They entered it. The evening was very fine and still 
Below, on the easier slopes, quite a number of strollers were 
taking the air, but Adelaide and Mr. Vaneck had the 
to tiicmselves. He said abruptly, bUmmit 

“ You know, you're very unexpected.” 

Adelaide smiled. 

: mTd“yo n 0 say thS b™ * of ">»•" 

ncighbourhootl" U FC ” ° bvtari >' «* "»» »< * 

" Am I so insufferably pompous ? ” 

«rtafe*°iv n0, B,1 r t yoU Iiv . e in the K«at house, you do all the 
right things, you re very important. Everybody in Farnham 

“ PtafS by your notice. I assure you that r! were vew 
pleased that you came to the funeral. ...” ^ 

„ „ °,y? u w °nder I call you unexpected ? ” 

• B . ut ! " protested Adelaide. ” Isn't it, natural 

of Sta'pSS&Xur?'' 0 " 1 ' 1 bC I,talSCd by ,hc ltteBo " 

Mr. Vaneck considered her thoughtfully. 
you.”° U * a Pla “ UkC this ’ as thou « h it were strange to 

U r° i 4 *f- I ve . nover lived in the country.” 

poloeist C Ym? U nw e mC 4 b c i m P«Hsion of a visiting anthro- 
poxogist. You observe. And votire nnt a<a 

observing the beauties of nature?" ' S y ° U bUgg<!bt ' 

Treff Mr^Lt ??? jf u F\ Unlik « hw mother, unlike 
app^ranc J Rakfn^ 111 y had - a tas * e for P robin K beneath 

s, ““ - ^ - sht 

she LalT^ U o Sed t0 l C . 0ld , me for absent-mindedness ; 

! TStSl ?** 1 “ d c ° nc ' it " i ' rm *“ d 

* g * i “- mo ™ thoughtfully still. They 

wise across the rl*t* f venu ®* w here*a fallen trunk lay slant- 
wise across the path ; to go farther was not impossible, but 
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just diffi cult enough to halt so desultory a promenade. Both 
paused, Adelaide gazing at the view (which here was rather 
inferior) and waiting for Mr. Vaneck to take up the conversa- 
tion. His interest in her was flattering ; though she mocked 
a little, she could not help being impressed. He was, in his 
appearance, his manners, his possessions, an impressive 
man. 

A thought entered her mind, distinct and dispassionate : 
“ If I had come here to live, six years ago, I should probably 
have married him.” 

“ How long are you staying in Farnham ? ” asked Mr. 
Vaneck. 

" I go tomorrow.” 

" So soon ! — but of course you have other ties.” 

" Treff will take mamma to Brighton. We think she 
needs the change.” 

“ You yourself, I believe, have come from Town ? " 

Adelaide smiled again. The vision of Mr. Vaneck paying 
a call in Britannia Mews was diverting. 

" I was just going away too. ...” 

Mr. Vaneck bowed. They turned and began to retrace 
their steps. The air was so pleasant, the evening light so 
golden, that Adelaide felt reluctant to reach the avenue’s 
end. She wondered what her companion’s reaction would 
be if she were to tell him the plain truth about Henry, about 
Gilbert ; she thought he would take it calmly enough ; she 
thought that his own past might hold just as incongruous 
matter. And considering herself through Mr. Vaneck's eyes, 
Adelaide suddenly perceived a circumstance which she usually 
overlooked : she was not, in fact, married. 

In the eyes of the world and the law she was perfectly free 
to marry again. 

At this moment chance brought them to a gap in one side 
of the avenue, through which could be seen the roofs and 
gardens of Bishop's Lodge. It lay not far below them, 
halfway up the hill : a gentleman’s residence, almost a gentle- 
man’s seat, complete and handsome in all its parts, from that 
viewpoint most advantageously displayed. Adelaide could 
not withhold her admiration ; nor could she fail to realise 
all that tire ownership of such a property implied. With 
Bishop’s Lodge went wealth, position, the gratification of 
taste, the exercise of power— and not the mere appearance 
of these desirables, but the reality. 

_ " It’s a pleasant place,” said Mr. Vaneck, nodding towards 
his house as to a friend. " I'm always glad to get back to it.” 
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.. * ou travel a S reat deal ? ” 

No, but I have a fondness for Persia " 

Of course, thought Adelaide ; there would he * 
and he is probably an authority on some PersknrL? : 
an interesting man * And then «?*#» ‘ / n I )0i ^* What 

really concerned her. fC to S « <* 

« girl day-dreaming „v„ a “Imh 'mm 1U T"‘ e * 
a tale, nothing to do with r - ,. Vi 1 J U * 1 lt was only 

Gilbert, in Britannia Mews and i n f rt>al hfc was with 
all her heart, she wanted nothing morf y WiUit,,,g h,m with 
She began to walk faster ; ami Mr. Vaneek falling ;«*„ * 
dld not speak again till he bade her good dm* g ° Step ' 


Adelaide left the nevf /?*» **■ 't*i. .. , . 

affectionate, but on both sitlesff.lt t , !»■ taal'' S T~« <lece ? ll J 

sas?* thcy * ■«* 

S l T , t0 * for “ 

Burnett. Y„n never kiwi J-“' r tad * “*"■ Mo - 

Mm*Cnlvc^wife,L <k ' laid '’ " Y “" ‘“ ,k ,M to «&" 

and Icart h " r ' l .°' h “ sl ” M ' 

should be told " f „hrf * H> W ^ aj>a s s * ster * and she 

write to her, I had too m Jh S» ®* ain * ** 1 <Mn't 

»n The Times I thought if l! tmik ? f - there was the notice 
But now t't on mv m nV r ! m Eng!and she ' d seeit * 
Street, and if sLTstTt L • 'T.* ,?° u to . go to Chesterfield 
*nd explain r m £ '£% “ hcr “>P>y •«<> 1™**. 

tefiStuhtlfe tofl’ 'ft,* 6 * t“ *• * «f ® at 
Of the most ficiSni nt!' “- 1 tIl °x Ugh Bel . ie Bunwtt was one 
now appeared to her as aTT ier childhood, the errand 
End, sometiSing she wkhS f te , ns,OR of hcr d »*y »t Platt’s 
before returning to GilW U K ?? d ** finis hed with 

straight from Waterlog ^rr.^ J 0 ^* o S reason she went 
home. Waterloo to Chesterfield Street, on her way 



CHAPTER NINE 


i 

Mrs. Culver had thought the number was five, or seven ; 
Adelaide found herself remembering quite clearly that the 
windows were to the left of the door, and went unhesitatingly 
to No. 6. No page, but a parlour-maid, opened to her ; 
Mrs. Burnett still lived there, and to the name Adelaide 
Culver was at home. Adelaide was shown into the remember- 
ed drawing-room ; it looked just the same, except that there 
were more ornaments— more vases, more figurines, more 
snuff-boxes, more fans : the trophies of a successful and 
acquisitive career covered every available inch of space, the 
forget-me-not monkeys on the mantelpiece rose like rocks 
from a precious shingle of porcelain mid ivory and jade and 
silver. Adelaide instinctively looked round for the cigar-box ; 
and there it was !— in the same place, with the same picture 
glowing from the lid. 

On a wave of perfume, with a rustle of silk, Belle Burnett 
swam into the room ; for the first time Adelaide realised that 
nearly twenty years had passed since their last meeting. 
Mrs. Burnett's hair was still auburn— more than auburn ; 
her cheeks were still bright, but with the brightness of painted 
china. Only beneath the eyes lay shadows like the bruise 
on a magnolia petal, the white throat was withered, the pretty 
hands grown bony. She must be, thought Adelaide, about 
fifty-five, but her dress was so youthful that she had succeeded 
in making herself look much older. 

“ My niece 1 " exclaimed Mrs. Burnett dramatically, 
" Great heavens ! Have you brought your husband ? ” 

"No,” said Adelaide. ” Fve just come from Farnham — 
from mamma's." 

Mrs* Burnett brushed Farnham and mamma aside in a 
gesture Adelaide remembered. 

" But you are married, are you not ? And to a penniless 
artist ? ^ My dear, I felt such a sympathy for you ! — but 
I never interfere with Culvers, they're too formidable. Who 
told me ? A very fast young woman called Ocock, or Gzanne, 
who became engaged to a man I'd done a great deal for, and 
frho insisted on being brought to call on me— what the modem 
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girl is coming to ” threw in Mrs. Burnett parenthetic 
I really don’t know. No sense of deconm ! a ^ 
actually told me your tale, my dear, apparent!? as 
that the wickedness of Mavfair was « e Z ?, s eviden « 


enough to marry her, you shafl never tcJje p*? 
broke the engagement at once.” * gam He 

w^SS 23S * «. 

^thoroughly, but her errand weiglKd ™ h cr. Sh?3 
" The reason I have come, Aunt Belle is to hr.™ 

“ W V° k 

was a lon g silence — rather like the silence AdS. 
thought, when a canary stons m ^ ^ 

tears would have washed her fire cu* 01 emotlon ; 

ftSf-ttSit «o h 'Em 

my p “- n *“ his h “‘ rt -" 

*< sa ^ Adelaicie gently. 

lot wa "wffl S J ha a k <“ «** 

shoulders delicatelv ac i. ” ^l^s> Burnett shook her 

“And ‘now let ^ me tool S°,? gh agai " st the rain of sorrow, 
out better than I exneet ° U ’t m * *? r . yo«'ve turned 

franklv “ w» ?? * ac *» said Mrs. Burnett 


franklv ”w»,vi ?" Iaci » ' said Mrs. Burnett 

' ' from un?ess fmm ? i ngU1 n hed ' Heaven knows where 


^ faom, A*uiii in 

Bdk JSL*^ ' " I like ft" 

outrf tha™ " P ■“ h "‘ d ‘ »^»g volatility 
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tot’s at least better than living in Serb ‘ ' 1 S “ PpOS,! 

Mamma and Ireff are going to live in Florence ” 

Which is precisely what I mean Tr»ft ;t e ' , ,, 

What does he do ?” IU Ireff 1S y° ur brother ? 

" He’s going to be an art-expert " 

"How ridiculous,” said Mrs. Burnett chcerfullv " Wnw 
ever, perhaps he’ll marry one of those rich American^!' 
who are always hanging round the Pitti L! F 

rnpsdt IWoing to Wen4- y dcar - 
To Adelaide s astonishment, Mrs Burnett- , , , , 

The colour swept up from 

hair at her temples, making her loot- ,i m J „* 7- , 0 1 , cl y° d 

rented hi Sh„ lanffi ‘S 1 

«.«, ifi nSto of-paSrSw 1 iis wan, , s 

an imbecije-you must really see for yourself ^ d 1S SUCh 

the^andinf ? Z a SSooSftrew^ *3* 

Adelaide marvelled at the **?■ 

underwear-embroidered chemises, petticoats * three’ "Tin* 
deep m lace— which Mr* p, nT .„iA i toar ^ triree frills 

4I long shall you be away ? ” asked Adolaid^ 

your husband still penniless ? ” ’ hout rancour - Is 

" said AdekiJe 

" YoVkww to jrttarf' JS 1, Bum ' tl . l0l>k<:d at her shrewdly. 

sssrs^ *° — “£ j?£ i°s 

At that Adelaide laughed. 

B1M1 
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" I have one already. Don’t you remember pi™. _ 
an Indian shell ? A pink Indian shell, with spikes onV" 
Up flew Mrs. Burnett’s hands again 1 * ? 

;; Tims ! That horrible object ! Have you really got it still > » 
M It’s on my mantelpiece.” y b stlU ? 

“ That is absolutely touching. That shows * 

Here, take my pearls ! ’’ 8 -a. ms sentiment. 

She swooped upon the dressing-table, seized a red monw*. 
case opened it, hastily closed it again opened t S° 
smaller box, and thrust a gleaming handful under her n!w 
nose. The reckless good-nature of\he actXrik A<S 
with wonder : it was unlike anything she had ever S d 
it gave her a glimpse into a 

easy-go of Britannia Mews was translated i 

unimaginable extravagance -a world still nearer to XL? 
ma Mews, however, than to Kensington or Platt’s S' 
But she instinctively protested. L 

" un ? ear . a , u , 1 ? t ' 1 ca »’ t possibly take them ! ” 
take them 11 ? t vf fr d ? rs - Burnctt energetically. “ You’d 

2As?^r “ >» my iZff* 


taanv* ff w of hcr Wood-relations lor 

the HamW a? *? d £ een them a U~her mother, Treff, 
she (hsc v<Sd A inv Mrs ,' Burne “ ; with none of them had 

she S them ^nZh!^ >' had no use f(>r her - nor 

end of a innJ/?? - th ) C ? ;a< T t ^mission of this fact marked the 

of her life w f. In ! r ¥°* Henceforward the centre 
backward 5 plmi! be Gilbert alone, without doubts, without 
ffSffjKa wl !f ^r years later Alice broke silence 

not redv Slm -rT ? blrth of a daughter, Adelaide did 
rnnrS;- Sh dld not even write to Italy. Such extreme 
for ob jeet might have become dangerous, 

but boti^nmLZlr Cnergy W€re *** un “; 

modicum 2» f ?l UKi fuU sco Pe* •* she herself found a 

be associateVtothrritTw^T 5 with w ¥ ch sbcwast ° 
Gilbert’s wa« a + w* v °i her , ?• * n I 905 a long dream of 
at last realised, and the Puppet Theatre was born. 
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CHAPTER TEN 

Brilliant in maturity, the Puppet Theatre was of slow 
growth. As Mr. Bly foretold, it took Gilbert many years 
to become an expert manipulator, and for long periods the 
puppets were laid aside. But he always returned to them ; 
they exercised a fascination over him : at . last he rigged 
up a booth in the coach-house, and one Christmas-tide the 
Lamberts entertained their neighbours to a performance. 
This was in 1901. The French dolls were quite overshadowed 
by a comic singer and an acrobat constructed by Gilbert 
and Mr. Bly, and which the neighbours found much more 
to their taste. But the show was altogether a success, and 
led to several professional engagements among Friendly 
Societies and at Smoking Concerts. Gilbert and Mr. Bly 
set to work and completed a whole music-hall troupe ; 
put their names down at an agency, and presently were able 
to give up addressing envelopes and devote themselves to 
this new career. The advent of the gramophone was a 
great help to them, and in a modest way they flourished. 
But Gilbert still hankered after a theatre, and when the 
coach-house next door fell empty, boldly proposed to Adelaide 
that they should take it and build a permanent stage. 
Adelaide considered the whole project extremely rash, but 
Belle Burnett’s pearls had been valued at six hundred pounds : 
she sold them, put four hundred in the Bank, and gave Gilbert 
the rest. (At the same time his bed was moved up to her 
room ; it was the sensible thing to do.) So the Puppet Theatre 
was bom, in 1905 ; and might have died soon after, but for 
the intervention of Iris O’Keefe. 

The career of Miss O’Keefe, now at Daly's, had been im- 
mensely successful. A genuine talent for dancing, a mediocre 
voice, a spectacular appearance and a cold heart carried her 
to the top of her own particular tree ; and unlike many of 
her rivals, she stayed there. Stage-door Johnnies dogged 
her footsteps; more serious admirers invested her earnings 
for her : she lived in St. John’s Wood, and the Blazer — but 
how altered, how chastened a Blazer !— -lived with her. Iris 
was far too wise to discard her parent ; she rather went in 
for being respectable, and an icy , will-power cramped the 
Blazer into corsets, clothed her in subfusc hues, limited her 
to half a bottle of gin a day, and propped her up as a -symbol 
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of decorum in the front window at St Tohn’s u*„ .,1 „ „ 

must meet my mamma," Iris would .i v at H e L • You 
of each new friendship; and each new' f r fo JU ,,, - gmi }ing 
mamma's cow-like, slightly hewihlered bu pC g mto 
noting perhaps mamma's still powerful nluJ i ^ ° m 
at once that the O'Keefes were not folk to !»>' f-r’«~ I i ea ^ se ^ 
Ins had never married, and did not wisl^to but Withl 

enjoyed, quite apart from her professional e-trnmL S °° n 
siderable and steady income. k earnings, a con- 

In one comer of this stony heart. hmvw..r «, , , 

small plant of gratitude. She never’ forgot how \tr-' a 
had washed her hair ^ \ U)n M 's. Lambert 

judged her success to have been boriK^tV mJ. n f ht ty s J e 
labours with the rinsing water she owed’ h r i! t ' Lamberts 
-half-a-dozen roles as Firit l^im 4 ^1 I " ""f gement 

as Queen of the Moonbeams, and then the stead'll™! 
Daly s. On every nichm* »u K ip., . j * felorics of 

graphed by DowneyV twice a nwn th' ”[»? ' W . T* j?’ 1040 ' 
abundant ash-blonde tresses fltJl i - ' r . extraordinary, 

waves. They Z I , td \ n und »hmt, incredib 
point In tEhJd ac^ VSi Jh ^ t iot ‘ At so ™ 
hair came down If ft h tdi'y t ,v!* tnUiil f. ll t comediw > her 
their money back. SoVhc for!’ ,L t s ,\ v , ould Iuve asked for 

and every now and then cam! to my mU ? ; 

brougham waiting . i * l V M * xn Mews, her 

from contact w th hecobbl, 1°'’, ! ldd lately 

?°“s T * 

and personally saw tn nr ^ d P ce * promised her patronage, 
that SSSftSX'Srr™. ^ n “- *• was \i 
the opening night the niinmo'm v? * Acmn S s were free: on 
her personal frfendftha m t ^ 80 P acked with 
at the back. * 4 1 patron:s fr °m the Mews had to stand 

* £? £ s "S“wSl rS b ', ed S' °', Kc f fe ' s ' S1 “ W 

white roses and m?tlv' °° kut , partly llkc a shoaf of 
behind the roses -mrl , k° a n ? 00n heam ; but the brain 
tickets by the It of 3S 0n ^ aB “ T? Dttid the idca ot S ^S 
Theatre 6ub Momov^Trf^i ? fact ' the id « a of ** 
poet, stayed behind to ofwtf* *7 foUowe ^. an unsuccessful 
an attachd from the Umf 1 / J dc ^f * or a m °dern pastoral, and 

of the %ur?froS MoS *£"1 "ft? 1 for a view 
b trom Mohere. These had been shown only in 
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tableaux : but sometime later the attache returned with an 
elderly, witty Frenchwoman, a disease, who had a little idea 
for a little divertissement at the Embassy itself. This took 
place, again with success, and led to an odd incident. 

Adelaide, accompanying Gilbert and the radiant Mr. Bly 
(his wild, early prophecy come true) was presented with them, 
after the performance, to His Excellency. She had a new 
evening gown, the midnight-blue velvet of her dreams : if 
she had no diamond star she wore tuberoses at her breast ; 
and the Ambassador, after one split second of surprise, bowed 
over her hand in the most complimentary way. He praised 
the puppets, praised the performance, but in a manner which 
put them, so to speak, outside their personal relation ; it 
was obvious that he couldn’t place Mrs. Lambert in the 
milieu of paid entertainers. He asked her if she knew Paris ; 
she replied composedly that she did not— though her aunt’ 
Mrs. Burnett, had lived there for many years. 

At once his Excellency’s face expressed the most lively 
interest. He regretted extremely that Mrs. Burnett had left 
London. Did Mrs. Lambert ever hear from Vienna ? No, 
said Adelaide, her aunt did not write ; and then she added 
sincerely— thinking not of their last meeting but of their 
first — 

* But I always remember her as the loveliest and kindest 
person I ever knew/ 1 

The old man smiled at her so brightly and fixedly that, 
if he had been a woman, Adelaide would have thought 
he was trying to keep back tears. He said nothing more ; 
but several times after, that winter, Le Guingnol de Molihe 
was seen at the French Embassy ; and fashion carried the 
Puppet Theatre along through two highly successful seasons. 
Fashion dropped it again. For the next few years Gilbert 
was back at the agency, though with enhanced prestige. 
He found a new opening : the witty Frenchwoman, condescend- 
mg to a finishing school of Wigmore Street, introduced the 
brench puppets to a whole series in such establishments. 
Mohere was undoubtedly educational — if properly presented ; 
and it was edifying to see how Madame Dulac threw away 
before a schoolgirl audience points so wickedly made at the 
Embassy. She became a sort of partner, and it was she 
who introduced Yvette Guilbert, who with the 
amusement and good humour offered not only her or 
buther own person, to the puppet world. 

The unsuccessful poet also joined them, <? 
talent for burlesque and also spending more tii 
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Lamberts could spare talking about Iris O’Keefe. Adrt»t 
sometunes thought it fortunate that that beauty had so litt 
use for him : her image remained garlanded and intact Th 
young man, whose name was Amos Jackson, but who w™ 
under the pseudonym, and wished to be known a 
Plantagenet Desmond, occupied rather the position that ha 
belonged to Old Bert. (The Old ’Un was long dead tl 
Lamberts went to his funeral. It was paid for out of ti 
three pounds fifteen found under the current Do? Tobv 
bed. The Dog Toby had to be destroyed.) Neither M 
?.y, n .° r Gilbert paid much attention to Plantagenet bv 
Adelaide had a kindness for him. He was simple, trustia 
and worked for a firm of insurance agents. Unlike Madam 
Difiac, he never made disconcerting or improper remark: 

You and your usband do not sleep together," Madam 
once observed. "Why?" This was in English. I? 
other remarks were in French, and Adelaide could only suspec 
their impropriety ; but her suspicions were very strong' 
So the Puppet Theatre, now flourishing in fashion, noi 
modestly paying its way, took root and grew. Betweei 
^ r 4 and 1918 it closed altogether, while Gilbert worked i 
the Ministry of Pensions and Adelaide sewed at the Red Cross 
Plantagenet Desmond went to France, behaved wit] 
unexpected heroism, and came back with a row of ribbon 
to write a rather different kind of poetry under his own name 
Madame Dulac died at Verdun— in spirit, if not in flesh 
And then, m the twenties, a new spirit of gaiety flared ove; 
London as the rockets had flared over the trenches, and tb 
Puppet Theatre, along with bottle-parties, night-clubs, shop 
hair, short skirts and the saxophone, again caught the mode 
So did the Mews. By 1922, for the first time in its history 
Bntanma Mews was a fashionable address. 



Part Four 


CHAPTER ONE 


i 

Theke had always been this quality about Britannia Mews, 
that to step into it from Albion Alley was like stepping into a 
self-contained and separate small world. Its character 
might change, its Dark Ages alternate, so to speak, with its 
Christian Eras, but always it retained this strong indivi- 
duality. No one who passed under the archway had any 
doubt as to what sort of place they were entering — in 1865 
model stables, in 1880 a slum, in 1900 a respectable working- 
class court. Thus when an address in a mews came to imply 
a high degree of fashion, Britannia Mews was unmistakably 
smart. 

To step under the archway, in 1922, was like stepping into 
a toy village — a very expensive toy from Hamley's or 
Harrods’ ; with a touch of the Russian Ballet about it, as 
though at any moment a door might fly open upon Petroushka 
or the Doll, for the colours of the doors, like the colours of 
the window-curtains, were unusually bright and varied : 
green, yellow, orange. Outside them stood tubs of begonias, 
or little clipped bushes. The five dwarf houses facing west 
were two-storey, with large downstairs rooms converted 
from old coach-houses ; opposite four stables had been thrown 
into one to make the Puppet Theatre. The Theatre thus 
dominated the scene, but with a certain sobriety : its paint- 
work was a dark olive, the sign above the entrance a 
straightforward piece of lettering ; programmes were displayed 
in plain oak frames which somehow suggested church notice- 
boards ; it was the village church, completing the toy village, 
as the Cock, with its new bright signboard, was the village 
inn. 

People often said that the Theatre had made the Mews. 
This was only partly true: the post-war passion for living 
in cramped quarters, the Back-to-a-Cottage-in-Mayfair move- 
ment, would certainly have found out Britannia Mews 
sooner or later; the Theatre simply made it more quickly 
known. No time was lost, the new settlers hurried in, and 
the cocktail-bar in No. 8 (where once the Blazer’s Iris shivered 
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on the step) was the first cocktail-lvar in all I (mfin „ 4 . 
installed m an ex-stable. The bottle-parties at N? fi ° b 
the humble lair of Old Bert) were almost liisfonV I n J"? ! 
the new denizens drank almost as heavily as the nW I 
the same taste for gin. (Another minor imt, • nd 
was that at No. <, a lady of «nSr iv 
footsteps of her predecessor Mrs Mcnm^v hvTm “? e 
own and her friends* east-off ctotlS) tU? stnnK 
sexual and financial morality was about tlu , l 1 

standard of cleanliness far higher. They put in haihr^® 
recklessly. I hey were also better educated and 
artistic ; no more industrious, but better-tenmeLf 

otto C a* r W vm'Shv^ 

the rest ran up bills, and 

voSd bvIrifoSt critioism of these newcomers was 
still a popular favourite : with *h Jr* custorni^mSf 6 

Queetf C Stl° M ; kW » 

4 ZUnnaS ~f* ,k ‘ S "“demanding S 
O'lSefe sumvo? sh ‘‘ W T\ hvr twn diamonds Miss 

and iaS ^ 

of hers™ ^ ft mifv^w 1 “,** °l Kt * k to a » old Wendt 

^jnot z 

md aStr y LTl J ard,y dis , tin « uish between one woman 

Tim vs? j* «*• s. *“«“ sk 

n£ ummJUmJT ra ' r my 1 "' llr ‘” ra ? ” 

and ai'StfStn, ne b y>-fV rtains ' «» the ophotay; 

hair, you know T iT- 1 " 1 ', 'll'! 0 5 , ilk - T » •*'>» »P W 
.<* that th^ * m *° ( ' ' ^ m ^ # Kc?efe impersonally 

dean i tnow t W nT C*^’* 1 **- be fraik 
But what I mean to ;,i ^ C fc ri,e ' wd to fal1 on his ^ees. 

and romance about it all pt- fc? IS/Sri a glamour 
off the divan." 1 m * C w < n 4 J ust P us h the overcoats 



No. 7 was occupied by Miss Sonia Trent, a young lady of 
independent means. She had many friends, but only one 
who lived in Surbiton. This was Dodo, or Dorothy, Baker ; 
and after a party at Sonia’s Dodo usually contrived to spend 
the night in Britannia Mews. 

In Miss Trent’s sitting-room, at about nine o’clock of an 
October morning in the year 1922, Dodo awoke. 

As she yawned and stretched her right hand encountered 
parquet, her left sheep-skin ; for her bed was on the floor. 
Through the orange curtains enough light iiltered to show 
looming over her head the end of a glass-topped table ; and 
staring up through the glass she saw gin-bottles, glasses, 
ash-trays, someone’s evening bag, all vaguely distorted like 
objects seen through water. The air was still heavy with 
cigarette smoke, and the fainter smell of unfinished drinks. 
“ This,” thought Dodo joyfully, " is Life." 

She was twenty-five, but in many ways young for her age, 
and she lived at Surbiton. Propping herself on her elbow! 
gazing appreciatively about, she next perceived that she 
was not alone. Beyond the table, under an overcoat on the 
divan, slumbered a perfectly strange young man. 

" This," thought Dodo, “ is Heaven ! " 

She exaggerated a little, however, in her thoughts. The 
young man was not an absolute stranger ; she remembered 
seeing him come in the night before, very late, and rather 
intoxicated. But she didn’t know his name. She had to 
all intents and purposes spent the night in the same room with 
a perfectly strange man. 

At this moment the telephone rang. Dodo knelt up and 
grabbed the receiver' — for she knew how Sonia hated to be 
disturbed — and heard' — how incongruous, how unwelcome ! 
— her mother's voice. 

" Hello ? " said Alice Baker sharply. She was always 
rather sharp on the telephone, hoping thus to disguise an 
ineradicable mistrust of the instrument. “ Hello, hello, 
who’s that ? " 

“ Hello, darling.” 

“ Is that you. Dodo ? ” 

“ Yes, darling." 

“I've been expecting you to ring up,” complained Alice. 
Podo remembered that she had promised to do so: had 
*<£©<3 jjoi 
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promised anything, the night before, when explaining tw 
she was going to stay in Town. She said softlv ■ § ^ 

It s only just nine, darling ” y ' 

“ I can’t hear you ! " shouted Alice. 

“ I said, it’s only just nine." 

The young man stirred. Dodo, kneeling up in her cam! 
knito, could not repress a giggle. Tl«. contrast beS 
the scene at one end of the line, -her father had proS 
just issued, bowler-hatted, from the front door -^nd Z 
scene at the other, was really priceless. nd the 

Cot i en are yo ? coming back ? " demanded Alice. "It’s 
Saturday; your father will be home to hmrh You 

ca ch the ten-fifteen What did you s y ' ’’ ° U Can 

‘ I said, Don’t fuss.” - ' 

I m not fussing." Alice’s voice rose a little 
even know where you are, Dodo. Where h 
0710 ? ’ 

"It’s in Britannia Mews, darling." 

There was so long a silence that Dodo, bell, wing her mother 
to have rung off, thankfully did so too. ' 


" I don’t 
Bayswater 


^ t , the i °. tlier e “ <! of the line Alice Baker sat in her pleasant 
well-dusted mornmg-room. and for ten minutes never stirred: 
he name hntanma Mem, dropped so insoucianlly by her 
5# lt S Cl r ked “ » &uck* a IH-Dble nt?> Zpoo 

^t anri t lla T;, np f k ' S Y Hi « nin * that she could only 
her hand* I"’ d * hmk and Slt * with the rece5 vor still in 

She hadn’t seen Adelaide for nearly thirty years * not in 

SSS“of‘ h ,hK Mr - r :' lT ,“' s 

SSSr AiiSSLS?? T had nH)m entarily drawn them 
A whole tL “ k a “ y stt; P t<nvurd a Arthur meeting. 
aftZ ail n a ^ f emotlons prevented her: the break 

disapprovine nnd f . fuiplete, and Freddy so stubbornly 
and^moreowr a 5 ? , uncomi «only stiff-necked- 

ai,y ,, ; r ; her ^ 

“ if sho. L S nere 1 hve, Alice used to argue, 

twice at the 2bt ^ ? f u° mC and “ e me 1 and once or 
Road had k 3L° >f , a Ml ™ an wa ^ing briskly in Oakley 
It never ls AS a d /°T ard ’ ima * inin g & to be Adelaide 
at the Hurt? qS de Y lt *e n f*Hy the new headmistress 
D»gh School, who indeed had so much of Adelaide’s 
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imperious bearing that even after she ceased to be new 
Alice was sometimes deceived. But. it never was Adelaide ; 
nor did a letter ever arrive, or the telephone ring. “ She 
knows where I live,” thought Alice stubbornly. 

Poor soul 1 She could ill spare a first cousin. The war, 
robbing her of both sons, also robbed her, indirectly of two 
brothers, for in 1914 the twins insinuated themselves into the 
A.S.C. as privates, rose to the rank of Quartermaster-sergeants, 
and at the conclusion of hostilities departed to British 
Columbia. “ But I should have thought you’d be so glad 
to get home ! ” wailed Alice. The twins looked at each other, 
said nothing, and went to British Columbia. Milly and 
Sybil, the two little girls who had sat up in bed to adfhire 
Alice's party-frocks, both married Yorkshire parsons. (This 
was not a coincidence, but a natural sequence of events. 
Milly married first, and had Sybil to stay with her.) Alice 
saw so little of them that she sometimes complained she might 
as well have no sisters at all— momentarily forgetting her 
youngest sister Ellen, still unmarried, still inhabiting the 
Cedars, all alone there since the elder Hambros’ deaths. 
As for the Bakers in Somerset, they had formed the habit 
of staying in Somerset, and not asking one to visit them. 

Poor Alice ! It was indeed hard on one so devoted to 
family life that all the rich potentialities of Hambros, Culvers 
and Bakers had thus dwindled off : no wonder she sometimes 
thought longingly of Adelaide. But as Dodo grew up— and 
grew up virtually an only child— another element entered 
into the onesided argument. Alice’s love for her pretty 
daughter became so possessive as to raise bogies where none 
could be. She saw Adelaide, the flouter of family ties, as 
a potentially bad influence ; and in time, by following this 
line of thought with resentful persistence, arrived at the 
conclusion that it was entirely for Dodo’s sake that she had 
given up Adelaide. 

" I give up everything for my daughter 1 ” said Alice 
aloud— and suddenly wondered whether Adelaide had any 
children. She thought not : and she thought that Adelaide’s 
husband was probably dead, and that Adelaide lived some- 
where in a boarding-house, and had grown very bitter and 
disagreeable. Alice did not exactly hope that this was her 
cousin’s fate ; she just felt it was the fate appropriate to all 
undutiful daughters. 
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I)odo meanwhile had slipped into the r,c . (l , 

as quietly and swiftly as possible. Her bodv'h^f -f COthes 
modesty, partly innate, partly the result nf \ +‘ U - ^ ts 0Wl1 
thorough to be quickly cast off ': it still di ked ih 
caresses which in Sonia Trent's circ e t h ‘ Ual bo!(i 
automatically exchanged : it did not now w! t fjf s ^ 
half in and half out of a suspender-belt The .* 0 )Served 

man, however, never stirred *\hor » < l ,, s ran R e young 
presently Dod.ll.XS I„. i' ", , ” «*>. 4 
whether Sonia were yet awake * 1 'nl ii i . * s tam wondering 
she were che nmtvikiA ♦! i<d>al>]y not. And if 

had ta„ ir»A 

the full. Site thought' it would ]„■ friehtruilv um? 1 '' 0 " W 
make some tea and it * /, ul M<“*iUy amusir »g to 

alcoholic — never taking Zakfltl h^T ff y ,^ hx & 

thj narrow stdrs aJJ^'S^ly -ulf ** ^ 
“ Sonia 1 " PI U «*scrc‘ 0 tly at the narrow door, 

ttajSSS? mafflow- taS.' B ! anml ««• shoulder at 

™t to SS, Sr ■ s* «, * “• ,*»»"%. she didn't 

enough, it was her mother’s cWn'T. V ad *~ an<J here, oddly 
into play — one simply couldn't^ tra, 5 ,nf \ a Main came 
one's hostess : . ‘ run V Vlt “> ut a w>rd to 
her lips to the crack. ^ J W}Hn ‘' 1 f u ‘ d<lor an(i applied 
' Sonia i Are you awake ? ’* 

CJSli A 

: Who tile Wl'eS P 

„ It’s me, Dodo.” 

« God ’ arc y° u still here ? *’ 

giggled ’- y As rSattofSff?" 3><Mia «*; a »d 

^‘•Ifon’tC who he * ,sc *• ** 

the place to myselfT"* ^ on,a *® a ‘ n ‘ ** Am I never to have 

amusing. ^Sbes^^^cH^Qyl 158 rUde ‘ but ™^ly frightfully 
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" As a matter of fact, I'm just going out to get breakfast.. 
Shall I come back ? " 

" Do whatever you damn well like,” said Miss Trent. 

Dodo closed the door. She had been conscious throughout 
of someone besides Sonia on the other side of it ; of vague 
muffled stirrings, not caused by Sonia. Some people no 
doubt would have been shocked — and in the early days of 
their friendship Dodo herself had looked askance at Robin's 
pyjamas in the laundry-basket. " Are you going to marry 
him ? ” she asked naively. *' Hell, no ! ” yawned Sonia. 
“But I don’t mean to be sexually repressed." Since then 
of course Dodo had learnt to fear sexual repression as her 
mother feared scarlet fever ; and to conceal the fact of her 
own virginity as though it were some sort of preliminary 
rash. 

She picked up her bag and stepped out. The fresh air 
tasted delicious ; a leaf or two from the lime-tree crunched 
underfoot, and from the chimney of the Cock a thread of 
smoke rose against the clear October sky like the smoke 
from a bonfire. Dodo sniffed appreciatively, just as she had 
snuffed up the smell of stale gin, and at the same moment 
observed someone else also taking the morning air. At the 
door of the Puppet Theatre stood a very tall, very upright 
old ; woman with a face like ivory under a crown of white hair. 

Dodo instinctively paused. She knew who this person 
was ; everyone who frequented the Mews knew Mrs. Lambert ; 
she was the object at once of their derision and their awe. 
Darling, they said, she’s too Victorian and stuffy for words— 
but the Puppet Theatre is an artistic achievement, you 
can’t get away from it, Diaghileff has been there himself 1 
So they put up with Mrs. Lambert, having really no alterna- 
tive ; for when she complained about noise the landlord 
always took her side, she’d had poor Drogo actually turned 
out of No. 10 for giving the tiniest cocaine-party — and told 
themselves they didn’t want to upset the old girl because 
after all the Theatre was an artistic achievement. All this 
flashed through Dodo’s mind as she stood staring across the 
Mews, and she hastily assumed an expression of supercilious 
amusement. 

Mrs. Lambert glanced back at her. Dodo's expression 
changed. Mrs. Lambert raised her hand. Dodo at once 
advanced and stood waiting to be spoken to. 

. “ I wish,” said Mrs. Lambert, “ to see Miss Trent.” 

"Well, I’m afraid you can’t,” said Dodo, speaking as 
airily as possible. 
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'' Thank you," said Mrs. Lambert. 

Dodo at once felt a lout. She added hurriedly 
I mean, she isn’t up. We were all , 

!£$“• As * ” f ««• 4 i« Vt 

profile, she was beautiful : the <ldi<aate str „! L 3? “ 
and nose and chin had the precision of a SlSrin? ^ 
perfectly white hair was pinned with tortoise-shell^ 3 
collar, boned to the ears covered her ti, r ■ + 1 ® ®> 

touches of handsomeness looked neither out f 

were nor ridiculous (as Dodo wo 1 l y 0 evnectld S 
simply appropriate. 0 expected) but 

Dodo took another step forward <sj,« k.i , 

consciously, to a generation that plumed itself cm its assuraf 

$*» si? 

hopefully. hdd to ** an ^counter... She said 

", I suppose you think we’re awful ! ” 

No, only ill-bred," said Mrs. Lambert. 

'2H2S%?g$*£r ; 1 T-r **>"»• p**t 

.» /™r moments longer, 

sslkks *«- <4 offirtas 
fittf w * M5&31S s 

4,1 w 

„ Yes, dear, what is it ? ” 1 y 

down ? W * nt y ° U ' dCat ‘ WiU y° n come “P or shall I cornu 
“ I’ll come up, dear.” 

outeidesSr^hcr C S d / rora . ! hc h >’ cr an< * mounted the 
hold the door m,ei f b » d waitin S above. Dodo saw him 
indistinguishable KwhoL 1Cr ' ( iiaw , tllcm l>ass in with some 
for they^both smiled 7 0rtis { some P^c apparently, 
went on through the n r -h* 1 dlC d * l? r closed, on them, and Dodo 
ful, and slightiv ™«ti 1^' fhc mcident left her thought- 
Victorians were SI becausc « ver y o »e knew that the 
what that did to vou In /®f resse 4 * and everyone knew 
t0 you - 411(1 !t was mconceivable that these 
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established propositions could be shaken by a momentary 

glimpse of two old people on a balcony 

8 " They must have sublimated it,” thought Dodo uneasily. 
"And of course the Theatre is an artistic achievement — 
Diaghileff went there himself.” 


CHAPTER TWO 


i 

Walking slowly from Surbiton station — for she was never 
anxious to return to her comfortable home — Dodo was over- 
taken by a young man named Tommy Hitchcock who had 
been on the same train. He was always on that train, as 
he was always on the eight-fifteen in the morning. All his 
habits were regular, and all good. 

" Dodo ! ” he called. " Have you just come from Town ? 
Why didn’t I see you ? ” 

Dodo said she hadn’t the faintest. 

" But didn’t you see me ? ’’ 

" Obviously not,” said Dodo. 

In spite of her brusqueness they fell into step and walked 
on with the ease, the indifference almost, of complete intimacy. 
They were in fact engaged to each other ; and sometimes, 
particularly when she had just loft the company of Sonia 
Trent, Dodo wondered how on earth this had come about. 
Tommy on his side was perfectly clear ; he had fallen in love 
with the prettiest girl in Surbiton, and a long wooing confirmed 
him in the habit. They were to marry in the spring, and he 
thought it only natural that meanwhile Dodo should want 
to run up to Town and .see her friends as much as possible — the 
implicit corollary being that after marriage, she should stay put. 

" Been shopping ? ” he asked amiably. * 

“ No," said Dodo. " At least, I looked in windows. I'm 
sorry I didn’t see you, old thing, I must have been thinking of 
something else.” 

" Darling, I don't expect to occupy every moment of your 
thoughts,” said Tommy cheerfully. 

Dodo looked at him. 

"And of course I don't occupy every moment of yours ” 

" Well, hardly, old thing. I should soon be in a nice mess 
at the office if you did.” 



" I wonder where Mr. Vaneck is ? ” said Dodo 
The remark was by no means irrelevant, and thev Wt 

SSf v WO y T €arIicr thc Bakers had bcen y g0 £ 
to Mr. Vaneck s garden-party; even after the CuIvetfS 

harnharn a cartc-Uanche invitation continued to arrive evm 
year and Alice, not unaware of Tommy’s interest IT 
daughter, had suggested that he should accompany fhet 
Ihe day was a Ihureday; he regretfully refused. 
then a newly-fledged chartered accountant ; his firm had , 
big audit on hand, and to take Thursday off would be 
equiva ent, he told Dodo, of cutting his professhma throj 
Dodo looked even prettier than usual, and said 
understood. But when on Thursday t £l£ 2 3 
Surbiton station, there stood Tommy, immaculately Attired** 
in st-dass ticket to tarnham in one hand and a spray oforcliiHc 
in the other. He looked desperate but exalted. 1 All * thr2 
the afternoon he stuck dose to Dodo’s side, and Dodo, weafi 
his orchids, could not help feeling fond of him ^ 
wandered through Mr. VanecVs beiutiM glr^i J 

S S; ing q T tCt 1 n0th , m ? vvas Peking to make the occasion 
romantic not even peril, for at one terrific moment Tommv 
actuahy perceived, strolling towards them, the head of his 
own firm. Mr. Humphrey's too had taken the dav nff 
Tommy seized Dodo by the hand and drew her rapidly away' 
through the box hedge, past a tennis-court, into a kitchS 
tilMhp* , andthcre they hid, eating raspberries off the bushes 

tot™ ^ down a flight of stairs, in orfa 
,l uni U P the office with a convincing bruise, * # , 

n , ir VT ? as two y c 'f* I Mr. Vaneck had given no more 

no more suchTolf^l d a , broad ; and Toini »y committed 
no more such follies. His calm nature, it seemed had Knifed 

over once for all : he had succeeded in fixing Dodo’s attention • 

hoS it S‘“thonS C I)' , f "f tl,C resl ' ' B “ 

to, along ihe stafonS' ‘"“thaT'Ai'fs'S 5 ? S 
toa would adore the bit about tho raspberries ? wlfjn 

Whiv.:tv.t. 

m xne way of love and peril and despair ? ” 

. X don t know how I had the nerve I ** iVi 

genuine astonishment. &aid * omm y» in 

wittout* dfficultv^and e ‘ r ways P arte<J . they separated 
wiwaiw2?‘ ^ d D ° do T cnt 011 home, fter mother 
no wonder? * h state of cental agitation ; and 
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“ There you are ! ” cried Alice. ** Darling, whoever do 
you think is coming to stay with us ? Your Uncle Treff 1 " 

2 

Alice Baker was a great believer in coincidences, and a 
great discoverer of them ; but they never failed to excite 
her. Scarcely had she got over the shock, of finding her 
daughter to be in Britannia Mews (a remarkable coincidence 
in itself) when a letter arrived from Italy. She was thinking 
about Adelaide, when she heard from Treff. It was as though 
one cousin reached out of the past, the other across a continent, 
to pluck her by the sleeve ; a movement of dismay was 
countered by a movement of pleasure'; for Treff confidently 
announced his intention of coming to pay her a visit. 

Alice was delighted. She had never liked the Italian 
scheme, which defrauded her of two close relations : when 
Mrs. Culver died Alice didn’t know a thing about it till long 
after the funeral ; and Treff was a very bad correspondent, 
writing solely to draw attention to occasional articles, signed 
Trefusis Culver, in the Connoisseur or the World of Art. 
They were usually about painters Alice had never heard of ; 
but she cut them all out and kept them in her bureau drawer, 
and referred to her cousin the writer. ” You don’t mean 
to say he lives by writing ? ” Freddy Baker once asked ; 
and even Alice's loyalty had to admit that it seemed unlikely. 
How then did Treff live, after Mrs. Culver had departed, 
and her annuity with her ? The truth was that Treff had 
solved all economic problems by a simple extension of his 
original plan ; he had become a residejit art-expert, attached 
to a wealthy American widow whose msthetic_andjmatcrnal 
instincts he equally gratified. 

It was hardly to be expected, however, that Dodo, who 
hated all relations on principle, should share her mother's 
enthusiasm at the prospect of this visit. She merely said, 
“ Oh,” and “ When ? ’’ and “ won’t that be nice for you, 
darling ? ” and prepared to mount the stairs. 

“ Just imagine,” cried Alice— almost imploringly, " we 
haven’t seen him for thirty years 1 ’* 

“ I've never seen him at all,” observed Dodo. 

“ Then I should have thought you'd be all the most 
interested. He’s one of your closest relations ! '* 

Dodo shrugged indifferently, and went on upstairs. 

The relations between mother and daughter were often 
thus unsatisfactory, and it was hard to tell which of them 
b.m, aoj 



was to blame. Dodo, arriving belatedly in 1807 w r.„ 
Alice was thirty-six, sometimes felt that her mother 3 
be her grandmother ; and Alice, hopelessly trying to s£ 
her daughter's life, sometimes felt as though she wereimno Z 
herself upon a stranger. Her hungry heart, still mournh 
for her son Archy and her son Raymond, both killed in £ 
war longed to receive as well as to give affection ; wheZ 
Dodos grief for her brothers too often merged into what 
could only be called resentment. They had left her to bear 
the burden of too much love. Dodo could remember a famib 
circle in which Raymond and Archy, Uncles James J 
John, Grandpa and Grandma Hambro, all played parts far 
more important than her own : she ran about amongst them 
all, petted and spoilt, but as often ignored, unconscious!" 
happy, unconsciously content to take* a third share in her 
mother’s affection. Then, suddenly, all was changed : Dodo 
could not well recollect the sequence of events • but she did 
remember that on her mother’s fifty-fifth birthday there sat 
down to dinner only her father and herself and her Aunt Ellen 
Alice was rather emotional, at that birthday dinner; and 
Dodo went to bed with a great feeling of responsibility. ' She 
had all a twenty-tw 0 *y<‘ar*oJd , s appetite for self-sacrifice * 
she was prepared to devote her entire life to her mother! 
It was her father who suggested her going up to Oxford 1 
Dodo scouted the idea indignantly. A year later she was 
clamouring to go to an art school. She went to the Slade 
There, having no talent , she naturally drifted into the company 
Of the idlers ; met Sonia ’1 rent ; acquired a taste for cocktail 
parties, an interest in free love, and a contempt for Surbiton, 
At twenty-five she was in some ways still childish, in others 
Sophisticated : without direction (in spite of her engagement), 
and unhappy, 0 0 1 


3 

Alice naturally had to carry her news round to the Cedars, 
and she went that same afternoon, taking Dodo with her. 

You know how Aont Ellen loves to see you ! " she said 
reproachfully, when Dodo hung back; and presently they 
were following the familiar route along Oakley Road. “We 
used to come along here every Sunday, with the babies," 
said ,, reminiscently. *' You don't remember, darling 
** **,, w asn t_ born,’* said Dodo. But she had a dim 
recollection of being pushed herself in a go-cart, with her 
big brothers walking alongside; and then there was Grandma, 
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and Grandpa, and aunts and uncles, and a mug of milk on 
the grass, and overhead a confusion of grown-up noise. 

There was no noise, now, at the Cedars : Aunt Ellen lived 
there alone. The house was far too big for her, but she refused 
to move ; it was her own property, left to her as the only 
unmarried daughter, and she was fond of referring to it as 
the old home. Alice and Dodo as a matter of course ignored 
the front door and walked round to the back, where o» any 
fine day the long drawing-room windows always stood open. 
Cedars are tidy trees : the stretch of lawn was not melancholy 
with fallen leaves : michaelmas daisies tilled the borders : 
but it was very quiet. It was all quiet ; when Alice walked 
through the untenanted drawing-room and called up the 
stairway, her voice echoed as though in an empty house. 

" Are you there, Ellen ? Are you coming down ? " 

“ You come up ! " called Aunt Ellen. 

“ What are you doing ? ” 

“ Things for the Jumble Sale ! ” 

" Then we'll wait ! " shouted Dodo. She was half a 
Hambro ; it was natural for her to call up and down stairs. 

" No, come up and help ! ” shrilled Aunt Ellen. 

“ Come down ! ” called Alice. 

For a moment the hall, the house, came to life ; then in 
the pause that followed the grandfather-clock struck three, 
and the big booming strokes when they died away left a 
deeper silence behind. “ I believe that stag’s head has moth,” 
said Alice. 

Somewhere above a drawer was slammed shut, and Miss 
Hambro appeared on the landing. She had never been pretty 
like her sisters, and in middle age was rather ugly, with a 
tight, sallow skin, a little blotched about the forehead, yellow- 
grey hair, and pale lashes. She was devoted to Dodo, who 
did not return her affection. 

“ We’ve only popped in for a moment,” said Alice, ” to 
tell you we’re going to have a visitor. I'll give you three 
guesses." 

" One of the Somerset lot.” 

" Wrong." 

“ Then it’s Milly ” 

" Wrong again.” 

Dodo, fidgeting against the banisters, marvelled at her 
elders' foolishness. At that age, she thought, at that age ! 
They were behaving like a couple of children. She said 
impatiently, 

“ It’s uncle Treff, Aunt. He’s coming ” 
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“ Next week,” put in Alice quickly. “ Just think, my 
dear, after thirty years ! You can’t have been more than 
ten " 

“ I was elevon-and-a-half — ” 

“ Of course in Kensington we wore always in and out-—" 

“ I also remember at Farnham ” 

Dodo, bored by this highly allusive exchange, strolled 
back into the drawing-room. She was already impatient 
to be gone : though the house had none but festive memories 
for her — of summer teas and Christmas parties— -now that 
she was grown-up she always felt oppressed in it. It was 
too full of furniture : Miss Hambro, with a single, maid, was 
known to spend three hours each morning dusting. The 
furniture, in fact, kept two maids. ... 

Dodo giggled at the thought and automatically glanced 
about for a gramophone, remembered that there wasn’t 
one, and began to wander round the room examining the 
innumerable family photographs which Aunt Ellen persistently 
collected. They were all, thought Dodo, quite sickening, 
but she mastered her nausea until she found what she was 
looking for — the fading likeness of a slim young man with 
a high collar and a lock of hair a- droop over his forehead, 
When had she been told that this was her Unde Trefi? 
Dodo couldn’t remember ; she knew, indeed very little about 
him beyond the fact that he was her mother's cousin— and 
so not really an uncle at all. But he lived in Italy. He 
had left Farnham and gone to live in Florence ; which for 
a Culver was surely very enterprising ? Dodo knew little 
about the Culvers either, but all she heard left a general 
impression of Victorian stuffiness, from which Uncle Trefi 
had somehow broken loose. He had been a rebel, and a 
successful one. Dodo began to feel quite an interest in him. 
Experience had taught her that her mother could be influenced 
only by members of her own elder generation ; however 
benevolently disposed towards the young— and no one could 
be kinder than Alice over picnics or amateur dramatics- 
she never allowed them the possession of common sense, 
It would not have done the slightest good, for example, to 
bring Sonia Trent to Surbiton to plead for the London flat 
on which Dodo’s hopes were just then pinned : indeed a 
sound instinct had led Dodo to keep Sonia away from Surbiton 
altogether ; but if Unde Trefi could be induced to take her 
part, there might be a chance of success. ” Just for six 
months 1 ” thought Dodo— -already rehearsing her arguments. 
“ Just till I get married 1 ” But in her heart of hearts she 
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believed that once she got away she would never come back 
to Surbiton and never marry Tommy Hitchcock, because 
someone else, far wealthier and more interesting, would ask 
her to marry him instead, unless someone else, wealthier 

still, wanted to make her into a film star 

Most young people have an exaggerated idea of their own 
importance ; it is very useful to them and helps them to push 
themselves out a little breathing-space in the world: the 
curious part about Dodo’s conviction that she was too rare 
for Surbiton, was that Surbiton had given it her. Daughters 
at home were less numerous than they used to be ; many 
of Dodo's contemporaries, and many of the most intelligent 
among them, went to work, or had been to the university 
and adopted a profession ; as a daughter-at-home Dodo 
had the approval of all elders ; and as a very pretty girl, with 
am ple leisure to improve her tennis and learn long dramatic 
parts, naturally took the lead among the young. She couldn't 
help but think herself something out of the ordinary. (At 
the Slade, where her talents had met genuine competition, 
her looks had not ; it was Dodo who posed as Lady Hamilton 
in the tableau for the Arts Ball.) She was not, however, 
particularly vain ; but she believed she had personality. 
She had an idea she could make some sort of mark on the 
world. Born a generation earlier, she would have been a 
suffragette ; Octavia Hill could have turned her into a rent- 
collector ; a fervent evangelist might have sent her to mis- 
sionize among zenanas. But in the ears of Dodo’s generation 
no such calls to faith and work sounded ; so they believed 
in Free Love and the Ballet Russe. 

That Dodo, wishing to share a flat with her raffish and 
unprincipled friend Sonia Trent, was really seeking after 
faith — was something no one — not even Dodo — could guess. 

" Hello, Uncle Treff I " said Dodo softly ; and with childish 
superstition moved his photograph into a better place. Then 
she grew restless again ; in the hall outside her mother and 
aunt talked on ; presently, to her extreme annoyance, she 
heard them both go upstairs. " She can’t be showing mother 
the house f ” thought Dodo indignantly ; and presently went 
out into the hall again, and again called out, 

“Mother! I’ll have to go. I’m playing badminton at 
the Club ! ” 

There was a whispered conversation on the top landing — 
" So they are going over the house ! ’’ thought Dodo. “ The 
old really are incredible 1 ’’--and then Alice called back. 

" Very well, dear. Don’t be late for dinner.” 

213 



Dodo let herself out of the front door. Walking 
down the drive— and here, under the chestnuts theU* 
lay thick— she wondered how anyone could bear to live 
melancholy a place. 11150 


. Looking back afterwards on the events of that rcnmrbH, 
baturday, Dodo thought that the surprise sprung on therabv 
Miss Hambro was due partlv to the surprise, which had wl 
sprung on her by Alice ; for ‘she always tried to cap anyth 
her sister said or did. (When the’ Bakers had vanilla! 
at their garden party. Miss Hambro had pistachio. When 
Alice had a musquash e coat, Ellen had a sealskin.) b 
this instance she produced a counter-interest so effective 

forgotten S ° niC Tref *' S iu) P eiuiin h' visit was completely 

Dodo got back rather late for dinner, and slipping into her 
place was at once aware of something unusual in the wind 
Her mother looked almost solemn, though at the. same time 
pleased ; there was an odour of cigar-smoke about her father 
and as they both looked up Dodo jierceived that the event 

herself^ 056 ' ° f w ^ a * evcr ^ Wils > had something to do with 

" Did you have a nice game, dear ? " asked Alice. 

Yes, thanks. 

But the question, like the answer, had been purely automatic 
as Alice s next words showed. 

rude^’° U s * l0u ^ nt * iave run kko that, Dodo ; it was very 

"Good heavens, I don't suppose Aunt Ellen minded!" 
Alice glanced at her husband, received a confirmatory 
nod, and saul impressively. 

As a matter of fact, she has something very important to 
say to you. You must go round again after dinner." 

Dodo gaped. 

„ — ? Why can’t I ring her up ? ” 

You re to go round,’ said Freddy Baker sharply. 

Dodo put down her fish-fork and looked stubborn. 

p l a X. e<i thrf i € of badminton ; it’s the Tehnis 
Uub dance, and Tommy s calling for me at nine." 

„ hominy had better go with you.” 

J5"* be tl . late - Anyway,” persisted Dodo, "it's 
pe ctly obvious that you both know what she wants to 
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“Isn’t 
-but she 


me lot, so why can’t you tell me ? II she s just decided 
us some ghastly piece of silver for a wedding present— 

“ Oh Dodo f” cried Alice reproachfully. “ She’s going 

t0 Dodo y sat back,°her mouth and eyes wide open, and stared 
incredulously. Indeed, at the dreadful moment, she felt 
incredulity to be her only hope. . 

“ There darling ! ’’said her mother sympathetically, 
that marvellous ? I don’t wonder you’re surprised- 
really does feel it’s too big for her—’’ 

<• ft’s too big for Tommy and me, gasped Dodo. 

“ It won’t always be too big, darling." 

« Mother, we can’t possibly live at the Cedars. It s out of 
the question. 1 ommy couldn t afford it. M 

“ Rubbish. Anyone can afford to live rent free, said 
Freddy. “ It’s a freehold house, and a valuable property. 

“ Well, where would Aunt Ellen live ? ” 

" She’ll take a nice little flat,” said Alice reassuringly. 

Dodo almost laughed aloud at the irony of it. Though 
astonished and perturbed, she was not yet seriously alarmed. 
It <=eemed too impossible that one could be saddled, against 
one’s will, with a thing like a freehold house ; and she relied 
on Tommy to share her point of view. But Tommy, when 
he arrived and was told of this stupendous wedding-present, 
was extremely pleased. He agreed that the house was large, 
but he had always looked forward to having a large house 
in due course, and the Cedars — so substantial, with such a 
good garden— most adequately filled the bill. But how in 
hell's name are wc to run it?” wailed Dodo. lhats 
your job,” pointed out Tommy reasonably. 1 here f are 
dozens of houses that size in Surbiton, and someone runs cm. 
I do hate to hear you swear, darling. If we ever live at 
the Cedars, you’ll hear me swearing all day long, snapped 

D< This conversation, so nearly a quarrel, took place at the 
Club dance, after they had paid a visit to Miss Hambro on the 
way : Tommy absolutely insisted on doing so, and quite 
charmed Dodo’s generous aunt by the warmth of his ex- 
pressions. For once he definitely took the lead, forcing 
Dodo into the distasteful role of a child overcome by a Christ- 
mas-tree, They were now sitting out, like the engaged 
couple they were, in a corner of the lounge. Through the 
archway from the dance-room floated the strains of piarm, 
saxophone and drums playing K-K-K-Katie ; but though 
it was one of Dodo’s favourite tunes, she had refused to dance. 
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" tommy,** she. said suddenly, " why do wo , , 

g<ung to live in Surbiton ? Why shouldn't wc live in fi 
It s where you work i0wn ! 

Bm Tommy was looking at her in the blankest amaasr** 
w. ? (, “ r «* » 


Not everyone I know," put in Dodo. 

. " And wI f re a11 o»r P«ople live ; ami now your aU nt' c 
given us a house we could never afford annvhere else! 

never heard such an idiotic suggestion.” se! 1 

house” said Dodo distinctly, ” is an octopus ’’ 

. And I suppose Surbiton’s an octopus, and I 'm an oetonm " 
said l ommy, with justified annoyance. ” You talk the mL 
utter bosh, darling, and even if you don’t mean it_^'- St 
I do mean it. At any rate about the house,” ad<W 
Dodo , for she had not the heart to go on calling Tnmmv 
octopus. He looked so puzzled and distressed ^like a lod 
dog in unmerited disgrace. With genuine curiosity she 3d 
I wonder why you want to go on being engaged to me > " 
. I suppose because I’m used to it,” said Tommy with, 
brighter look ; and dropping into the current idiom 'he added 

othelreasnn V” ^ >° X 0 ”* 0ltl thin S ; 1 can ' t think of any 
other reason can you ? So come and shake a leg ” y 

1 his tune Dodo rose, and they joined the dancers ' * She was 

by now very tired: it had been a long and fuU day an 

Znt R Here VAS strurk with 

ment. Here every fate was familiar every name even the 

women s dresses ; Dodo knew exactly where timv'allTved 

she could have made a good guess at what thevInH -ill w 

OI a pern my strange young man. r * 

toW°hL hl «f a af i ainst Tommy’s shoulder. She hadn’t 

£“ She wacT I he ha ™ »***« *«etal to the 

n if leading, m fact, a double life.. And who 

SanceTml e? Kht V Who ’ hy her present a - 

W<m!d takft hftr for anything 

her ow7S "kV?* 1 *' h f *»«w d«pt anywhere but in 

thought Dod?vatuev d ' ? '<; t AppCaranr f s are the thing,” 

I believe von m»rF ffw -°f s as - Vou keej) up appearances, 

1 oeneve you can get away with murder. ..." 

at her anxiously^ th&t ShC stumb,cd - Toi! »»y looked down 
" J* ke to stop, old thing ? ” 

home” PeaSe ” Dodo meck! y* “ I think I'd like to go 



« You’ve had too much excitement,” pronounced Tommy, 
not displeased. “ In London all morning, and then playing 
badminton— besides having a house given you.” 

His tone was slightly interrogative ; Dodo knew he wanted 
her to admit having been foolish about The Cedars, so that 
they could drive home in the affectionate amity proper to 
an engaged couple. They had come to a halt in the centre 
of the floor ; everyone was looking at them ; and though 
all the glances were friendly, Dodo (perhaps fatigue height- 
ened her imagination) thought she could perceive under 
the friendliness a movement of curiosity. She knew from 
experience that the evening, in all its least particulars, would 
be discussed and re-discussed for days afterwards; could 
guess at the very phrase even then forming, perhaps, behind 
the smooth, friendly brows—'' And there they > stood glaring 
at each other, darling, in the middle of. the floor ! 

Dodo tucked her hand closer against her fiance’s side and 
smiled up at him. 

" I’m an idiot. Tommy. .. .” 

He responded with touching eagerness, pressing her hand 
more closely still. Dodo turned towards him, so that they 
could dance down the length of the room, and let her soft 
hair touch his chin. Tommy responded again : as the kiss 
brushed her temple Dodo indeed felt a slight pang of self- 
reproach. But at least she had killed that obnoxious, imag- 
ined phrase ; let them repeat as often as they liked, and 
he actually kissed her, darling, in the middle of the floor ! 


CHAPTER THREE 


i 

" You’ve just come from Florence, sir ? ” observed Tommy 
Hitchcock politely. “ Very picturesque, isn’t it ? ” 

" Very,” said Mr. Culver. 

It was a week later ; Treff Culver had arrived. Unswathed 
from the ulster, scarves, comforters and additional waistcoats 
in which he had faced the journey, he emerged slight, stooping 
and dandified. Even his stoop was dandified, suggestive 
not so much of age— and indeed Treff was only fifty-four, 
though he appeared much older— as of a lifetime spent bowing 
over ladies’ hands. He wore ghosts of side-whiskers, a lock 
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of silvery hair drooped over his forehead. Both Alice * j 
D odo also received the impression that, though hT~ 4n f 
so spryly, he was extremely brittle. Spry ddicit T$ 
fied : Italianate. expatriate : trailing an aura of Pater ’ Rult 
and the Brownings. Troff Culver returned to his natives^ " 

him A ht ° ^ S1Vmg a httIc fanul y dinner-party to welcoS 

«Si““ “*•»*• is '“'“mmaH,: 

. “ Though I doubt," continued Mr. Culver prccisclv 
ignoring the interruption." whether picturesque. is an accuS 
description. Jo m . picturesque suggests a 1 ruined S3 
a duckpond : a page, m fact, from a young lady's sketch-L? 
^dwence is a beautiful and an historic city " 

_” ,s /. leac * as h f «P«l£C revolved slowly ’from left to rirht 
-o that he began by addressing Alice and finished up at Dodo’ 
taking m lummy. Miss Mamhro and Mr. Baker on the w!' 
He was evidently used to a small, attentive an, lienee. TkJ 
was now a slight pause, loinmy, perhaps feeling he had 
got more than he asked for, fell silent ; Freddy Baker was 
carving a partridge; l)«do, though she kept her eyes fiS 
°n her uncle, apj>cared to he lost in thought* 

Alice " , Was in , ^dorenee two years ago,” said 

by English peo^Kl™" * mCC g,lcSt ' house ' run cntirel y 
Dodo emerged from her dream to interrupt 
*. ou UfttoK'in a guest-house, do you, Uncle Treff ? ” 

,, tuA/?? (° rbl(i ’, m .y dear." Mr. Culver turned to Alice, 
The architecture of the. Pahrao Wnc/ia which I am sure 

o?a r SSt hoS^’ d< l tCSt ‘r aS far mntm ‘ ti from thc “ 

lus ^ caught Tommy's— " as the 
t^stairs " amt ^ au 3 rom tbc domestic cupboard-under- 

S udHeihr t S hou *'" ^marked Freddy Baker 

suddenly. Alice and I always liked it." 

how bwA V a Sreed 1 Alice warmly. "And I remember 
w jJfjK 4 u . nt , B «U»a was—" She broke off, fearful 
She looA l* i tr0dU “ f * an ,n *PP r, ’Priittely mournful note, 

SiSsr. zsr&i B “ i — « 

Aunt Bertha was of her garden," finished Alice. " 

„ ~be grew bulbs and stuff in Florence." 

•i ? r 0U ejaculated Miss Hamhro ambiguously. 

enioved thAA 6 "* 61 - ^vender hedge." Alice always 
«njoyed these excursions into the past. " It was a lovely 
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garden altogether; I'm sure I don’t know how you could 

^"Vdo/^said Dodo, under her breath. No one heard her 
but Tommy, who glanced at her sharply. He had several 
times tried to catch her eye, he wanted to share his amusement 
in this extraordinary old party who had suddenly been sprung 
on them as- a long-lost uncle. Tommy prided himself on 
being tolerant : live and let live was his oft-declared motto : 
though he could not help scenting something fishy about an 
Englishman who chose to live abroad, he was perfectly pre- 
pared to treat Mr. Culver with benevolence. But when 
Dodo did meet liis eye she. frowned repressively, as though 
as though, damn it, “he’d been laughing in church. Tommy 
turned to Miss Hambro, to whom he was in these days ex- 
tremely attentive, and began to talk eagerly of lawn-mowers. 

About an hour later, in the hall, lie asked Dodo how long 


Mr Culver was expected to stay. 

“I don’t know,” said Dodo vaguely. 


" As long as he 


wants to.” . „ 

” He isn’t going to make life any jollier. 

" I think lie’s interesting.” 

» He’s like one of those old music-boxes where you shitt a 
little pointer and out comes a little tunc.” _ 

Dodo smiled mysteriously— she didn’t in the least mind 
being the only one to understand her uncle — and bade lommy 
an affectionate good-night. They still enjoyed kissing, though 
there was no longer any excitement in it ; but he walked 
out of the front-door, and out of her mind, at the same 


instant. 


2 

The presence of any guest, however welcome, in any family, 
however loosely united, cannot fail to produce certain minor 
alterations in that family's habits. Shortly after i ttfi s 
arrival Alice surprised her husband by a reverting to her 
long-discarded practice of walking down to the gate with 
him each morning, and waving to him as lie turned the corner. 
” It's so nice to sec you go off,” observed Alice guilelessly. 
Freddy, rightly referring this remark to the presence of her 
cousin, merely nodded, and that night brought back a piece 
of fish. Alice, did not quite know what to do with it, she 
happened to have a rather large salmon m the larder already, 
but she appreciated his motive. They were always sure of 
each other’s sympathy, however obliquely expressed. 
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The problem of a man perpetually about th» t,„ 
not one which Alice had previously ° US , e 

Treff told her he had come home on^ business 1 to^L Wh " 
quamtance with T/mdon nr*-™.-!.... ’ t0 ren ewac 


~'*'* v * ** v * **v u<m unmi mini 

quamtance with London art-circles, to see editors ' ac 
for thf* ntiKlir>!3 f mm mhuk. * i »* \ ^ and ^13,11? 

t eles Alice of course belief 


* "**»** *^W«»UWU «U t,*LH VI 

for the publication of more articles, mice of ,v». r <-« k v 0 
him, and in her innocence expected him to lie vJ^f? 
occupied. But after one or two calls on the editor^T^ 
business was apparently accomplished ; „ or two ? 

to art-exhibitions sent him home quite do XL ° s? 
soon stopped going up to Town lit all It' w-!s S \ 
to know what to do with him The . f c , d ftcul1 

"And it « gay," thought £ Sfr 

I ennis Club and the Golf and the Amateur Drum* - t^ e 
sure Dodo has a wonderful time » . were d runb^ vn Im 
generation. ("And quite right too," though Alice T 

Sack "HJ ; )!C !f PC °? IC 10 ^ : <>». <!S ik y Sed * 

back. One had people to tea, went out t, o,/;L 

S5 “ fd “ st SSk " adl ^ MB 

husband mcasily Alice told ho 

Freddy^ 8 ° “ f ° r that SOrt of thin b T »n Florence," agreed 

There was” 1 ™ Sig^L-,, 

m Ins overcoat * u u Ll ; iver * punched 

theysSd “ conH W,„7 y , ,, »t.-r<-st.n (t . Mr. Culverl" 

Impose yon dSSUfe wtatfeS? ?,?. Mce , ! 
I’m going to trv Tn nont - ' /! 1),lvus had any prawns ? 

when he°tried iLSn LS’ '£“wav ?o 7h. r « 
Royal, to the ntir1j#»w M m f . Wd ^ 4:0 t5ie Caf6 

violent young P genSion st was , no better - A 

boleths, elbowed® SmS Tot lfter£ m ?ot m,bIe ? b ‘ 

gnnned tolerantlv w h» B ul » , r!r r ?"y» to be sure; they 

tables ; but when he srmki oMq W lf 1C f might sit at their 
of his in the ConnoLTliu* 1 |° renc , e> rcferr ed to an article 
own conversation wa* Plowed *^ e * r boredom. Their 

ance. In the course by iconoclasm based on ignor- 

called a triplSSw 8 ‘"« le r cve , n, T n B Treff heard Swinburne 

manqug. He also learnt thatThe ht ^" 1 i h . (>l V i l ,Iier 
purely abusive (if freouenfh, Li „ adjective Victorian was 

over thirty was a bLk\uSlL PP ed) “ ld that “i™ 6 
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Mr Culver returned to Surbiton almost as to a refuge. 

trusted it was not to be liis sole refuge. _ ... 

l£ the motive of Treff’s repatriation was m fact twofold, 
beneath the official motive, the motive he gave Alice, lay 
,, j a f ar more important. Treif had no objection to 
commTssion or two in London, but what he chiefly 
fired was to™e missed in Florence. A sudden coolness, 

? St time in ten years, marred the relations between 
vfiff and hispatroness ; he had carelessly bought a Tiepolo 
KS Whick STnot only not the work ot Tiepolo but 
which could be proved to be the work of someone else. Treff 
■hadn't lived thirty years in Florence without making enemies , 
on oU sides to deride him He looked 
did Mrs. Van Tlul. She reproached him noth 
nfi’netence dishonesty, and a too warm admiration of her 
servffig-maffi Bianca — this last thrown in at first as a mere 
make-weight, but later developing into a major charge. Life 
in the Palazzo Venezia became very uncomfortable. Bianca 
was dismissed, and no one else could Thai 

hair • on the evening of the Prmcipessa s ball 1 rett strouea 
into Mrs. Van’s dressing-room (such was Ins naif^a-brt) and 
saw Furv mirrored m the glass. Look at me! cnea 
Mrs Van Thai : she was indeed a heart-rending spectacle. 
One" side of her hair was up, the other down ; before her on the 
dressing-table layanumber of the wire frames known as rats, a 
dozen of combs; hundreds of hairpins I the new maffi wa* 
weeping into her apron. " An hour s work ! cried Mrs. Van 

Th Treff however *glanced first at the maid, who thankfully 
fled. Then he advanced towards the dressing-table, smiling 
at Mrs. Van Thai through the glass. In the early days of 
their acq uain tance her beauty had been opulent, alrea y 
verging on the overblown but still able to 
tion. Italian cooking and Italian siestas hadmadehergr^ 
Her big cheeks ballooned ; she had three ohms, as she now 
sat, her dressing-jacket flung open in the heat of d^pair her 
stays still unlaced— betrayed by nature, ^ 

—she had all the dreadful pathos, without the dignity, of a 

stranded whale. . ,, . , w 

“ You always look beautiful to me, said i rett. 

Mrs. Van Thai turned and faced him. Above her fat 
mottled cheeks her eyes were suddenly shrewd. . , „ 

‘‘You’ll have to do better than that, Treff Culver l 

^Treff at once recognized a crisis. A little roughness, a 
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little high-handedness, he was used to ■ never 
addrcsscd “■ 

scitfoi'a" .£££ V """ s ««. M«taw, b tt , 

V". 

and ttocirrumstajins al'„« .h^it “'iL* * 

I m going to London. It's time I , > c sai d, 
editors ; ami there's familv l»iisim*sv‘ i t tt !> SOine of “y 
spat Vm i( i u."v”‘h ; » <i 

\ou i.ui leave totnuri'uw !” miiiiiicI Mr- v 

Treff in fact did so. ih- VVl , ' • ' , x un , lha1 ' 

nude fifty pounds commit , L \ '“‘t’ f( ! r he had 
managed to hang on to it \ !rs ‘ v t •, ! i' 1 ^ 0 dtial - ^ 

as to come ami 'see him her <Z^n^T\ S ° k 
ampe battleground of ,,, ltIj( .*/ / | already the 

couple of days, thought Treff reeretfullr Ji’* U , a , n / er 
relented altogether ■ as it was h . ‘ it ■' /“\ W(mk l have 
knowledge of his Surbiton mfiitss, 1 * ,H hw h ° I)es 011 h « 

he paid that fVtan^ ^ J r f> when 

He possessed the rare <malitv of t ui km^ the truth, 

affection Mnrrod. or ratl,T mh,if i t!p‘*! t “ le “f 

chape, and lined fa. a,’,,', r “ ! . ,?£ A“ 1 h f s 

saw her, (When he toll ?,<.r -i f , , wlien he first 
full smooth curves and white skht "m* tf a Mlil K«olia ; her 
How foolish of Mr V- T , f K th , u smik not inapt.) 
nay blind devotion t 111 \tL ?> F*”? 1 with such A 
*to have his trtith taken fit A b y u,lff>rtl i nate for Trefi, 
Treff was alone 1 

he hoped, in the pK S' v Yf 1 hzl alt,Iie - «» 

much/ He hoped she , He h »P<-d this very 
all he hoped that she would "!/ kmK a fo<)I of herself. Above 
to come back. * WOttW soon wnt « to him and tell him 


a| h — “ d - 

% Bator had not 25Ul *5 
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room, when Alice rather hurriedly enquired whether he 

eV ^From Addaide? Never a line,” said Treff. “ I don’t 

eV “ n ^r°do W I/^ ll confessed t ^lice^ e “ It does seem dreadful, 
w it’s her own doing. She knows where we live, and she s 

Ser made the slightest move. ...” 

I D ™you want her to ? ” asked Treff shrewdly. 

“ I naturally dislike losing sight of a first cousin.’ . 

<< r (ja.re say it would be natural in me to dislike losing 
eight of a sister. In fact, I feel nothing but relief. When 
we were children, Adelaide used to bully me ; even at the 
time of my father's funeral I could see her working up to 
bullv me again : she would certainly attempt to^bully me 
if we met today. I’m very glad you don’t see her.’ 

Alice looked up, hearing her daughters step m the hall , 
but Dodo went into the dining-room. The movement was 
not lost on Treff. His stay abroad seemed to have developed 
in him a quite feminine power of intuition. 

« xr 0 ” said Alice. " It simply hasn t arisen. She paused. 
Should she mention that odd little incident -Dodos night 
in Britannia Mews ? She had never questioned her daughter 
on the subject : first Treff s letter, then Miss Hambro s muni- 
ficence drove it from her mind ; afterwards she told herself 
that if the Mews had become a smart address Adelaide certain- 
ly wouldn't be living there, and that in any case questions 
would only point Dodo’s interest in an undesirable direction. 

" it simply hasn’t arisen,” repeated Alice, and I don t 
imagine it will.” 


C H A P T E R F OUR 


The days passed, and no letter came with an Italian stamp. 
Treff wrote once, a chatty casual note- containing neverthe- 
less the names of two editors- and then pride forbade him 
to write again, and everyday his anxiety grew. Surbiton, 
for all its creature comforts, did not suit him ; he caught cold 
out shopping with Alice ; he had nothing to say to Preddy ; 
and there was something about young Dodo which positively 
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worried him. Pr city 


as s!u ' was, aiu! 


his bluff, Treff was a’cuiv 
"'ere moments, usually \vr\ 


i Huy as s. , 

h r l,a : 1 tlu ‘ i,n «»«y V hriVsli Jwas 

tVr ^ wvll as at* . H : Dout tocal 
' r “o-rlv in \Ur ' i X * )er * : f ^ n 


' ■ *v a i ?•>' uMiai 

Culver hard-headedm 


•. •■'■■'‘"■■■ess in him blew aw ,V b.V a 

, ;; , ts 111 if 11 *. and Clew n,M Mrs y. , ! , , 

left him naked friendless, iinv,rne!rsc, .. J al . s 

Jn l ,0, f ljf Ciet, Im mi .read |) u doV .o" | ' ,fPllilis t>nes 
<7‘j was beseeching. not ciitie.,1 ■ it w i .• ■ Her <% 

H-r that none of the tunes her' uncle ' ,h • fi' 0W,n ? an «y 

, ui really hit on quite a clever simile . w ,, ' aI . ld ^Wly 

In variations on the twin themes of -',’i ,Y'" e she wanted 
inexhaustible on.- had only to ,m.n..u , •,'. ?! ' lt>Kn % he ^ 
or Penigmo, the Browuin-s tn , , „ Ilani ‘" Botticelli, 
polished (perhaps perfectly 'jUaetMsii r PCrfectl J 

lasting several minutes and i„ j ts ...... ' , t!, ‘ .requisition, 

other key-words as •• family,” : „n, j u “ IaP1 p but such 

and suburbia ’’ found him nmte n Vi ?.' . s ! action," 

r, "' ho >“'»*« o' (r,„, “h <* 

kindred spirit? Dodo by bein- evtr-mT mo ^ ni:t a 
mother, unkind to Tommv ■< P , iy short with her 

manreuvres n-maitml „l,c„ s ,. ,,,„| „ , ‘," 1 ' ’ 1 'f t ,“ ftha 

on a frontal attack, ' ' *>odo determined 

Conir t AHcc S Jik!- H !i,< ’ , ,‘ i#4ht “ f the Police 

took tickets; their nriemditv t> . '■* , ! ’ uu< ' nt householders, 
(Alice believed that the p„,a- «•'*!, n t!ie concert, 

more quickly in case of bur-hrs p, f, and come 

the comic songs). Treff 1n .l b ,V ‘ \ y ll,m ‘‘stly enjoyed 
<Jmncr took thVir coff«. tete .-mm ■ V ‘‘ f 1,,um ” and after 

Uncle Treff ” hw* n n * 

happy life?- ' O'io at once, -< iiave you had a 

1 reff did hc^ much ri m , 

but it was a question he eoul t 1 1,1 use uf tlu: past tense; 

‘‘ Yec .. t answer. 


morning, whentl 


a. uuestmn }**» t ’ iciisc 

•• Yes, mv d,n r ! ; , answer, 
studying beautiful (hums* '"V 111 la ' autiful surroundings 
“ Ob." -said Dodo £ v . * 1’ “ !U * t 1 '' mki ask more." 
ularly artistic. I mean V wLTt ‘ i't’' - Hut rm not P artir 
my Whole life. Uncle Treff l * H: S1;uir ' but it>s « 
lommy ? ** ' rt ik ^ >' ou were me, would you man 

y es, said f reff nmniT at, • « , * , 

young fellow." Promptly, H- - - 


He seems a very nice 
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Dodo jumped up and stamped her foot. 

" of course he’s nice ! But is that enough ? ” 

Well, what else would you do ? ” 

*< Exactly.” Dodo took a quick turn round the room — 
She had her mother's habit of walking about when under 
any emotional stress— and Treff prudently drew in his feet. 
"I’m to marry Tommy because otherwise there’s nothing 
for me to do but stay messing about at home. It isn’t good 
enough. The trouble with me,” said Dodo violently, “ is 
that I’m too old and too young. I’m too old to marry Tommy 
blindly, as I might have done two years ago, only we had 
to wait till he got more money, and I’m .too young to settle 
down for life. I feel my life’s just beginning. I want to 
take a flat in town with Sonia Trent. You don’t know her, 
but she’s wonderful. I want to make a fresh start. I’ve 
exhausted Surbiton, Uncle Treff ! I don't want to live here 
all my life ! I want something big and real and tremendous !” 

Treff sighed. He found the company of his niece very 
tiring. If she hadn’t been so pretty— if she hadn’t turned 
to him now with such a sparkle of admiration— he would 
really have had to go upstairs. 

" That’s why I admire you, Uncle Treff,” went on Dodo 
rapidly. " Because you didn’t just drift. You had enough 
of Famham — do you know we used to go to Mr. Vaneck’s 
garden-party every year ? — and so you cleared out to Italy. 
I can just imagine the struggle it meant.” 

Treff could not but remember his mother’s eager acquies- 
cence in his slightest wish ; but after fifty the admiration of 
the young is very precious. He said sententiously, 

“ Most things worth having must be struggled for. I was 
fortunate in that I had a definite vocation.” 

“ All the same, I can’t think how you did it. I couldn t 
even make mother and Dad move into Town. And as for 
letting me take a flat ! ... But I suppose you had your own 
money ? ” 

" I was soon earning some.” 

" Of course, your generation doesn’t like to talk about 
money. Or sex.” Dodo flashed him a quick, considering 
glance. Repressed ? Was Uncle Treff repressed ? Could 
one put the straight question? One could try.... “You 
can talk to me just as though I were a man,” said Dodo. 
"Have one of Dad’s cigars. Uncle Treff, don’t you think 
sex is terribly important ? " 

Mr. Culver stiffened. His hand, reaching towards the cigar- 
box, halted in mid-air. But it was not because of his niece’s 
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straight question : it was because he had just hcml ««, o 
up the path, the tread of the p«.stman I ring ng thclSdJ 
«rj-. It, next cli.ul.I,' knni-k ri£ 

through the house ; before it died awav Treff «- w , n v , 
and making for the hall. * Wus m llls k 

t+. rl U!re .* VaS n ° 1^**5 for !li . ni : 0!ll .V postcard, but it had* 
Italian stamp, froif read it in one burning glance. 

"Ammi mw, tci ill ym get Rumpus nr Ihdehards to send m 
A Sain no barm by 1 bolder Cox, Oxford University pZ 
aho anything else he has written. Best love, M. Van Thai" 

, Iinpatiunt of the interruption, Dodo appeared behind w n 
a the drawing-room door. n ma ** 

41 Uncle Trdf - 

" Une terror? '• t0 ° gUC 1 ” aiwI Trdl vi^k-ntly. 

+i,y U ^o tIlC ga/.e he pulled himself together 

a pahid sndle d mt ° IHlckd ' iUld tumni lwtk to her witt 

' i liy dtar ‘ 1 v<: j‘ lst foulul that all my cone 

you Syhig ?“ *‘ nt to thc wo ”K il,ItIrws - "’lit w. 

bafk d md U !t ta i tt!d U II ,‘“ nH : nt '. wisl »»K that he. would com 

lK ■*“ 

.. cflf.d d i u st &sk«l J-OU what you thought ala, at sex — ' 
much ♦{,«* st l ,d< : d . : W liu * “No sane man waste 

at the *55 1 ***i Ins,d \ ! . his l’" rk<:t his were busj 

JfibbL 1 » li d * en *“Jl‘ I,u « twisting it into a bito 
mv d"ei*r - 'f, nen an< dowers are. both very charming things 
_JL, n «. * mcn nor could do without them 

Slow!” y 1 VG a Ways considered the bcc a very sensibli 

Dodo Jooked at him sombrely. A tune on a music-box 

XSfgf a”° - er Word shtt tumcd hw hiivk on him and walker 
wto the drawing-room ; and Treff Culver crept upstairs. 


2 

tut ImSS ** 1 hc * 1 Altec was very cheerful, ai 

silent f a l!i r C0 ? C< ; rt . ; “ ld 1,er uncle were both rath 

IS "1 f d ^- to ^ du %'reeablc. It rained hard. Fredc 
armed himself with umbrella and mackintosh ai 
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splashed gamely down the part, every inch a bread-winner. 
No sooner had he disappeared, and Alice returned to her 
description of Constable Bright singing “ Poor Black Joe,” 
than Treff announced that he was going up to Town himself. 

“ In this weather ! Nonsense, Treft,” cried Alice. “ You’ll 
catch cold.” 

Treff pointed out that he had a cold already. 

“ Then you’ll make it worse.” 

Treff got up with a defiant sneeze and asked if he might 
borrow an umbrella. 

“ Have mine,” said Dodo gloomily. “ It’s got a hole in 
it.” 

“ if you must go,” cried Alice, now really annoyed, “ why 
couldn’t you have gone with Freddy ? And, anyway, can’t 
you telephone ? ” 

“ I happen to have an appointment with an editor.” 

“ Have my mackintosh,” added Dodo. “ It’s green silk.” 

In the end Treff went off wearing his own overcoat and two 
scarves, under an umbrella which had belonged to Mr. Hambro. 
It was a handsome silk one with a gold band. 

“ I expect he’ll lose it,” said Dodo. 

She herself spent an hour or two pottering about, rang up 
Sonia, got no answer, and finally drifted into the mornings 
room. Alice was sitting at the bureau, doing her accounts, 
and when Dodo asked to look at Uncle Treff’s articles, very 
willingly produced the big manila envelope in which she 
piously preserved them. Dodo sat down on the floor with 
it and began to examine the contents with great attention. 

The result was surprising. Treff Culver had reached 
Florence in 1893. His first article — ■" A Stroll round the 
Pitti ’’—appeared in the World of Art, in May, 1894. In 
September of the same year appeared " Some notes on 
Perugino.” Between 1894 and 1900 he apparently published 
some half-dozen articles a year ; in 1901 the high-water-mark 
was reached with eight. After that his output — or at any 
rate his printed output — declined, until in 1914 only one 
article saw the light. Then came a gap, no doubt due to 
the war. In 1919 the Connoisseur printed “ A Stroll through 
the Pitti.” In 1921 appeared " A Note on Botticelli ” ; 
and that was the last. Dodo sat back on her heels and gather- 
ed all the cuttings together ; they made a noticeably slender 
sheaf. 

“ Mother, is this all?” 

" I believe so, dear,” said Alice absently. 

" But he can’t have lived on this 1 ” 



way 


uui lui\ t: you & 
! ” J 


’i H ' ak w your uncle in that 


“Fin simply curious/' said Dodo reasonably "n t 
want to know how he got enough to eat.” ]ust 

Now, this was jwmething Alia* h.nl wondered about herself* 
and putting down lu*r pm sin* said thoughtfully, ' 

n. i. !, beur-' -from M r - S - Ambrose, you know --that the 
lalaziso place Ireif wrote; from wasn't a guest-house at all 
It belonged to a rich American lady. Perhaps Treff 1 

staying with her " J was 

" 1 bet he was staying with her ! " 

” Dodo ! " 

", )^ ell j lluw lon 6 ho been using that address ? " 

„ ~p> * or years and years," admitted Alice vaguely. 

Then I bet he was her lover." 

''Dodo!'" 

w / s b ( ‘ r b»vcr ! " cited Dodo furiously. “It 
wou d be the only excuse ! And lie's quite capable of not !- 

tnn 2 / if h,m i u ; u : lik< ‘ •' «*•“ «»> a cushion and 
snrr/.m U l > !\ >C Cr f‘ UI l a , m H 'mg terribly asthctic and 
oU )i!L bUU , K CX A f “! nv lu '' s ; ' ini l>iy deserted the poor 

FnJan?1 S f 3 f/ i C ui St: hc . t!l,llks be‘d like to come back to 
England 1 I call it disgusting ! " 

iJtrluTr m i n f nts w i?‘ AUa> » ; iket surprised everyone 
Willie c \ ear ' I . M j a ^ nt ’ ss * lN,u <>«« could haw tun a house as 
/hLfifV 1 ? WltIu,u ,f n v* nul “WUty; as a rule the house 
absorbed # it, her sxnull-talk was woolly, amt any serious 

l C o/w at / n -Ti th r hl ‘ r d ; ul « ht, ‘ r b»gg«d «>v emotion ;'bul now, 

iSS£«B^T ac " ui,, - buuks *» u “ *«** 

r J? being extremely illogical. Y ou young people 
^ about being hard-boiled. If your Uncle Treff has 
£?”! a .. wo, . nan s hospitality all these yeans, and 
® i®! J n ,° auction m return, he’s beaten you on your own 
?d^^!«^.o/ 0U ought t0 tttimire him. But if you call his 
choice^ 113 ^' S ° are ^ our own * must make your 

**. ut bbe that, the argument seemed 
If couIdn,t because— -because she 

and uncle w « r « oWL ... After a 

mommit s thought she said, 

e re all hard-boiled together, mother ; that makes it 
aa8 



fair. Uncle Treff’s sucker is probably some helpless little 
female who can’t take care of herself. 

But Alice for once had the sense not to argue, and presently 
Dodo put the envelope back in the bureau and silently d.e* 
parted—a good deal more disturbed than she wished to admit. 


Mr Culver meanwhile was standing with splashed trousers 
in Hatchard’s ordering A Sabine Farm to be sent to Mrs. Van 
Th-d The price, two guineas, struck lnm as ridiculous He 
wasn’t paying it himself, Mrs. Van Thai had an account ; he 

S1 ^ P Veir smS? edition? nodoSbt ? ’’ he suggested hopefully. 
“About average for its class, sir. Conversations m the 

^^AhT^Send^hatas well,” said Treff, remembering the rest 
of his commission. " Anything else of his in print * T F 
« Only the Latin Grammar for Middle L or ms with T.L. 

Pa -- k Se n d it,” said Treff. " Let Parker have his cut. That the 
lot ? ” 

“ That’s all, sir. , , , , 

But Treff paused, as though struck by a sudden thought. 

“ By the way, I want to get in touch with Mr. Cox myself. 

Have you any idea where he is ? ” 

The assistant took in Treff’s rather peculiar but rather 

academic appearance, and smiled. 

"I can easily find out, sir, for lies one of our regular 
customers — we’re always sending parcels to him. Will you 

Treff waited, his gaze fixed furiously but ™seeingly on a 
pile of sensational novels published by Blore and Masterman. 
In five minutes the assistant returned with a slip 0 ^ P a P^- 
“ He’s in Italy, sir ; an address m Horence. Mr. Cox won t 
be back till March.” 


Treff returned to Oakley Road sneezing violently and went 
straight to bed. “ Trays 1 ” thought Alice crossly. 1 here was 
nothing that put a house out so as the perpetual carrying up 
and down of trays ; and she was all the more annoyed because 
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Treff’s heavy cold was the direct result of not . , 

" Old people and children 1 ” thought Ali.-c—maSi?®' 
her cousin into both categories at once. They were^in fot 


almost contemporaries. Alice some half-dozen vca^X ji* 1 
ensingt < m ( I aniens-- slie and Adel»u 


I r.-IX iJajvJat 53^ 


but the mornings in He, 0 .. 

strolling like grown-ups while , 
established him forever as belonging to a younger ^12? 
At the same time, finding him now so' tinirhinf SS 
fashioned m all his ways, she tended to lump him withtlw 
old. Ihe combination of these two attitudes led s! 
indulge all his physical requirements, and pay slight Mti! 
to his conversation, 1 y ® ux notlC6 

Treff laid up in the best spare mom, was thus twM 
kindly hut firmly; he was kept in bed for three day a 
I)odo wasnt to go near him for fear of catching his 


. , - * ' **"* ***** v. une would TlPVPr 

Sl ! 'i u ™ b'omg to live there ! " " Perhaps I'm not" 
said Dodo sulkily - and wont to son Sonia Trent. ' 


C II A P T E R F I V E 


"Heuo old Tiitsc," said Miss Trent. "Have a drink 
You might pour me one. You might get a clean glass. . . .* 
I)o<lo did all these things, and sank down on the orange 
cushions with a sigh of pleasure. The untidy room, the slight 
.nell of gm-- the bottles on the gramophone and the gramo- 
phone records on the floor - how delightful, how weleomingit 
+nL' Va f How wonderful of Sonia to greet her like that, as 
though only an hour, instead of three weeks, had elapsed since 

ShesaicT" ^ Hodo ga/.ed at her friend adoringly, 

"J couldn ' t get wp before, because my uncle's staying with 


Soma raised her eyebrows- 
gooseflesh above and below, 
brows for years. 

\\ How ghastly for you ! " 

G astly 1 He's fived all his life in Florence, and is too 


-hair-thin, with a narrow line of 
She had been plucking her eye- 
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repressed for words. If anyone mentions sex he simply goes 

know anyone did mention sex, in Surbiton.” 

S i do™ aid Dodo. “ In fact, at first I thought he 
Stnetfog about it. But you know what that 

' » Utterly ghast'y^ Ym can't imagine what a relief it is to 
get some civilized conversation. 

-VoVcaJ always come here if you want to. ...” 

TlS afternoon was marked for Dodo by two very rm- 
lliat aticrno the f irs t 0 { them. Never before, 

however much shejSshcd, had Sonia made so definite an offer ; 

an 2 ^ally? ^Can I come and stay here ? Of course I’d 

Sh c e ^ P lnweredTier eyelashes-very black, slightly sticky 
•S mascara-over the long grey-green eyes that always 
W1 * ‘ ( i 0 think of a mermaid’s, and said thoughtfully, . 

m ? better warn you, old thing, it would come to about 

five pounds a week. 7 Or you could come for a month for 

"S tfodmuch'in the bank,” said Dodo promptly. 

“ somrthfogfo her friend’s voice made Dodo sit up. 

« ToS y»« y tad tyo^ 

on earth didn’t you tell me ? I could easily icna y 

WSf-Stt 

« nf course I can. 1 haven t got it on me <t 

" Uoo one »f *X?k^ S ,uf put yoS ' Imperfectly 

out the name of my Kamv anu y y 

'^idcring the cuuteta of thedes 

y ” 

Sed'on cSllnlh a mouth's pre-I>aymeht ; and Dodo could 

arrive whenever she chose . j r\ndo iovfully. 

“ I shall come straightaway ! cried Dodo joyim y 

" Tomorrow, if you like. 

Dodo giggled. 

mind poor Robin just * *0 ** 
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night ? \ on 11 1 j 6 slo&pinft clown hpTp rm Hia v 

£&?*”*• ‘-M— 

least notice of her. Ho was tall Vi? m ^fle 
exasperated in his manner. Dodo was rather' , mi 
It just showed, she supposed how little , !! ' S 1 of hi ». 
really interesting men ; and site was nutnrdlv S !“ ehad °i 
the subject. Hut Sonia- just ns Dodo to a-# ^P ursi1 * 

reached for a cigarette- Sh nly !,{ ^ 'tfJZ f?* 

claiming that if she didn't tlv she'd he la «. 1?, h fV 51 ' 
It was very tlisattpointiii" <■». ,, . ‘ ll)l a lunch date, 

IR'i, J^tVC ;;?£?•? 

E f^5S"*^«SS 

tC i - . ,Ui f < li 1,lt! compact into her bar out fl ow! 

Dodos cheque, she thrust it back— “ h,o t * u ° Ut uttered 

can do. darling, you ran eo to the Pm » V T y ? wh *C ^ 
f°rgo t to i r 1*^ m C i t" 4 w /t I ^ j o y £*ti'| *|» a ^ * 4 h e */»* -t! |^F 0 ^ n ^ 

ar jsa 

wait to be thanked. 5 % ” K ‘ ,n0it wailtl ' d ' !tnd not even 


m 

br2d\^d d buXr W ?oKi VCry ni , ce , ; Uut ^»nd plenty of 
repast left h« ^hm* tli 1 w? Tf hwsdf tw *- tf.L sinlple 
Then she wafted unti <Zf‘ 7 k pai ? oi dockings, 

theatre, and entered the /over o»fihi ! ‘T W 1 ®* 0 itd ° the 
This was th ceeli - loye ! on tie . hcc >s of the fourth. 
From Vw second important thing. 

most defmit^fedinl .‘ nsidc Dodo experienced a 

Painted a t^e 3 Thc «ny ‘lobby w*s 

sketches, Si for tottuS Z* h ?? &l1 ^tly-coloure* 

White frames, others simnlv nhf™i t set l mg9 ' ® ome in n * m V 
J 1 iers sln W pmned to the wall ; and these fesf 



an air of informality. The booking-office was 
gave th P_ . 'old. desk: the person seated behind it, Mrs. 
f mP h^rt herself in her usual dark gown. She looked like a 
Lamber - > down for a moment. She was indeed 

hostess ‘ + i' v w ;th an elderly gentleman, and Dodo, as 

chatting jnoment, caught their last words — “ My dear 

she h ™fi wavs cQme tQ m ’ atin( j es n ow : I prefer the audience. 
^T^’n+irelv aeree with you,” replied Mrs. Lambert, in a clear 
• f “ ^In the evenings we get the riff-raff.” The preferrer 
Twinees nised on : Dodo presented her ticket almost with 
° f “It'rm P But Mrs. Lambert barely glanced at her, being 
now busy with a seating-chart ; and Dodo hung hack another 
-lenfto admire at close quarters the magnificent white 
ovtraordinarily fine texture of an unpowdered skm.. 

H Mrs Lambert were aware of this scrutiny she did not show: 
it • her complete unself-consciousness was evidently part of a. 
suprane selF-assurance, and in result highly impressive . I 

the Victorians were self-assured, thought Dodo., 

“ Poor saps ! ” But she added the last phrase mechanically,, 
for poise, in the degree attained by Mrs. Lambert, was some- 
4 ‘Tti’n o’ pven Sonia had a good word for* 

The auditorium, made out of four coach-houses, seated 
nhrmt three huiffircd. Its walls were green like the foyer but 
undecorated. The scats showed great variety, for some had 
been Seed up second-hand when a theatre or cinema was. 

Saddled (those had. 1 Sp-P ***>. "dC 
wood, fastened in rows by a plank beneath , at the l*ck wm 
even some benches— and, astonishingly, a rockmg-chair.. 
(Unnumbered and in fact permanently reserved for the 
Lamberts.) The seating thus had no homogeneous colour- 
ine but the curtain was a deep plum, emblazoned with tl . 
heads of Punch and Judy, father and mother of all puppets,. 

0n Dodo found her place and settled down to w f ltc ^, t ^n C Uie 
come in. There were a good many children, who all sat m the 
front rows. Dodo saw one of them approached by an i adult,, 
aonarentlv holding a ticket for the same seat . the child 
merely handed over its own stub, and the adult found a place 
further back : it was evidently a recognized procedure. Bi t 
adults formed the great majority, and were certainly . 
raff. Somewhere behind the curtain a person 
taste began to play the gramophone: ^hopm s Tmtesae 
followed the Robber's March and Life on the Ocean Wave . 
someone playing to amuse themselves. Dodo found that the 
odd mixture of tunes, the rather tinny tone of the machine, 
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produced almost exactly the same effect on her 
orchestra’s tuning-up. Then silence : lights down a bri* 
ribbon widening on a plum -coloured hem : and curtain-! , 
upon exchantment. d P art 

What Dodo loved was the brightness and smallness of it 
Ihe technical skill was beyond her: after the first f 
moments she forgot she was watching puppets at all, orra£ 
forgot that anyone was manipulating them. They seemed! 
move of their own volition, only more precisely, more n 
quisitely than was usual. Looking back afterwards, she m 
not sure whether they had all talked, or only some of tw 
Certainly all the members of the m.cerbiUy ll Z 
certainly the acrobat, like a silver tlying-fish, was mute 'bn 
the speaking glances of the female impersonator were 
eloquent as to be confusing. Music Hall was followed bv a 
short ballet starring the Camargo, and this made the transi 
tion (as the programme curtly remarked. No Intervals at 
matinees) to scenes from Lex Pyecteitsex Ridicules. A peculiar 
stillness fell on the audience as the curtains again parted 'not 
this time on fantasy, but on magnificence. Now the puppets 
moved stately in spreading brocades: each gesture began 
made its point, and finished with classic assurance- they 
spoke in clear, ringing tones, giving each vowel its value, 
biting off the last syllables, slurring no stress or accent of the 
great lines. One Frenchwoman was speaking for all of them- 
yet the illusion was complete, and the more, so because only 
the puppets took their curtain-call. The second call, indeed, 
caught them unawares- -Jfadclon was yawning, Du Croisy 
had removed his wig, ami the rest were* already strolling oil 
the stage. ... 0 

The lights went up. I )odo came out of her trance blinking. 
Her neighbours to right and left looked unnaturally large, and 
how clumsily they moved 1 People pushed between the rows 
and stamped down the aisle like a herd of elephants, bumping 
against the end seats, bumping each other, as though they 
naun t proper control of their limbs. 1 )<>do hung back tiU the 
line thinned *, in front of her two men hail also paused, and 
she heard one say to the other, 

“ What is it that’s so satisfying ? " 

His companion shrugged. 

. *ke perfection, old man. The sheer damned classic 
virtuosity. And of course artistic integrity and all that , , , " 
.. ‘.should like to hear you talk to Mrs. Lambert about 

artistic integrity. . . 

“ It’s her husband who is the artist, of course. He made the 
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i A | tja was manipulating this afternoon, I can 
always 6 spot his style. There’s nothing slipshod, nothing left 

t °‘‘St r s’Ill so small and bright,” added Dodo. 

They turned and looked at her in surprise. 1 hen the taTler 

Sa » Vvactlv Perfection in miniature. The only perfection 
we’re now capable of. Sonnets and string quartets. Have 

Y °n ^ shook V hef head. tT The man at once turned away 
agSm and both moved on. Dodo followed reluctantly, 
hating to leave. 


CHAPTER SIX 


cttjt returned to Surbiton with a head full of dreams and a flat 
fn Britannia Mews to find her mother wrapping Christmas 

wta* Sonia, in the Mews, 
from Surbiton, once she was u. 
Surbiton it became extraordinarily difficult. ... , 

S Christmas, for example. Already, at ^be^nmng f 
number olans had been made m detail .Tommy witcncocic 
invited to* eat his midday dinner at the Bakers , and Dodo 
invited to eat a second dinner with the Hitchcocks at night. 
On Box nJ Day Dodo and Tommy were invited together to 
Aunt °Ellen’s and in the evening there was a Tennis Club 
, For these two days each hour almost was consecrated 

Aunt Ellen’s (because she came to the Bakers atChnstmaj) 
Wnrlrinp backwards, there was carol-singing on Christmas 
“Wy show on the twen^cond. 
view of puddings, mincemeat and lemon ( c , ur f eks 

ItcZlT = bulked" the courage 

to throw a spanner into such complicated works. 

" If I were tike Sonia,” she thought, groaning over her 
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diary (Bazaar on the twenty Jingj 


I'd cut the loti” 


Sonia was an ideal, an exemplar. towards which ^ 


only striving ; and the mornitu; of niristmaVnw'x 7"““' 
as usual on top of a Step ladder, putting lu^liyo^ 0 -^ 0 * 


wass| 


She was in the hall when the postman arrived a,. 
hurried from the inurmug-room, and r.vff 
what he had brought . it was \|h v vl , f „ i\ w S ' to ® 

kalian stamp. a,Mn^l t. '1 ‘n-tf mirw 

to open it in public. 1 md lu WJf ’ th ’« farced 

It was from Mrs, Van Thai. 


Atmco nun, 

l him t x little cnniniisstitn / uni s * u te vmt •min i , ; j 
execute for me, or rather for mv friend Mr r n ^ 
***'/ ^lotion, non/ of Z Ihemil, he \r Zk it iff 

only he, has; forgotten tin- name- -he is just tt imlmSiS, 

“ it is something heginnin with i n ( 

happy to oblige, your old friend " 1 y H m k 

To this address. M ' Vtm ™' 

Either the largest she bottle , or two small ones." 

Alice looked up from her own mail. 

" I'm ?» ar ’ VM y° ur teeth so ! ” 
uncle MdTr P ffimS?V f f >m h '' r laddf ' r - SI,<1 looked at her 

« H e * s imi l \ZSS%sTI? T* T tttin “« ain ' I^dosaid, 

" vli , a I )a het ‘ c ^tter from her.’* 
hrom whom, dear ? ” 

I^rom the Principessa.’' 

victim 8 EuS r n !L^- !<> h ^/ iVCn hw uncle’s unknown 
PrSeS wfs t f 'l? F a] ^ z,x In Point of fact, the 

“ wS he can'e f f°? ph ,?* ed misunderstanding. 

Alice. « There’s tn, an< su ^ l us * w h ftn it* 8 lunch-time,” said 

“ lM ' s ** *» *> fi * 

W^ sevS C tidnl? er T n T throughout the meal re- 
■ Ve?e< md Dodo nnhmdly persisted in talking about 



, „ " How on earth could you bear to come home for 

defence* H w on^ ? „ ^ asked « Away from all the 

he wu ^ er ’ ? •• ■< xhe balmy breeze on the Prado can be 

jalmy b ^ eei f s ’ . , „ id j re f{ cr ossly. After lunch, taking 
‘^fte Slkg-room (Alice h&L started this elegant 
rt-»Srs arrival, but now thought it a waste of a fare) 
ffti Z cSm at tius piano and strummed what she beheved 
Dod £ TtSSS airs — Funiculi-Funicula, and the Soldiers 
to be “ Do you mind ?— I've a headache 

C M r Treff nointedly. Dodo at once stopped, and complete 
sard Tren P y Alice, remembering that she had six 

astal Troll il Ire wanted any lor Ins 

ed <oj« » cflkl Treff shortly ; and a moment later, with the 
— l\t wretchedness and" bad temper, added that of court, 
lie could always send one to Adelaide. 


011 

being Adelaide, she ought not. 

^r conversation, swung 

round on the piano-stool and asked idly. 

Alice at onc^dropped her defences and shot lreff b ] d 
ptoglX which unfortunately irritated him. He said 

Adelaide is my sister, dear child.' Your mother’s cousin, 

“S iffiS know we°had one,” said Dodo. “ How perfectly 

^‘ifwasn’t priceless at all,” said Alice ang .niy, ' “ 

wish it ^talked about. X sliaU send one of these cards to the 

C “ a But I must know what she did 1 Unde Treff, what did 
she do ? ” . 

ISrJ ThttoXte poor Adelaide *** 

drawing-master- — - * 

“ How priceless l r * 
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"—whereupon Culvers and Hambros anw , 

; They did nothing 

ha rtSS.-"* *U 

„ ", 1 ho P c you remember how relieved vnu wer* 

“ “tardfc v» e*b-, 

^Natu.aUy. |. these days , was a barbarian, , * 

taWOTBl *“ ? " •** U »1“. NUn 

Nothing, my dear. They .simply lived in souilnr n 
they re not living in -squalor still, Alice ? " 1 ^ Iho f 

( How should I know ? '* 

" It seems unnatural that you do not, I can't behW, a , 

MoTi'S * !“if “ t u,s “■ ‘w«E? 

.bdS^^dtVsi™ ^ btruck 1 ’«~*i 

.. f v i ^ nn,il M<:ws f t hey live in Britannia Mews ? ’’ 

„ g r f me Sl jch slum. Boor Adelaide ” 

witaiiiua Mews jsn t <1 slim* t j * * , tit 

pkecs in Town 1 It’s where the Puppet Theatre is 1 BJ 
wA«< did you say was her rnanied name ? '• Mothet ' 

» m , rt \ ' su I'l»h«l I'rcii maliciously. 

didn't you tdl me ? " ^ ^ tImtre ! Muthcr * wIi y 0I > eattt 

pooAS^'*- lm2’t mw it . WHuhi , illteres t y«u/’ protested 
£S they had a thSre T 1 k I UW thi ‘-y $til1 “ there-or 
" Not mtcrest nm f »' n , USt * ay lt , St>mds most unlike fy ’’ 
Stood over Sr L,ll a . the room id 

interest^ l £< i hc Ulle relation who is 

..U^.^dyodac.har,' 
h Sonia. If only * u , 

" inSdfS -“.V , Sh ?> a second cousin"" 

Adelaide d M v aunt" Hwf f ref£ j m sister raust be Aunt 
Sink tirn 7 » Dod ° i u . rnod «» i reff and stood over 

M When did tfaev **b°ut h<*r I ” she ordered, 

" Dear ehiM ? ? 0pe ? Wfiat wai » he »«*« then ? " 

" At school i ” *££«"» 3 ! w 1 was away at school.” 

grasp SO (neat -> J^!H 8t f^’ staking an obvious effort to 
beeif crinolines 1 » a8W ® :e °* tunc ’ “ <j«od God, it must have 

Nonsense, said Alice sharply, •* Jt was in 1886." 

sjS 


V <•**#*# .#«v* * 

with Sonia “If ^l last n T th ’ aftcr I stayed the night 
Mma - If onIv 1 d known she was my aunt ” 

iumIi C! .... .. * "* . " 



" then they've been married nearly forty years. I think 
th^wonderfuh” ^ christmas . cardSj and with a certain 

di ^our°f atherand I have also been married nearly forty yearn. 

L Y rSSZ thought of myself as wonderful. Adelaide 
she had chosen, though she was gl ven 

Ev opportunity to return to her proper life— „ 

“ Youmean her family wanted her to leave him • k 

,, t cannot see that the mere passage of time makes 

t SSc If they have become the successful 
her into a heroine. ch ii and y ^ Fm glad to 1}e ar it; 

ffyouhe throwing yourself into a great state of excitement 

OV 5,r£ 8 ised behind her. In the silence drat 
Dodo stood for a moment so completely lost m thoug 
her uncle’s voice made her start „ 

■IT&SZ 

i-w “y >— 1 rayscU 

• have lasted over fifty." 

out, such duration of a 

-SM ivouons 

Theatre and-and she heard to come out on the 
r ironv t sa w her. I think it s wonderful. 

b Mr Culver "hunched himself in his chair and closed hiseyes. 
HifspS of Sous energy was dead : its only re^t had 

been to kill in him all desire to meet hl % sls ^ Ti ^,Eacter he 
was evidently still the vigorous and overbearing c^artey 
remembered, and to make his situation with the Bakers 
extremely uncomfortable. 


•« Dodo, my dear," said Mr. Hitchcock, " I’m drinking your 

“0 smiled automatically . He was a nice oW d^ ^l 
Xrmr fnnf i D | w At the other end of the Christmas amner 
table Mrs. Hitchcock looked a little sour ; she thought Dodo 

2.59 



'ha<3 had too much sherry baton dinner /a„ , « 

then; wcren.l anv cocktails ) Tommv / An<1 «« Dodo had ; 
Men-- for Aunt Mm was there too\i JTrS and Aunt 
a « n::lt f "** ( 'f her observed w , f J 1 ® 18 ’® 
th.it Dodo was a very luckv girl r FlF f se modest y, 
morrow, she told Mrs Hiteheoe ” f , yro co ™ing to- 
liouse from top to bottom ; iff Urn tiJ iZ r* tlle ^ 
f«n *•" Tommy turned his be i, " L / °Ws really 
took, ("lie’s had tew ,!S a 
unkindly.) It became obvious that^evervnn^ U>U{ ’ rt Dodo 
for her to say something but Dodo sn * • V I! " ils wa i% 
be overcome by shyness^' S »V w- l ‘ t- fu iy l^tunded t 

Jays, that it U‘ t, 5'litB iU,T e S " ■* «• 

«#££?*“•■ m Buxi " B 1>a * *« to pretend fora*. 

briskly; buffi 'SiTvSlyT 

port, said that thev did «t y hopeful of her uncle’s sup- 

glumly. Tommy, on the other” hand 1C ! nc . rrit ‘T” ? a ‘ d Dodo 
agreed with Alice and in thi Li®"?’ obvi , ousI y lf silently 
young people should set out t rst < ccldcd that 

m an hour’s time " I f ! , r V r t ’ dnd ? Ir - Culver follow them 
than the basement," JidDodo^ W ° “ han 1 havc S ot farther 

™ because she 

trouble grew/ IS W,^ • throu « h th « afternoon her 
house, was really rather swwt b'omg eagerly round the big 
thusiastic he became the mor^n t l l ®, s ^ euter a » d moreen- 
stairs, what corrSs „L“- re Dodo 8 hf!iirt «nk. What 

up, along, into them with hSdrfatSu’^^ 8 ’ Toinmy lea P‘ 
were a house-agent energy, as though fe 

“ When he know I hate *itT w.? h ? ? mmdm ' d »° da 
to live here? ’’ As for A. in f rn" lc ^ nuws 1 d °u'f want 
principled. She didn't whoti ?' slle : wa * simply un- 
she was unloading The Cedars ^on hfn f 6 w . a . nt f d a flat l 

Sated in *£fc fEf a ° d a Wtar # 

" & «SS?faS B<r b f av ® s «. 

" You can think oHneouitc me ou t,’’ she explained, 
and a kitchenette 1" q * tosy ttnu g my two rooms 

meat contempktedL b ^ Ut * a ^ odo * had aeen the apart- 
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« Well, of course, dear.” „ 

" Thfre’s l cibby^le which my old Martha says she can 
ma J h do ’’ Miss Hambro laughed. “ Martha and I are 

reaUv too old to be separated.” „ 

“I suppose this had got rather beyond her. 

“l^To’s^Mnaturally- modest about her house-keeping. 

Ar nl y ^e 1 him h ah)iig look, and for the first time read in Iris 
Dodo g^y eii almost relentless— the bland assurance 

Yu ’a gifo" paSc she thought, 

°f .j i Tommy’s changed too ! He — he s dug himself 
? r* S She thought, “ I must talk to him at once, we must 
talk things out r’ And then a third thought struck her, so 
imple and obvious that only an hour or two emrher it _would 
have made her hoot with laughter. She thought, I must 

^WhenTreff arrived they were all, even Tommy, glad to see 
he ignored altogether the immediate purpose of the 
S and iSd into a vein of reminiscence which Miss 
Hambro af St fotrnd very agreeable Treff had a good 
memory for bric-fi-brac, and easily identified, for example the 
fhinfsevase cracked by Jimmy on a Guy Tawkes Day 
urevious century. “ That’s Rex," lie announced confidently, 
S » %ed y roeki,.g-horse (For the work of mspeotion 
rnn+i'niiwl • thev reached the box-rooms.) me one oexoie 
was called Roy Y And that-great 

Mv Fllen do you remember Redanning r we au 
Sd to Slide on it,” explained Aunt Ellen to Dodo, ‘ when we 
were all children together ; ” and she looked at her cousin 
Vindlv Hitherto Miss Hambro had shown rather a dislike 
for Treff, considering him selfish and affectef but clunn 
of these shared memories was irresistible. Hie twns went 
down head-first,” mused Treff. ” I. wouldn t. I remember 

I much preferred playing with you girls. ^ u^inbro 

“ You used to cut out paper dolls for us, said Miss Ham , 

“before we were allowed to use the f. v, 

Ellen, when were you Hambros not allowed to do anythmg ? (( 
“That was Alice/" said Miss Hambro. Alice all over* 

ag The/oung people listened to this conversation with natural 
indifferencef *Dodo was very tired-too tired even to re- 
collect that one of the children sliding on the Hedanhadb^ri 
in ah probability, her Aunt Adelaide ; and genuinely too 
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tired, that night, to go to the Trank n„K ,1 
stiadod Tommy to take a sister instead whirl" 06 ' SIle l 
the ground lost with Mrs. Hit, he. k i„,i !/ ( W 
at ..ino Sim was m awakl. >“»! 

aa hour later ; and mil, -a softly hcr moito 


Alice did so very willimdv * . 

hottur than to sit on h«- daufihl'.T's la,! ,,'nd Irnta®,?' 1 ? 
and only roRMI,,! that ll„,l, „n, „,l |„, r “ ;'”*?! 

Sha switvlied on tl„. ,i„, ”, , w 'W> M 

-O tlds ni 

* ou vuu su sensible not to go out mv d-n-Hmr n7n 
morrow you'll lie quite rested 1 '* ‘ * ^ and by: 

Dodo said, 

'‘ Mother, I don’t want to marry Tommy ! " 

" ,wl "” s — 

« VO * ^ ul1 ' ^ <,,ir ** * kit’s nothing to worry about ” 

I mean," explained Alice comfortably “ -,n „: r i 0 u 

momen s when they want to cry oft ' I had mddrt'S 
idea of leaving home." J nau my sen. It stl 

go and Say wfth Sonirin tf 1 m* M * *° ! f a , v< * llu,n< ‘- 1 want i 
L at The C^L.^ZPZm,l" ' «*•>• 

you'll tiwayslmTixTurnl , kl ‘“ w . ‘‘I s ■"* I ,kct . >• 
really surmised mt>- v l 1 • , tt , 1 ' A,ui 1 must say, Ella 

“ \\’j lv ji j t „ „ ' ' nu eould be so generous." 

sumt,ti,inK 8,16 *«*"■ 

" rwm A ]* ce l ^'Kan to look disturbed. 

really— i«st as vou 01 cou . rse you want it 

wants a house -tn / 1 », a / w f f w get married. Every gir 

;; i tftWd DoS? n “ nti ft ‘ iome of her own —” 

ago P' )U make me w ‘ sJl ^ ,<J yo« get married two yean 

were^stidl leTve then in a . wa y- 1 mean » 

granted." tt6n * Now Tommy just takes me fa 



Alice brightened. For here was something she could under- 
stand— and with the greatest kindness and sympathy she 
rpaqsured her daughter. No young man, explained Alice, 
3 be expected to keep up for more than a month or two 
the first ardours of courtship. She drew examples from her 
own experience : Freddy, who began by being really wonder- 
ful with the twins, lost interest in boat-sailmg almost as soon 
■T Alice accepted him ; quite often, in Somerset, he went 
fishing for the whole day without her. Girls just had to learn, 
said Alice wisely, not to think too much of themselves ; there 
had to be give and take on both sides. . . . 

Dodo listened for live minutes, her cheeks scarlet, her eyes 
verv bright • then threw her pillow across the room, buried her 
face in the bolster, and burst into tears. Alice's reassurance 
was complete ; she knew what this was too-it was a plain 
attack of nerves, such as she had had herself, only much later, 
actually the night before her wedding. With soothing little 
words and gestures she put Dodo’s bed straight, and brought 
her a glass of water, and eau de cologne on a clean handker- 
chief “ There, my darling ! ” murmured Alice tenderly. 
“ Mother understands ! ” Dodo's lips moved against the 
pillow. “ Good-night, mother’s precious,” said Alice ; and 
turned off the light. 


CHAPTER SEVEN 


x 

How deceitful appearances could be ! What pains, as well 
as pleasures, a double life can produce ! What a lucky girl 
Dodo was, and how unhappy t She had kept up appearances 
so successfully that now she was the victim of them. Her 
mother couldn’t believe she didn't really want to marry 
Tommy, just as Tommy couldn't believe she didn t really 
want the house : Dodo was honest enough to admit that both 
had reason. With one foot in Sonia’s camp she had kept the 
other firmly planted in Surbiton- consciously enjoying, for 
example, the contrast between the gin-parties in Britannia 
Mews and the dances at the Town Hall : encouraging f onuny 
in Surbiton, because there it was the thing to be engaged, and 
suppressing him in the Mews, because there it wasn t. Now 
life had so to speak caught up with her, offering a definite and 
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final alternative ; but when Dodo made her chnW , 
honest one— life wouldn't accept it ’ choice, and ti 

After meditating earnestly fur several days, she ne ro,v 
however a ray of hope. Her mother couldn't , nderstaS 
her unde-- hut what of Tommy himself? Was d ™ v 
that he too had been victimised ? That he didn't rooi?° SS1 
tho bo«e dta > (TI* „l,vi„„ s c'SET' 
really want to marry herself, Dodo simply put out of ^ ! 
But was it passililu, ™-„. that !„■ di.h.Vr, Ily°luS 
chartered accountant? Suppose that he iL ^ 
ambitions, longed to be a writer, or a painter, instep 
idea put a totally different complexion on him: Dodo Quit 
jumped at tin' notion of sharing penury cooking mi 1 
darning his socks. Had not Mrs. hambm! d,^ &S 
her husband ?• -and now look at the Punnet Theatre i t! 
bngM confusion of these ideas made Dodo happier than 2 
had been for some months, and naturally impatient tormtlw 
unconscious fiance to the test. * 1 to put hei 

p™ j° U aV 1 vm t ,l at 'T’, w1m: » Tommy was dining in Oakk 
Road, Alice and hmldy went out afterwards to play bride 
with the Ambroses. Treif was at The Cedars. Dodo waite 
to bt. sure her mother wasn't coming back for anything- 
Alice often forgot her handkerchief, or her money or a last 
message - and let lummy kiss her once or twice and then 
thrust him resolutely down at one end of the sofa whileshe 
faced him from the other. wnuesne 

“Tommy, let's talk,” said Dodo. " 1 don't know why it 
is, but we never seem to talk to each other ” y 

tommy grinned affectionately. 

evJry day— ”- d lhing ’ < “ onsi<U ‘ rin « «'<’ «'»' each other nearly 

soloim^^V 10 - ,wl w ; (hn '} tt,lk ' Wl ‘ i ust chatter. I 
f< ‘ ^ ou Vv 110 K,m what Pm really like. Perhaps 

with yUU ' n ', 1 , i , k< ‘-" I*«ikcd at her fianri 

with gnat earnestness, lommy, if yon told me for in- 

Winmd w! l i) rea } ly t hut r d a chartered accountant, and 


poor and having to struggle- 
1 shouldn’t ! I'd understand. 


I shouldn't mind a bit, 
I don't need a big house! 


being 
Truly 
or a car- 

<iurSS n . g aoruLo ?t *°“ 1 like >** * 

" Oh, God ! ” 

oartkidftrt?i l Jl 0U ( Y ouI * l \ 8wear * And even if I weren't 
P riy keen, after all the money it'* cost my people, 
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t r'prtainlv wouldn’t be such a cad as to chuck it. I don t 
1 Jf what the deuce you’re driving at. 

" We’ve got such frightfully different outlooks. „ 

„ w 11 vou don’t seem to have much sense of obligation. 
n j think one’s obligation is to oneself , you think it s to 

^And^should be a pretty poor specimen if I didn’t.” 
Tommy frowned. “ Look here. Dodo, you know I never 
interfere but I think some of your clever unconventional 
friends in Town arc having a pretty rotten influence on you. 
Incidentally, I notice you never ask me to meet them. 

"You’d hate them ” 

“ Very probably.” ,, 

" At least they’re not smug. In fact, they drink a lot 
said Dodo recklessly, " and sleep together, but they aren t 
stuffy and Victorian, and 1 like them very much. 

There was a short, an ominous silence. 1 ominy had gone 
perfectly white. Without looking at her, he said, 

* " Then I suppose, because 1 liavcn t. asked you to sleep 
with me before we’re married, I’m Victorian and stuffy. 

IS For a moment Dodo felt almost frightened, but she answered 

steadily, . , . „ 

" No, because you’d think it was wrong. 

" And you wouldn’t ? ” 

" No,” said Dodo. 

Again there was a silence. Making an obvious effort, 
Tommy took out and lit a cigarette before lie went on. He said, 
" Tell me the truth, Dodo.” 

" I’ve told it.” . , 

" Tell me the rest. You wouldn’t have gone this far 

unless there were something more.” 

" I haven't a lover, if that’s what you mean. 

The match burnt his fingers, he dropped it and let it flare 
out on Alice’s rug. He said, 

"That night you spent in I own last month, when we 
met coming from the station . I thought there was something 
queer about you. Where had you been ? ' ’ 

" With Sonia,” 

“ Only Sonia ? ” 

"Yes. At least ” 

" For God’s sake tell the truth 1” , , 

" At least, Sonia had her lover upstairs, and there was 
another man where I was in the sitting-room. I ( didn t 
know till morning, and I'd gone before he woke up. 
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' I swear there's nothing to tro off o, , 

„ J sn t there ? A slut ami her W abottt ' 

as scarlet as ire was white " Th« v’^l km , e<1 tiU sl * was 
f«‘er for years ; it's exactly the 2 “ h ? n <! « v <*ed to eS 
they stick together of their own free will l $/ mr . ned > only 
any legal ceremonies to make them / /"- v A doil ’t need 

.he other man, I don't it' : *L And as f 0r 

“mfomer k *" UUnly “'h.npcutantl^ eS1Stenc6 ' 

*' k was time we "tilklTu^u^othvr ? ywu ' didn ’ 1 
years, ever since we .stopjwd Mnl in 1 ? J. 0r years and 
conversation. Now w; *,J n !hj we v « Just made 

and pulled 

I apologise for calling you a l 'u “ hitter weather, 

the truth. But all the time this w, 1 hcvo youve told 
were getting all these ideas, gong it mu t ^ t fV'Vr’ " while you 
-you were engaged to me. T' f ' ] these people 

e w 

Perhaps you ^the b^ U * ,y think m one * 

F om on cari nK , jJ.J »•« if m 

f he decent side. All the t;„J 1 V l> ‘°» on my side. 
Whether you ever really intendVdT Wt!rc rt ‘‘ ldy 0,1 the other, 

" I felt l was S ShSt ,1 rT. 'f ll ™' t 
your feelings." 1 to lt 1 dt <In t want to hurt 

f» S „sfi S'wSr&in^ct"' 4 *> “ "f 

making plans for my whole lif A,, » to you, and 

^ ttoe “ 

"Soyou^id ThlrJiS ‘’r'"' ”• » mm voice, 
a peculiar unconscimisncJ • r 1 !<T I>Ufdl ' of course.” With 
his hands over his eyes' *■ tiu ‘ P all ns of 

needn't pretend any ie vt't ?> * <>Vl ' r U, T :uid ^ 
and you can tell yours/’ ’ 1 1 my I >e( >plc tonight, 

she did no?wish° him‘to S hearher ^ *? oist ’ lessIy as possible; 
g Pity. Nor were her Z* L W W* an •*** to 
She was crying because evtn i, broken engagement. 

y g occause even her own generationhad let 



W J 0WI1 because Tommy hadn’t for one moment understood 
what she was trying to say, because he had somehow turned 
a confession of faith into a confession of shabby misbehaviour 
She steadied her voice to say proudly, 

” ‘"''You’re thinking worse of me than I deserve. But I m 
very sorry to have made you unhappy.” 

Tommy jerked round and for a moment looked at her, 
He was still very pale, but his features were under control. 
Without another word he walked past and out of the room, 
and Dodo heard the front door close behind him. 


1 

Ten minutes later the maid, going into Dodo's room to 
turn down the bed, found her young mistress feverishly 
throwing clothes into a suitcase. She glanced enquiringly 
at the clock, and withdrew. Dodo also kept glancing at 
the clock ; it was ten to nine, there was a train to London 
at twenty-past, she could just do it. What she. could not 
do, that evening, was embark on long .explanations, listen 
to her mother’s remonstrances, argue with her father. She 
couldn’t, in fact, face the music. She had to get out. She 
wanted above all to get to Sonia Trent, that fount and origin 
of the modern ideal — who wouldn’t ask questions or 
expostulate, but simply take her in and let her sleep among 
the gin bottles and wake up next morning in a world where 
no one was conventional or stuffy or old. “ Bliss ! thought 
Dodo. “ What heavenly, heavenly bliss ! " 

She ran downstairs, her case in one hand, her bag and hat 
in the other ; flew into the morning-room, dropped case and 
hat, seized paper and pencil from the bureau. “ Dear mother, 
scrawled Dodo, " I've gone to stay with Soma . My engage- 
ment to Tommy is off. Don't worry, Dodo. She pulled 
off her engagement-ring, thrust it into an envelope with 
the note ; on her way out dropped it on the hall table, inen 
she ran, ran as fast as she could, her suitcase bumping against 
her legs, all the way along Oakley Road- llie London 
train was in. Dodo hurled herself past the barrier and in o 
a carriage. She had no ticket, but she could pay at the other 
end. 
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c Si after eight 


Dodo reached Britannia Mews shortly after eleven- „ t 
late, by the Mews' standards, but il was Monday, when 2 
Puppet Theatre did not open, and week-enders hi! 
returned, so that there was no one about and very fewliZ 
showing. Dodo thought quickly that she had never sm 
the. place so quiet, and hurried on to No. 7 . 

She knocked at the door j hut there was no answer Shu 
listened intently ; nothing made a sound hut her own to 
turning m Bedford Street, and the ban- branches of the lim 
tree creaking against each other in the small wind. It 2 
as quiet as -as a churchyard 1 Dodo knocked again more 
loudly. Could Soma be away ? She pushed up the ’lotto 

lap and peered through. A light burned within not that 

that meant anything, for Sonia would leave a light on f 
days together Dodo rattled the flap and knocked agah 
She couldn t bear Sonia to be away ! Suddenly a door 
opened, the door of No. in, and a woman’s voice asked what 
he row was. Dodo spun round and enquired in turn whether 
Miss Irani were known in he in nr emt "Oh ciefmitelv 
out/ replied the voice ; and Dodo stared at a small iSS 
face behind hom-rmimed glasses. A newcomer to the Mews- 
staring back at her rather curiously. "I'm terribly sorry 

Mto Tr l »f <1 IT' 1 ' 8uul ,wl IVf hil »Ply got to fi/d 

-•S/lV i '?» yo ", B, ! y uU ‘ il wh, ‘» »»e back?" 

Not the faintest, said the woman; “ J shouldn't wait" 

Jiut she waited a moment herself, apparently to see whether 
her advice were taken ; and at that moment Dodo thought 
s ic heard a sound in Sonia's room. She jounced back to 
°°° r a,K beat again; and sure enough, Sonia opened 

f°! 5ook at welcoming. She was wearing a 
r0 ^‘\ < f> , l0t J SCC0:t ^ her feet, thrust into slippers, were 

Kj'jK h if h f V* ^mbled-which of course made her 
first words less of a shock. 

"Damn you," said Sonia, " I was asleep. ..." 

® lmost Pwsbed past her into the room, droned her 
bag and dropped into a chair. 
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h t) ar i'ing, I’m terribly sorry il I woke you, but I had to. 
I’ve come 1 ” 

» What the hell do you mean ? 

« j> ve come to stay. You know it was all arranged ! 
what’s the matter, darling ? Is Robin here ? ’’ 

" No, he isn’t,” snapped Soma. 

« We p then.” Dodo pulled off her hat. It was unlucky, 
she told herself (fighting clown a doubt too dreadful to con- 
template) that she had found Sonia in such a peculiarly foul 
temper • but then Sonia’s temper was notorious. It didn t 
mean anything. It didn’t mean, for example, that Soma 
wasn’t really and truly very glad to see her. It couldn t .... 

“ i’ V e had an awful day, said Dodo simply. It was 
all so utterly ghastly I simply couldn’t stay at home. I 
hadn’t time to ’phone. And you did say I could come any 
time I liked. . . .You’re not angry, arc you ? ” 

« of course not. You simply made such a hellish row on 
the one night I’d gone to bed early.” Sonia moved across 
to a mirror and began smoothing her hair, sleeking it back 
behind her cars ; her long grey-green eyes smiled at Dodo 
through the glass. At once Dodo sank back m her chair, 
relaxed and happy again. Of course it was all right, of course 
Sonia wanted her. She said solemnly, , 

“Darling, if you hadn’t been pleased to see me I d have 
jumped into the river. I’m dead” 

“ You’ll have to sleep on the divan.” . 

“ All I care is that I’m here. You’re the only person m the 
world, Sonia, who hasn’t let me down.” 

Sonia yawned. ...... 

“ My poor infant, you shall tell me all about it m the 
morning. I’ve just taken two sleeping-tablets, and 1 m 
going straight back to bed.” 

Dodo now regarded her friend more closely. She did 
look — not exactly sleepy, but lethargic, relaxed. All her 
movements were peculiarly slow .... Sleeping-tablets, o 
course. Sonia took them recklessly ; they were her only 
remedy against all ills. A wave of grateful tenderness wanned 
Dodo’s heart as she said : , , 

" Of course, old thing. And I’m going to tuck you up 
and give you a hot-water-bottle.” 

Sonia smiled, 

" I’ve got a hot-water-bottle . . . . ’ , , , 

“ I bet it’s cold. I bet you’ve been lying on your bed 
for hours and got it all in a mess. Darling, you need a 
nurse." 
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jumped up. At once Sonia whipped round 1 1 , 
wasnt quick enough, Dodo was up th »\t 
bedroom door Indore she could he stopped At ? 4 

hold, however, slut stopped 0 f her own accord f hresl >' 
edge of the Iks! (tumbled just as she hid!>vrf'f°n 011 * 
saf hurriedly lacing his shoes. ’ <,xp<xted ) a man 

He wasn't Robin. 

Dodo automatically hacked awav and , 

stairs, all her Hamhni and Baker blood burning in wi°T 
So few moments had elapsed that So n ^ ^ 

across the room ; they nearly collided, So.d ,w ^ 
long, scarlet muled hand m a gesture of J l ? th# 
instinctively shium fullv, Dodo spoke in a loSd ^ 

„ !”>' K'*»d idiot, I never said it was." 

tion t !f meet thiftw 1 !?' ^ 

s, f /“i *4. ■ zm “ J 

M j P . * Si *j shuulti you muni ittiywuy ? " 

I don t, said Dodo stoutlv. Hut she did ci,„ »■ , , 
f that to her horror she felt h«tr ' lyj brim StlffS 

" m ™*> s “ Utdy tilled with Sonia's dr«v 

it told*n?P n t(> IaUK , h ' 1 Ipr 1,1 u Kld«r was curiously explicit 1 

wf“r io s sr? \ m jT M f*» *• w® 

dcridhm abovffdt *1 * hrutahtv about it, a pleasure in 
stiri* t i 1 Vi ,c * ,<s con I.nnld turned and 

S thf St. S. , r Uil5, ?l ° n tht! hwito! 

She ra£d hit I Ime l! lm thrmt *|m wring with mirth, 
sidit of ‘1 * nv * ni{ tried to sjwak ; hut at the 

" DarhW "if * im l U «* ,tCT *** Imr again. 

Darimg »ho gasped- Darling - ■! " 

of bliWLjo »t ?’ Hm f ? tun « mo9t °* »»• 1« n moment 
and fled *"• 


to^hed^there^w f ,^ Mle ' tree creaked a little as they 
ouchtd , there was no other sound. Wo ran a few pa» 
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* Ic the archway, then her knees gave and she stopped, 
£5? SLSrtheW wall. Her physical fatigue was 
Stef than she had realised ; that brief moment of relaxation 
F e s 11T1 hent her will ; as for her controlling mind, it was still 
shaken beyond bearing by the collapse of an ideal Nothing 
Sid Free love, the gay and casual intercourse of the sexes 
-but the man on the bed hadn’t looked gay or casual ; he 
had looked a gross, guilty, undignified fool, lhe room itself, 
Sonia^s gay modern room, had been made squalid by his 
presence 8 ; Sonia herself, angry at being disturbed, heavy like 

a ^oTc'ourse^hiT didn't want me ! ” thought Dodo bitterly. 
Because the man wasn’t Robin. 

Dodo shut her eyes, trying to blot out his heavy, startled 
face. “ If I’d telephoned first,” she thought, ' Soma would 
have bundled him out, and I shouldn’t have known Perhaps 
she Xu has to bundle men out. When Robin’s coming. 

Or doesn’t Robin mind either ? ” .. 

The small wind blew colder. Dodo turned up the collar 
of her coat. Her hat, her bag, her suitcase, were all still 
inside No. 7 . Well, she couldn’t go back for them. Not 
tonight. Perhaps even now Sonia was upstairs again, 
making her peace, making jokes about a country-cousm... 
sliding 8 between the sheets like a long white mermaid with 
her erev-green eyes. .. .Dodo, back to the wall, pressed 
hard 8 with her hands against the grimy brick on ei&er side. 

" I’ve made a fool of myself,” she thought An utter. 
comDlete fool. I don’t suppose anyone s ever made sue 
a fool of themselves before.” And then another thought 
occurred to hcr-that if the man came out he had 
standing there and recognize her, and perhaps, if Soma ha 

sufficiently soothed him, think it funny. towards the 

At that she moved, and took another ^ e P towards the 
archway. But her knees were still weak ; sl ^hadnoino y, 
no luggage ; where was she to go ? She couldn t 
nieht she couldn’t walk a hundred yards ; only within the 
narrow compass of Britannia Mews could she reach sanctuary. 

SSdo turned round and without any consaous effort o 
thought, by blind instinct, made her way to the Puppet 

“ftoiime her knock was light as 

dog at a door : she stood on the balcony and waited shivering^ 

The sto seemed 1-4. 

ifSmSdfiS!? TtSy blinked and flickered, they 



were almost dazzling : Dodo bHni*,.,i i„ t , . • 

'“l in -- ' «* f«nd that,, 


tall, 


eree 


i;»k< i rantvi 

m ,er cyCH aim ' from an op, 

Mrs. Lambert stood before her 
speaking in a low cool voire 

„„ is # > » lie matt™ 

And Dodo said, very quiet Iv • 

Jin Dodo Baker. M v 
f* Uncle Trait si„ v i„ K iviil " y »«'. 

Adelaide, 1 want to come in/ 1 ^ »u re my Aunt 


fully 

ri, ‘ asf ' lI °n’t make a 


aBWS Si 

"I wood and brass - Ihori- l,, u "!' ll 'I’"Iishod surbi 
m«ntclploc,.. and ft*-*- 

Hodo stared almuf Victorian! 
agreeable ; why she should siiddei iv : r . i s *t m ^ seem so 
and while she looked at the man ^ i <V K * me ' anc * sa fe; 

•' So you’re Alta'? E S' ';?“!£« « ht 

can see the likvmxa u ", r * s ' llt! Mrs. Lambert, “I 
" Vmv -L n ll i * • 1{ ! ,w s y wr mother ? " 

•< ci. ^ . • tbank you, ’ said Dodo politely. 

at once.” 1>r ° * * y 111 hyst( -' rics - Yuu J ‘ud better telephone 
Dtnlo shook her head, 

1” 1,1 Sn ” k ' s ’ n- 

«*y liorc. I'm afraid r„, - rAl*!. ,mlcss >’»“ lot 



So wSSrBs' sytf«* *r«3 

nothing in the situation S !’* calm, as then 

••Wefiw.mJSTo v^rto ,n T 01 the w 

while I see to thing? ” ’ 1 hl ‘ atrc ; sit d(,wn * mo™ 

w^uSi^°T£dl! ! Th f r' ‘ n , iX V y* nd - r cha ‘ r with a pate 
^ietly to and out tLT U whiI “ «»• Umbert mov 
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„ 1>ve put you between blankets,” observed Mrs. Lambert. 

“Thankv™very much,” said Dodo ; and added painfully, 

I SS/the whole trouble is that I'm not logical. If I 
were logical, I suppose I wouldn’t have minded. 

“ Drink this,” said Mrs. Lambert. _ ... 

It was a cup of very hot milk, laced with something stronger. 
Dodo drank it in long steady gulps and felt much better. 
She looked round the room again and said ^intelligently, 

“ I know now why people go into convents. 

“ That would upset your mother. Why i 
“ Because they’re so clean.” 

“ One can be just as clean — or cleaner outside one. I he 

Carmelites I believe don’t wash.” „ 

“ Oh ? ” said Dodo, momentarily interested. Why 

don’t they wash ? ” , , , , ,, 

“ They are too holy. Haven’t you even a tooth-brush . 

Dodo shook her head. 

“ You haven’t by any chance run away from home t 
“Not exactly. But 1 can’t go back.” 

A curious expression passed over Mrs. Lambert s face. 

“ I gather you arc not eloping with anyone, or you wouldn t 

^Dodo'put her elbows on her knees and her chin on her 

fiS “Aunt Adelaide, you’ve read all those books where the 
hero sees two yokels making love m the cowshed and hates 

SC “ Thaws not,” said Mrs. Lambert. *' But I can well believe 

th “\velh nothing like that’s happened to me. I'd woken 
off my engagement anyway. If it had been Rob™; * 
shouldn’t have minded in the least. It was l us i— ^dmg 
the whole thing out. There may be people who beheve m 
it and act up to it ; I don’t say there aren t ; but I couldn t 
go back even to get my suitcase. 

" Child,” said Mrs. Lambert, go to bed. , , . 

“ I’m not tired now, thank you. I was tired., terribly , 
I was dead. Therefore,” said Dodo, very logically, 
anyone. Tommy’s no use, nor Uncle Treff, nor isSmna 
now. I feel worst about Tommy, because I once did such 
a beastly thing to him. I made him kiss me, in public, to 
keep up appearances. It was like— -like- . , ,• ht 

“Like taking away a maid s character, to provide light 

conversation.” 
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Mrs. Lambert siuilrd. ana M * up?^ 

I litlllk Vnu, |M"l, Y| ill * I * . 

••Oh. n„: fin |M V “J.:,' . i",;' f”' 1 d»w." 

I don't know <*\u< tlv v< * r - v ear ^cstl v 

4 Ml of |»o\is ,ui,i n mnfm ,, Ai ll a <i°° r into 

truckle-bed l,;ui been M-t up. Wherei 

pillow, anti a flannel nirhtdtess f« *!< i*>tl * » ailf a 

water-bottle. Still t.dkun 'C l , J n,mi a st °ne hot 
t»w (loan llamiol, Mnelliii/hhe muZil- i,"’^ U ? dresss4 ; 
UV ‘T her head ; th<* bluikHs i i descended 

the widiU.. of a smti.J,., ii,,,!,, s l'' t 1 "‘ r rhill >' stffl, 

hdStttS ; ,f i "fy 9 * *> * 

IHTftrtly, and had nu dith* ultv m ,! J Vi! A 1 *™* addr ® 

nor, thnurh it was hi l Y ,H l>h< me number: 

wait tarZ mm£ hm « J ‘ 4>f h »*«*»kH ^sheti 

Tlw’stL'Xf 1 ^ Ali * V: ‘ hiH ih Adelaide.." 
said, ** PVfddv l' Vt's AmL?* “‘rr*- AIice ’ s voice 

“ Yes, What is it ? » ' ,uu! thu,l < very quickly, 

TiL ra HL U! :* t0 1 hatl 

her voire LuilnTn^ fr’T ; ,T Im *“ AIIc« spoke agai. 

was going to a fnVad- , ' K .“ with >'*«*? »••«* 

Britannia Mewsl^’lLlo'sTiMnv'^ 1 *» s l* a Mng froa 
** The„ nill* f k . My s l’ iU ‘ : room." 

« {,„ *] P**®* hitrh her at onre 1 " 

„ My dear Alice, the child's asleep," 

to come and* soeale y f u shielding her. Tell Dodo 

father and l Kto* «!SL TA 1 " immediately 1 Both her 
Dodo—™" * * mk to ,M ’ r ! Adelaide, will you tell 

unWUheludml AHm 0 ^ for a moment or two, 

*sg**fiS " ,,a,,d i " mM ' "■ 

in the morning. She is 
'■ She's to come fat fting i0 , b0 moraJng | „ cri<d ^ 
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“ That you must settle between you. I don’t want your 
daughter, my dear ; but I’m not going to bully her. Alice, 

“"Tim controlling myself ! No, Freddy, let me speak ! 
Adelaide : Dodo is not to stay with you. She’s to come 
home at once. "You’re not to keep her there, or encourage 
her to be disobedient ” 


Alice 

“ Yes, what is it ? ” , 

“ I’m going to ring off. If you ring up again I shall not 
answer. Dodo appears to be over twenty-one, and I do not 
consider myself a disreputable influence. Good-night.’ 


CHAPTER NINE 


Dodo rang up Surbiton next morning, but she didn’t go 
hack because there was too much to do. Gilbert still required 
his wife’s constant attention—" He’s better,” said Adelaide : 
“but he likes me to be there.” She smiled as she spoke ; but 
her face, after the night's vigil, was so white and fine-drawn 
and at the same time so clear, that it made Dodo think of 
a shell worn thin to transparency by sea and sand. You 
ought to lie down yourself,” said Dodo anxiously. She 
was standing just inside the bedroom door ; Adelaide sat 
by Gilbert’s bed, and from his pillow the invalid regarded 
them both with an expression of great complacency. _ 1 
am being coddled," he announced, in a rather cracked voice. 
“ Tomorrow I shall get up ; in the meantime my wife, regard- 
less of her own fatigue, will continue to coddle me. What 
have you to say to that ? 99 I think Aunt Adelaide °ught 
to rest,” said Dodo stoutly. “ So do I,” said Mr. Lambert. 
“ You make her ; I can’t.” “ I am resting at this moment, 
said his wife, leaning back in her chair and pointedly closing 
her eyes. Dodo slipped away to clear up the breakfast, 
leaving each, for the sake of the other s peace of mind, feign- 
ing deep sleep. , , , , . , 

This was about nine. By ten Dodo had gone out to do 
the shopping, come back, and made Boynl all round. By 
eleven she was established in the box-office, answering the 
telephone, running up between calls to report, making marks 
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a a aliiiK ( Jan, anil generally havim . 


in blue pencil on 
time of her life. She had all the 
age; but nothing could have been more h,.m.r” : 7 U1 119 
than this burst of enthralline tml n . hcial to h et 

about devTO-thirty *<** 

across to her with scarcely a moment's 2* ^ oc }? ca ^ 
You might bring over my* s„S A, ^ ‘S >' 
Miss I rent was the startled one. "W , .fH' 
‘hang there?" she demanded, dunminc li £ 1“? W 
foy<;r. "Mrs. Lambert's mv aunt Hi o J(!C , ts m th « 

said Dodo casuallv ‘and this iii, Ht .• " J , Y (>u know?" 

vvm, a ggZtfZszr* 

green glance was as mucking as ever but in ti. y h ^ 0nias 

!*»»t she had a raddled look *' iV L " °° ld mon % 
little fool ! " she said amiably ' t ‘ K /, . you «« su <* » 
be cut off with a shilling ? " Dodo l «.-arlv ^hT" V’® 
twenty pounds," but a cert dn s, t„ n " ' No ' wth 

restrained her; and Sonia shniggi-d an ‘ZnT wivh ^ T 
By comparison, the- threerorneiv,! y ‘ U §H 

mother and Mrs T amber «: ‘ , • ,lk ‘ rvu ‘ w with ha 

a & ass* 

you again." IiCt ‘ ? ” ^ * : ‘ W 1’^asantly. " It's nice to see 

thJ^herLTgmwn'ohi ' 41 IlVl’mif' ? ? ‘‘ r : •*' “? ‘*f h saw that 

since their last X i ' uuW<I - passed 

confronted them with i/J J? ork of unshared years 
rabbit-teeUi down on h 1*1 SM,M V A!lt ‘* Brought her little 
Adelaide had shown h | l}> , to st, d> *ts trembling; if 

thrown herself on her rousin' S “ K “. die would have . 
stood impassive erect her Iml'i- * i U1< . But Adelaide 
— just as she l «;d ri . r t ^' d , l! ghtly _ before her 
superior ; and in Alices brifi kt '»singtcm parties, looking 
She said bluntly, A b 1 an oId resentment stirred. 

rve come to take Dodo home." 

Dodo* threw w * &h ? has “ty* 0 P ut h« hat on." 

tunately failed to notice 8 ” c?° mW - n , g Iook ' which Alice for " 

** jf ;L 0 o notice. She said more iracionslv 

Dodo s beeifvery°siijy." t0 PUt her U P' I’m afraid 
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■■ rtirls are silly things," agreed Mrs. Lambert pleasantly. 

"Don’t you remember?” _ 4 „ .. ,, 

Alice did not care for this remark at all. She could 

remember that her cousin had been silly, in fact quite wickedly 

so • she herself had not. , , .... . 

“Though I do think,” continued Mrs. Lambert, still m 
in agreeable, speculative tone, “ that this generation takes 
longer to grow out of it than we did. They are younger 

for their age. Dodo is—--? ” , 

“Twenty-live,” snapped Alice. Though she secretly 
agreed with every word of the implied criticism, she resented 

it as coming from Adelaide. . 

" All the same, she's been very useful to me this morning. 
My husband, whom you haven’t asked after, is not very 

well. How’s Freddy,? ” 

" Freddy is 4 always well, thank you. 

“ So you see, my dear, I won’t ask you to come up. 

And as though, after thirty years, that was all she had to 
say to her first cousin, to the companion of her youth, Mrs. 
Lambert turned to the stair. At once Dodo jumped up with 
a confused and desperate cry* . 1 ■ 

“ Aunt Adelaide, wait I Mother, Fm not coming bacK 
with you. I’m not a child 1 And anyway, who’s to answer 
the telephone ? ” 


Mrs. Lambert halted. Alice said angrily, ’’ Dodo, don’t 
talk nonsense ! ” Dodo sat down again and grasped the 
desk with both hands, as though prepared to resist physical 
force, and addressed her aunt. , . , . „„ rT 

“ Yousaid I’d been useful, didn tyou ? Aunt Adelaide . may I 
stay here and help with the Theatre in return for my keep . 

“ No, you may not 1 ” cried Alice. 

“ I’m asking Aunt Adelaide.” , . , 

Mrs. Lambert looked from one to the other with a faint 

sm JJ e ^ 

"It depends on your mother she said. "Dont 
AUce, I’m too tired. I don’t particularly want the child , 
we employ all the assistance we need, Dodo has been busy 
this morning simply because I have been busy u P^ a ! ' , f 
am not askmg for her. Still, she may stay and make herself 
useful-— but not if it’s to involve periodical scenes, is tnat 
quite clear ? ” 



Immediately mother and dan-hfc- , 

gj ;u > i! Mr.., umiwrt w«.„t „ 

Hh demeanour gave, no <■!«<• fo , lf . f T t ' "'“A U P «» % 
hut reflecting that, at least Alia* and i>„,k h ' sIle was in 
<> attack one another with bntfh" T m?’ * nwt abo »t 
bdw f *”s finally gained the up !«■' h ' ' f ir and Iris, 
great set-to on that very spot ’ !lud «»« had a 


Like the Blazer, Alice was dcfcticrl ■ iv r 
another pattern *nittlv repeal,,! i , -If ■' l , '.’ St * U ' C(L And 
narrow confines of the ,Mr\vs, assured h 7, \f l T g 
would soon ho tdad to rrtnrfi * " 1 ■ I 1 K;r ^ghter 

had Mrs. fuivi th ought ^ thirn- ve™ lft,lU ? 1<! home So 
with more justice ; hut then \,M iuivh i , ‘ , * r R,r ' ( 1>CI % 
than her niece.) Like tit B! I‘ r i / l s,1 !»Wr stomad 
mothers faced with t 1 ,,! , ■ ' ., I,k, ‘ 1 Mr ’ v < «*vcar, like all 

was forced to yield •'even to ,L‘ lt !- r ’ ,)odos mother 
and went back to Surbiton atie d,Screct Saviour; 

Freddy tm , !n Wh ® 

empty room. ' h fuIuu! }u ‘ r n '.vmg m Dodo’s 

tale. 1 '* I Ut 1 i ,<! ? ld , i,f krsad 

Feart I know she won’t." ' , h;u k - »>ut in my 

took ha ; \iand.^ miS **“*** ,M!r * ua i>tw!u '- s !>< *d, and kindly 
Ixxiit interested tSie"' u * l ** itr {kldo, ' s alwa P 

<>J "uS %£$l '»£?>* ** nliS^u^ ** 

Tommy, she’ll probdilv JIT* ( ' " Sll< ‘ w,n 't marry 
daughter will lx; an old mu it | , 1 “ arry “V <4 

Adelaide had cast -t stw.ii” U< ' , * ts t!lf, ugh- as though 

You always dishked l T'l lm ! Mtvr ,dl ««** 

Freddy ^ W T right ! ” 

to think back down the vlf, 10 !us w,fc>s Fand, tried 
Fad he disliked Adel™ J > , ttnd tememljcr why. Why 
master ; cmml i ^^ a J hii ii y « with the drawing- 
But all that was very IongX. rUmpUS ; hurt Alice’s feelings. 

" Old/’ S S h Alice’ auddenl y* 

^ter than I am. I JJE iSXrftSSt 

asb 



well Dodo said Adelaide had been up all night. She said 
it was bronchitis.” Alice wiped her eyes. “ One thing I 
must say, Freddy : that marriage has lasted.” . „ 

« i remember you were all very down on it at the time. 

« \y e n he drank, dear. I wasn’t supposed to know, but 
Miss Ocock told me lie once came absolutely intoxicated to 
a drawing lesson. (I haven’t thought of her for years !’’ 
exclaimed Alice, quite pleased by the recollection.) I 
suppose he must have given it up, or he wouldn t be alive 
today ; and Adelaide did reform him. Alice sighed. Oh, 
dear, what a long time it is ! ” 

"We’re all getting on,” agreed hreddy comfortably. 

“ And how unjust it is ! There’s Adelaide, who’s always 
done exactly as she pleased, with no thought for anyone 
else and— and now she’s got Dodo too 1 It makes me feel 
I haven’t been a good mother to the child, and yet I m sure 
I don’t see how I could have done better ! ” 

Freddy put his arm round his wife’s plump shoulder and 

gave her a gentle, clumsy hug. 

" You have always been an excellent mother, and an 
excellent wife. Only Dodo’s young, and we’re rather 
elderly ” 

“ So is Adelaide elderly ! . T , , 

“ and Dodo’s always wanted to live m London, and she 

sees her opportunity. Let’s have a little peace and quiet, 
my dear, just the two of us ; for what with Dodo and young 
Hitchcock, and your cousin Treff and your sister Ellen, I ve 
found the last few months uncommonly wearing. 

He could have said nothing more apt to distract and animate 
the current of his wife’s thoughts. Alice sat bolt upright 

and stared at him. 

" Freddy ! Don’t you feel well l 

As a matter of fact Freddy Baker’s excellent health was a 
source of great pride to him ; for the last half-century he had 
never spent a single day in bed. But he was a. very goo 
fellow. Before the evening was out he had allowed Alice 
to persuade him of two things: that he oughtto drmk a 
glass of milk every night, and that lie ought to retire at sixty. 


Among the persons most put out by D °do s digbt was 
Aunt Ellen. She had no one to give her house to, indHiough 
there was no material reason why she should not have com 

259 



pitted her design of moving into a fl.it the nt -x, , 

or selling The Cedars 

tired of pointing out, it was the f m ,ih i As she never 
gracious! " exclaimed Alice impatiently " L h< • " G « 

!! v l. t! i" c **"■"«■« I •; mMi this AiiStr;* 


iio loyal m all that concerned thi* 

(Alice couldn't got it. out of her head that* h U w * coolne » 
f>«Io might still have n»a,rL T ,, ; 
sought sympathy elsewhere, and faun t r “S Haml ® 
sometime had been seriously < mu , ■ 1 ' . , 1 r, ‘ wh <> for 
Ihe friendly assistant at Hat. hud - ; r ,l >n . ut . 5lis future. 
Fowler Cox proposed to remain Lbroad iluSJlT th , at T ’ 
mg winch fret I impulsively cabled Ht.ly , on learn- 

underwear: when he opened the trunJ m ) SUmmer 

l-LT”? war . drobc * «>»!t his hooks, hit few biff*" 04 °? ly 

sketch of a ruin ho had n m* 1 *' hibclots, and a 
l* knew that J V»1M 

breach complete. At the same time' Frit i? 6 
showed a pervene tendenev to talk about L d AIlCe 
In these circumstances Treff did the E !r "-i‘, 
he turned to the nearest unatta, h,.,! „ * t i 1 , ng I )osslbI «-' 

who began by diJkim hi ££*![, TtT‘ Um Han ^ro, 

sympathetic. He alone „i aum u . in extraordinarily 
they were always going round the , ; - l ‘ I / r * !C “ te lj . er ^elings; 
each room, each su. e v ,r ' , d ' M * t'other, and as 

w.i«; Sffi " 1 ,“z pr ”‘ 1 " d .; ,s 

grew. He said he could enter i, t . Jr ' s , sympat ? y ' 
remembered his own on ieiviL.ii L bccause he 

The Cedar. iS” * *** 

remarked, surveying the dr,L, , f course - he 
been called a Palazzt.") The .LULL" ■ t ns ] v , ould have 
afterwards Miss Hambro inform. iH* 1 ". ,l . s uu ‘ v dabk : shortly 
to ? tay on at The Cedars to 

" No, deaf 2 toV ^5 ! iiumi hi " P in f Urpi ® 

for? fSemins t^nky' “W'*? U \^ n ^ ut ^ 
that when he sent for his ‘things hurcly you realised 
There was only one trunk." 

Bak« roonornearlyflve nSnthf* 1? T r Iiv f g under the 

about him than that It !lontfls . and Alice knew no more 

possessions. ' He’^ljre'FoHii 88 " f rct f has avoided 

*-«■ - is * pit “ 01 

at>o 



... „ took this remark as a reflection on her house- 
Ahce, \vho tool . that that wag the first she had ever 

keeping. * picuruSj l an d no doubt the first Ellen had either ; 

orrJn demerit was too agreeable to all parties to produce 
but the ar g m0V e a day or two later, and was 

m ' ld g in th? iSTboSoom once occupied by the twins. 

M Sf carried up his breakfast each morning without the 
Martha car I )ik e d havi a gen tleman m the house 

££ s rr a! 

cooking * * constant small attentions with which 

a 

he did not • but he certainly earned his keep. Th l 

Not and again, alone, at night, 

STor? r;”4??n ~He 

*r»as n y^r ssrg 

E Hambro, as he had been genuinely P^eful to Mrs. Van 

buy^pictures.^nd Martha, 

and if tlieir life was monotonous, it was re r;Sj;ably . 

£ cScrtrSS; 

feo, 

the best English hydros J* gj? sas a day, ^ ^ ^ 

supply the comforts o tj* s r0 ses were a picture, 

ening they never eft home at all. J&JWJJ Y^ ^ 

and so was Alice s house. They entrnau le^ - ty whicll 

Alice unfortunately developed a te . y ^ P ^ V ery 
only her husband could cope with , y 

comfortable. PuuDet Theatre was putting 

Several years later, when the Puppti Andersen, 

on The Brave Tin Soldter, Dodo - re-readL au na ^ 

When she came to the story of th( L ■ ^e Alice 

under a burdock leaf, she smiled. They were so luce a 

261 



SSS-STaSassett 


:‘n d ti "' h *‘ hit “t hard « ■* rit, * , “«tic 1 method 
‘‘ fH ' w " ls ul,i * ■» than h. t ' * ‘ 1 {ur parents, a J 


r H \ }- | K‘ T },; 


T,,k Ma ** AM.fKM-s serifs l s , 

SV m r ! '' !‘ ,r **m 

um-nt repertory. ihe i,;,', i ' < 1 il t , w, ‘ nt !n tothep er . 

l Hl<i »«*% a hundred I iiinncts , !‘ < ‘ st ° re -room now 

from Moliere. These nl r i frlin. i,f k ' i^ th * cha racters 
^ and au <- »».»,* •# 011 to inuseums 

ami Albert acquired permanent" “,"!?■ fro ! n . 1 , tl ‘C Victors 

f xamme the rest of ,h ( . J 'V ,k 111 advance could 

Iheatre gained a l*rillkint ilrmit VnTl “" U ' n1, !n *9 28 the 
Bartholomew a Von .. , 1 1,1 **"• person of one Mark 

V" »«■ ^SSSS£!VS *?*. *'“« s “« 

from the fact that Hriehf V P (, h<k 1 gained piquancy 

nay tilled the n "T f,!!, ‘ d «* « 

to Koiltf-s on of -.ss ) The ll oTt 1 *! *“ W ™ ** nothing 
a new ep tM h, and a W, f, , J ’ ! k 1 ! " m '‘ w .l ,w l»I*ts marked 
^ few years later new W,SS J . . • W; ‘- v . 1,1,0 ‘‘*hibitions, 
the ( o,jti m , ll{ : an Austrian W I’n/'f” 1 ' this time from 
/)««sr M„cahn' in a saek sewn v ' aik, ' l{ . m w ‘th an entire 
f*fty pounds, or ten pounds or t, v " ’ " his overcoat, asking 
Lambert e»r«,u'ed },,, ■' l K,tl,uis for the lot. Mrs 

«#W to I'v «* £ 

a ntg over his knees ] i„* 1,1, '^ mt , M< ; u »«*h«*arsaLs with 
and more upon Dodo • j.ct J * , * , std, ‘ uf ; ! ifairs M more 
acquired both Adelaide's ( .i ■ •f M ’ 1 . a ! ,uts adjutant, she 
•she worked hard, hut it w is *t Jo’! '/*• a, !-i ”' r “nperiousness. 
contacts : there was lh. h i y,ll(! ¥''■ iuul fll}1 Shuman 

^ing, and driven thenVw ** ^ 

™* to be encouraged in u, i- was Hot : the Jew Ger- 
Hauers about the Tlfeitm */ ^atants and 

theatre to be kept Hp t0 the mark; and 

?6st 



ii Mr and Mrs. Lambert, the proprietors the only 
° ver + f L^of the whole enterprise, to be cherished, shielded, 
begetters of tl ■ ™ tQ res ' t in the afternoons, 
deferred to^ond pretty as she had been as a 

i0 ?te OM wS SO much too young, the other so much 
them. T T)odo refused almost without thinking, 

StiraSJ £w^me,1he Theatre .as their first 
thought. 


Of course they would heepopen^^ 
all in complete JJ» q{ J whose members 

moreover, on the possessi , d holidays, and whose 

g}SS&££& rSt^cL- o Ina of course, 
added Dodo, the Lamberts would leave London. 

" I think not, dear,” said ,AdeUid egentl ly^ ^ casually( 

Dodo drew a deep brcatl h. «■ - t 0 { herself 

as though referring to an accepted plan, out m s P 
her voice sounded thin with anxiety * „ 

“ I'm sorry. Aunt Adelaide, but you mu . 

“ Well, well see, dear. ore than this unusual 

It? so firmly sot 

£d a^m W »fa t 8 < S? fund of ^isfimee; and coutmual 
dropping was said to wear away stone. ... 

"Very well,” said Dodo S^mly. family was imminent. 
Once again a redistribution rt a nd Dodo were in 

When war broke out S^^Hambro and Treff Culver 
Britannia Mews, the Bakers herself remaining fixed, 

at Surbiton; Dodo c ^ fid tle of thfkaSscopl. But 
waited impatiently for the ^ is unpredictability, 

the characteristic, of 1 the kalew^c ope « V m eans the 
and when the new pattern emerged, it was oy 

one she expected. 
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no violent change* but a i*reat dvd 1 f moy War ^P r oduc fi ( 
:uui trtThartli became \j r ’ u f xtra work, 
all spare moments heariim ,-arh otw hardens, and S p e ! 
W"« produced by *d -‘the «»i*£ 
conveniently situated in Pos t i 

tE ZJz 1 .,’ ".HzJ'V: 1 "■ . aTf 

“<• ntii»« "i I 1 * 4 ®* 

snremle.1, and the Post became ‘a , Phoney lull. 
Adullarn. At the 'Iheatre t iJ , V a “‘ , nnkmg Cave „i 
from old acts, and thesf ' “ 4I “t .***<* boj 

^ d + ' va, .f s « ^ther added to the Um ' S“ '? th masts 

*■ £ the Moliero pupiiets w tv A selection 

“crh-mlfr "T"“ >W f ,, , r , ',S' Ir Vi « 

sasysar! 

I have written a eard/for ^ retain then! 

< W not let them he confused with & ^ ; Md pIease 

tjw. hamper, glanced over his shoulder • r/ ; ° d °* unpacking 

hll m the date ’* » V , ■ .h* . .( Yon will nw 

half-sheet of notepajmr summed ^bv iL * oolieti at the 
more optimistic. - !>rt>fcdvof I/m / ”/ U ff' and found it 
curtly. But Gerhanli's me Iff L ambert > wrote Adelaide 
and under the serious vmnL' m’ !' WiW . ,lot unreasonable, 
the words, Work of Gilbert ^ Dodoadded 

aunt, but j^e^Ui^^rioTnt *out r V k,* * * f * n tIlls addition to her 
into safe-keeping while re?..?;. • J>ar, , ul " x of St> »ding puppets 
f once JK mZSZ fT T °r :If - Adffl 
tre could perfectly wcU carrJ i 5., ^ J 0WI h the Thea- 
this remark seriously but k rl» f ff . ht ‘ r ' N «itlier took 
swearing at her aunt’ b * Dodo t0 th e point of 

pu to^ol^The (foTernmtm?!' f t not imt 1 who w* 
leave London——’' ernmcm 9 askcd everyone who canto 

l# ? «9 mi 4 , 



„ , w . 1n t spe myself joining the queue of snotty-nosed 
r^ rMdren Not do I yet consider myself a superfluous 
Son « we‘ do manage to keep open, I shall probably be 
S in the box-office.” 

*' You' will. y probably be scrubbing the floor-I Remember 
hpw difficult it was last time said Adelaide, , to ® et 
Grumman When was Gerharch naturalised ? 

-TOrtV-five^” said Dodo. “Thank goodness.” She 
wned Gerhardi was a tower of strength-an ingenious 
raftsman, an expert manipulator ; but Dodo worried about 
voune Bartholomew. He was twenty-eight, and much fitter 
L \ e looked • his puppets were in a class by themselves, 
finer than Gerhardi’s, finer than anything the Theatre possess- 
S lwent the original French set. He had just produced a 
Sda Sd Swan g of extreme beauty— the Museum wanted 
thete too, but Barty, with the prodigality of genius, refused 
• fio said thev could take their chance, and if they got 
Eied hf couMmake better— and had designs in tod 
for a whole Olympus. Dodo had been talking about him 
that afternoon, and now, shelving for the moment the major 
oroblem of the Lamberts, she said briskly, , w 

P “ That reminds me— will 1 you write a letter to the Wai 

°* C I cannot imagine,” said Adelaide, “that even at this 

juncture they require my advice. . „ t 

“And to the Council of Arts, or whatever it is, went on 
Dodo unheeding. “ I’ve got the exact address. They re 
makiAa out a short list of artists and writers and dancers 
wJo^htn't to ho called up I Mievc : they tot 

want more than a hundred names on it, y A soldier 
at once and apply /or Barty. Hed make a rotten soldier, 

an Adekide considered this proposal 

silence. At seventy-six she was no longer so upr g 

used to be ; but she straightened her shoulders. „ 

“ Have you asked young Bartholomew s - hatever 

“ No,” admitted Dodo. “ But you know he 11 do whatever 
he's told. And he oughtn’t to go, Aunt Adelaide , 

IS 5Str marriage Adelaide hjd had a low^pimon 
of artists, which even the success of the Puppet ineatre na 

not altered. She said tartly, . - . Youne 

i'V‘ There was none of this nonsenselast tim Y _g 
Jackson volunteered immediately. We have enoug p PP 
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to carry on with for years. If Vmn . t . 

hts duty. It would Ik. most unfair.'' Hi CXCllsetl 

Aunt Adelaide, you can't talk of for i „ , • 
a question of artistic value' Why did «• 1 t u , nf: “r 
lot to the V. and A. > Whv , r ,. 1 u , takt! the Moliert 

nut of London ? Became tli v'.< ' 'T/' "‘I f 11 the P ictur « 
Harty irreplaceable i it ! s ah^n pUrcilbk ! And*! 
"J shall write no letter," said Adelaide 

she wir oihn ,u tl!ri:; ( .cS; r ^ 

pwl firmness ^SnSa^ut*' tii Us.rh s | ;uulpu . in ^^ll 
* ®n-fin K lish, and therefore utiai, ‘ US< ' n,,,mtioa 


on London. ^ the ' f t! >mi ♦.*»** 't ,f 1 * «* h A! *• ” k * * k; | Vith ) !u> first rai(!s 
Maws emptied - the simile u-t ■ \! a* Britannia 

or two trLimuur frirJc **,,**, • «- * ^ . ** A. K.r, Post one 

friends i S . '! ,‘ u!l r a to ! he *■ oi 

through the blit/ eh*.,.,, ♦ Otmourguls remained, drove 
and emerged t ttnAU l th f r ^‘‘I'hones under tables 

about tlw thortw Jlrf eiSS'V 8 **" * ,n «V r ’ IiitiLs and (:om P la “ 
along with ffi . , S 'f tUS - ° !wl ° to her telephone 
(Jcrhardi to re»..i4 * tr* * niornmg waited anxiously for 

for mating only ami LJt *\ ll i l P et * Imitre opened 

'" r « 1 “ ,urorto ' 

fommi<a : i J( , r vigorous vninil w'!' f st '^ ci SI«nhem 

private soldier w>»« ' J nmd w,w loginning to harden; any 

definition we^ TZh b£Z y *°, her ' a11 * 

pointed out in vain that . un<t ‘ iucateti - Her niece 

actually old members 1«w« y i 0 *» thoso .i n the audience were 
y »w members disguised by uniform, •* Nonsense," 

3bb 



m A,i„ioi<k “They would have commissions.” This 
Intude so exasperated Dodo that she began to look out for 
att t identifiable individual, and in due course produced a 
s ® „ man named Warbeck who had occupied the end seat 
? F tw j ce a nionth for three years : he was now a private 
Tendon Scottish. Adelaide was forced to admit 
the fect L but interpreted it as pointing to something dis- 

was^poSttecause it was Adelaide who 
4 - o?td P the Treatre's 1 policy, and with sincere patriotism she 
wished to provide these brave Tommies with suitableentertam- 
t she proposed to cut out all items except Music Hal 
SKfa knock-about farce invented by Gerhardi to show off 

* n’S.SvelSfJhS 

3? ^ ;• YouUt ted - I—- 

enjoy Motac/’;4iut « K ydo. d< sa.d Dod^ ^ ^ 

SS teSc ones who don't want to go to the Wmdmill'' 
Tn the end Dodo won by pinning up in the foyer a large s 

While the serenity of Adelaide “tronise 

into one s night-clothes , and m tne theory that 

Biblical span Dodo divmed a sort of gambier th y 
until the age of seventy one should take a J c ws 

of oneself, but after that it was up to the Lord^bhe^ 

thankful that her own parents did t Bakers, in 

and Freddy were in Somerset The Somerset ^ 
a recrudescence of family affection, Y illage 

them, and Alice was to 

for Aunt Ellen and Treff. Her joym this .reunion w 

only by the thought of leaving Dodo behin . ® tiU £ 

£rS3t t! tTSRVSS. « *• ^ 
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■hkI I-tvd.ly B,ik>r gunned |,. ( i k Whi! . tr 

,0 I Ad, ' I ‘ ,1 ‘ ! ‘‘ **•' gave I), «i„ fifty pounds t $ I" Was 
vmi simply, drinks with. i ’ “- 1 n . ote s, to buy 1^ 

‘ I'm about eighty. l)«do .,nd V(tn ',. ,:nnnin £ as he addei 

withmt i s.m s; 7 ,:r , 1 i ! bw 5 

:;:iy - AttK 

I ili.il piety in revet " .lererti . t , ■ , . . 

AI«r,‘ always Was a bit «.i a m,m'.r nskly ' 

,, A'm pl'Msi* don't sneer at her *' 
filial piety in the as.vn.lant ” said .\,i a.,- , 

Moiiu sat down on the „f the- d.-'t t “ Un ‘ lb ? sllEj ' 

foyer and marshalled her forces f,,r '**'*’>’ were in the 

™>t *•> s ,„. ;,J, I .oX ri Sl,t ®* 

very tired; but she had ' *”**,»« ° urs ^‘^pandw 

whieh thoroughly upseV her.' * sonu ‘ ,h,n K ,lurin K the night 

i’ost \vhi*j t A i !f svasiy t h *fV u V, J !j'! Vl . v "" !Mlt Iwn into the 
the Theatre ? •• u ,i ,! "‘ m '»<» <»no slept over 

'' I have." 

** f e' l i n W sl'!- i 'l y ! ) ' 1 m> why the hell = *• 

oid ?, *»•; 

because you are ahvavs m sl «T>t here, of course, 

"*!£*> W* '*> **! nViliV y ”" r “* -l 

Owhardi aiui TLw Tmv , VI, Tel" si "' |,,v mfm <* 

one's got to rescue y„„'i ** ’ **" * ’ tnx "’ ,v ' < >l course some- 
Adfiaidc sighed. 

„ [ h thi »k *hat at our age- *• 

rudely. ^"The 1^0^* t r 1 n n ‘ 1 f * ' ” * * ' interrupted Dodo 
Wiled outright. You nev r ‘ti' 1 ? imagine you’ll be 
injured.’’ h U ne " r »»f being trapped and 

even the shock W0ulVbe\™? OW ' w 3r ‘ ,f v, ‘ n a s % l,t injury, 
" That’s Ctt.kl 1 lH tm Imj,, h for Gilbert.. 

a way. Every ff av, . n wIly V 011 should take him 

can—.—" y *' nal i MMt, n »s getting out as fast as they 

swooped a you^woman in » U8{ * »° P°* nt },er argument, in 

and a smalt b.ygf an m a co #*. carrying a jewel-case 

m 
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, „ nt i Dodo knew her, though only as Cycla- 

Both Adelaide and^Do redccorated {or her reception from 

men ; No. x ^ fonder hue. This was in the autumn 
top to bottom m that ^ » md befo « the war, 

' 3 ,, '4? 1 * rot roue hTcydemen was food of telling her 
as one said, had got tougn y little cot under 

tends how she “ f n ;gf V£s was the wide-eyed, kitten- 

S S-^irl appSrnh i demode hut eternally bringing home 

not going, TllS^rieytme^S" 
breathlessly. " I mca "’;? a l ‘./“tecket of sand down, and 
It yortgot^ Theke ?‘you wouldn't have to break in. Would 

y °Sn the other side of the desk aunt and niece presented a 

S °" < foilioukkbc obliged if you would tell me," said Adelaide, 

-* enmiy. 

Adelaide’s eyebrows shot up. s0 that m y 

" Do I understand you wish to leave yoi y 

niece may go and put them v'^sked Cyclamen, turning 
" Well, aren t you a Warden ■ , ^ that was what 

to Dodo in simple confidence. I though 

Wardens were for.” „ . , Ddo •< the right idea.” 

“ You have from one to the other of them, 

Cyclamen rolled her big eyes » " implied cr itiasm. 

sensing, it seemed, and ma J » she explained. 

“ But I’d stay myself f et me down.” 

” £ VriSt as’ strong, ’observed Adelaide dispassronately, 
03C 1 * 

Cyclamen brightened a Httle. k strongj don’t 

. & 

u5faSSptobmakd^. and just be a nuisance to every- 

° n “ He 4 probably T 

sssr jsssfsssssr-- -* «*■“* ** 1 
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may leave my key, mayn't I ? j mr . n .. 

1 }} tell him Itmv sw«i*t vuuvr both i un l siting. ^ 
•ill have a party J '• ' ,H ' t! ‘ and one day 5 

On this generous note ..he shimmed • 
v«ry gracefully, turned to tt.a, ,;'"' 1 '; mw ing real!, 

And the. damnable thine " ■ .id n t 
remliancH do land m her bea tk- T. I 18 that if j,. 

to ki> ami pn. * fiaran^i 

AmST- "" I * - London," aj 

/ 1'' t 4 ,U I or * vv < • !u !i * 1 1 1 1 »V ' ! /l e r< i V 1 f ' V Uli * or Me 

the matinee. ' 1 * to prepare ■■ 

jjJ* u,ts still with them 

kerhardi produced an elderly !!!' ’ '<■ m , tl> ^ 1K arm y; 
but unreliable ; and i f | . * " i "‘ tnot who clem 

MV nuns whom they hid f,V T* 4 :l Punch «* 

u mangy jw |,,j, v ; t . . ■ brought with him 

washed it with disinfectant ’ m,j ?'!? i \ l .bk ,H tf to the animal, 
fhxlo ami Adelaide m ui leed .V* T 14 “P to show Gilbert) 
uud the former, as her a«S i L, !’ h, ’. v,,f,1 ! e between them, 
cloal of scrubbing. All Lint of al »» did a good 

domestic duties as well fell , * . U T’ dukes, and many 

r W the tlat. ami h " l 

shoDpcr. fur she couldn’t brine her " u ♦ " ,l f ,l M war-time 
^ persisted in addressing ton ei , t ^“l! n 



ttn# i r «uu;mtr has turner 

mid site Minnti^vf t l. « — *^p* w *%*^ «*** 

Motions. “ No Marline ' b/’bmonger !u ui aristocratic c 
said Dodo, with a t. r iim K ^hmonger bus glamot 
as well, b * * U! d subsequently did the shopp 

morning to sajMthat a'/nrn^r i^t’ ss blambro rang up < 
iimehf and Treff. Lvu tholSfb . hwi bt5eu found 
was room for the 1 amber! 10 ., *^0? m b^merset, and th 
her husband gu JoTl e Wcil '' Would not Adelaide a 
ww fortunately 0SJ m *«*> days' time? 
tbaa to give the ^J e M, an d she knew bet 

fc tae message dtreetly; instead she suggest 
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>r tt clinutd come tip in person and apply fraternal 
that Treff J&o and sist P er ha d met once or twice during 
pressure. years if not with enthusiasm, at least with 

the intervening years^, { af{ection seemed to be m the 

decent afiabdty ^ adm g ted only an outside chance of 

air * i x s i ie W as ready to take any chance at all. 

SU T e pff arrived He hadn’t changed much since his first 

for hc had ““ the “ sy 

°ll h 'i\ddaih andGilbert must come with US." 
he »noS competently. " We'll pick them up tomorrow 

m °With g a first gleam of hope Dodo led him upstairs and put 
™ith t n fi / rd +ViAr mc one popped a ferret into a rabbit 
him into the ^flat (rath ^withdrew * she had an idea 

hole) "and it easier to climb down without a 

she”!“workini the store-room neat door, 

Of all of 

US " You’re not addressing a meeting, said ^yalaide.^ 

Adelaide’s voice rose high and pemn^y we „ not a 
£3^SS£M never heard of the Culvem 

domand said 

“Treff isn’t being a coward. *IJSS to do in the 

£.s d srsrssa £r* - a * 

t So 2 SSI— = t»SSy h StSe 

When Treff at last reappearedDodofdtitn y d> 

to put a question. But his manner was extrem y 
and she felt bound (having summone^hnn on 
errand) at least to sympathiser ( haven’t 

. “I’m so sorry,” said Dodo. *u* y 

been : ‘ ‘ ' 

■ i't ' 


lm so sun), — ,, 

n able to persuade her ? 

‘ No .1 haven’t,” snapped Trett. 



}'otl would, silo’ 


S So 


dreadful 


'■wnonthedesk^ 

Th , eave ,hersel i 
1 iut s so like Adt. 


Of a mis,' you're. leavkl" 
ll P hero/ 1 ly 
" >*<' » N». x, D* 


t ftcver really thought 
stubborn, ..." 

" Stubborn ! ” IYrjf dashed his hat < 
glared. " She s a damned bully ! She 
and now she won't let me leave either 1 

l)od« jumped to her feet. 

« v * !at ?'* eur d* do you mean ? 
e»o, | m not. fin coming 
filtifcd crossly found the* Mews. 

Adelaide says I'm to have No. r.' 

You wait here," ordered Dodo, 

Almost beside herself with indiimition «>, 

re: r ^ a 

1*“.' ** d rt, “ inK “* “■y- n-'taSSS'SnS 

?L ,i, “ -r'’ d «*> 

*»’* Joins In »uy in Um™ ' “‘ Kn “ 1, a ” <1 *" 
nuemm looked complacent 

rith?/kf» nie hc , (ioefin ‘ t ” agreed Adelaide. » He’d much 

coward for a brother." ’ * don 1 chc)ose t0 have 1 

.A *i P (H * W J iat ! realised, family affection was in the air- 
« you’re r t t di U i ‘ r ” 1 *“} i J w ’ tat »on of it disconcerted her, 

WU fciSSt . ildd '• ***** bknd1 ^ " as ^ 

on^'lYtrff 41 ° nCC flt!W ^ ownsta * rs a K a »i and turned her wrath 

him. 1 '' - At? VP nd , up - {or y°«raelf ! " she adjured 

won't come JL*r JL*?* v° w ^ mi ! Aunt Adelaide 

you any will 5 you° ow „ r ‘ ”° t l0Ctad “ p here 1 “ 

wiih N °4?™ h J m SJi'^, d ““, rmi '!® | y ; *“* xeprdias Hn 
one else to be ntffff urf l 0r s ^°, alre ^y saw him as some- 
Already he w^k!^ ? Jodo a * w , t , hat th « was only too true. 
K 5_2f Srt? reconciled to his lot : already his 
01 teraper bad 8 «Wed. "And you know," he went 
ay* 



■■ to tell vou the truth, Dodo, your Aunt Ellen can be a 
° n ’ t bore 1 Y Your Aunt Ellen in the country might prove 
Se unendurable. I'm about rea dy fo r a change. 

^ “ But to come here ! At this tune 

" AfteTalUtV Shire we used to live. I can remember as 

a TU^w-dl oFtlie siren drowned his last words. Dodo seized 
v ^7bat and bolted for the Post. Nothing fell, however, 
ber ,^ ir „ rea an( i the alert was a short one ; when she ran 
Lk “e found Tuff and Adelaide in No. i, making poor 
witticisms about the colour scheme. 


5 

Thus it was that Alice, meeting the train, saw her sister 

descend from the carriage alone. 

“ Whore's Treff ? ” she cried at once. 

Eto dropped a rug and a suitcase on the platform and 

replied dramatically, 

"S1'"rdLs, of i»t-!f| n ^rc;n“S 
seised and shook her sister's arm. Men, what can y 

m ^w'hnt T snv He’s in Britannia Mews with Adelaide. 

into staying there. It s sheer madness. indignantly. 

" You shouldn’t have allowed it A cried Alice mo \ * 

» My dear Alice, I don’t remember that you exactly 
Dodo to do exactly the same thing. ld not answer. 

This was so dreadfully true "L, >s b an a Ellen 
In silence she stooped and picke p ^ stream g ’ making f or 
picked up the rug, and they joi . had been 

the barrier. It was a slow Alice 

very full. When they had moved about a dozen y 

said suddenly, ,, , „ 

“ What is it about Adelaide t 

“ I don’t know,” said Ellen. . that li{e was 

In the minds of both was the same thoug 
grossly unjust to good women. u . carrying 

They moved on a few yards more. res t e d his burden 

a cat in a basket edged between them Rested ms 
against Alice’s plump side. Is that your pussy 
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she-— kind as ever even in distress “ nv* u> 
replied the urchin. Alice looked' at him llv? 7 
what a good, helpful child ! a Pprc-.~- 

■ ;; And they’re all together in the Mews ! ” 

« Ti?^ 6 Sa ^ e 7t n if Adelaid e left Dodo wouldn’t ’* 

^hat s what Freddy says but I don’t v,«r 
know Adelaide won’t. She gets her own le - ve ^ Anf 
and always has done, simply by being as^tuhh “ eVet ytha 

beco“a‘” rt e ue a C SS”th^l co a ‘ l 

^ubbornness, retreating into its old dtadelSffi^®? 

ness ‘“W 

whole, making this choice, did not I" „ ' 'S ' 5 ' “ 
choice at all bat felt itself to be fol L2 S’ 5? w “ 
course : mstinct took the ulace of rZ*Z . °,“ y P° ss « 

whe ® ^ is happened with the British they felt aS fl alw£ 
unadmitted sense of relief Inside the tS/f 5 dee P> 
racial memories stirred all heartening • h? head ? certa 

wasnrttoKspat^ mMSS - ” w5ta tever manifestatio 



Part Five 

CHAPTER ONE 


FOUR YEARS LATER 

Sffi£ "! U S?«^ n pSS»t : : •„ - s£s 

as of a finger flicked again P b£ . ernp tied : and then 

fart ;arumble like a cartload a rf J> is e, Ve the waves 

ssria'rys 

SSSM -hen the only tend in the sky was 

to Odheet, 

^'SrS^Sly oohis h« d sh<». 
pointed defiantly at the ceiling. k . he bad become a 

look more lively asleep than he di except ' when he crept 
very old man, rarely leavi g wa t c h a performance in 

down, once or twice a ^'gJ S on the balcony. Even 
the Theatre, and taking al he 8 cou id snooze through a 

by day he snoozed a good AR clear . his increasing 

warning, a stick of bombs, , , Adelaide’s voice was 

deafness had lts compensa ' w e took very little notice of 
always perfectly distinct to him. He took ve y^ ^ 

anyone else, and mdeec ty g bad dropped all around 

They had been very lucky- B b th e Marble Arch ; 

in Paddington, in the Ba y®^? t aU t hek front windows blown 
the Albion Place houses had afl them no anda 

KSo® the WMniffl the pro ”' imot “’' 

We Never Closed. , ki were q U i e t again: 

Adelaide became awarej Ending back from the Post, 
presently Dodo would a °™ e .*L la ide smiled in the darkness: 
At the thought of h er ™e we fl s he had turned out ! 

good, brave, dependable chfld how J eu in fact forty- 

Not that Dodo was a child any longer , sne 



T!T; , u! ; uf sf, ,' nt ' n w, i ,u * m >ght <-«nsid* r middie-a^. , 

s! “' looked much younger, there was a sort ( ‘ f ‘ KUC a N; ^ 
«® al'imt tu-r-'ilu! 

married and doesn't regret it. “ h Dado h-Zn ? » h ? 
wondered fur a moment. ** Would she like' * ^ e laii 

' 311(1 the ^ ^ 

n »'m^. iS tl...n K l.t A.h-I. ; ide. “ThaS'S; 

matter. ^ mi might he rich, or beautiful „r dim ^ 
dust nous, hut your tv>maj»<* was what ymi \vcn- finoiu/ *°j ln ’ 
by 1 here was no longer 1I1V „ , hn % 3 u dged 

<«n* ^j£jvs» io * w w*, 

the All l War funded ; Adelaide slept 


„ breaking as Dodo re-entered the Mews' in tb 

loWl-cbruary dawn the little houses looked Weak and shabbv 

btmT\h!'v r u Xl r ! K >t I>am V with<mt t!u ' ir tHbs and window- 

poM,s* titty had rt-vi’rlfc! to t vni* Hut rt^iimAn'e -• i 

£«£ u ”} * l’ ;lUh “> a ™l‘mr, a?,<l on a 

SEJ'S* "T ,lt u * u \ s **'* ber uncle were awake. Treif 

i e }ud \!.rn!^ d ??V in °r hlU ‘\ h in <ast * h< ‘ nmlti d rescuing: 
h t ! , T ’ :ls hl ave as could be expected 

ttalm iid Iher 'Tf Htums ' ! / udu ;i ? ™ce looked under the 
statrs and the re he was, curled up m ( ydamen’s pink eidcr- 

of a rose lttrt SS, d ^ 5>mk J,iJIows * ,ik ‘‘ ait earwig in the heart 

*£ ^!ft St< ' P h ‘‘, *?P enw i 0!se *•>’<*. immediately closed it 

he SS'el J' ' » i V, ' f 1 int() , tht! pwkwss. Dodo knew what 

undSfZL H: r l A h \ S , aSi ‘ * wth in »*« under the pillow, 
and sht waited politely till he re-emerged, 


“ Hough night,** said Treff. 
_ St. James's and Pall Mt 


little blits ' '* * * ““ said Dodo. ** Quite a na3ty 

hhlffnZt P^ t! ? lI y aut ol bis cocoon and clasped 
o w u y y? mts behinti bis head, 

« Seani Adelaide ?^ n vtry 3nu K'" be remarked selfishly. 

Wtw ll » u* en ? yet> WouW yo» bke a cup of tea?" 
about Kk- a , n answcr (Treff was a little mean 

s tea-ration) Dodo put on the electric ring and set 


wit.' 



nnp fimille-rose, one utility. All the fur- 
)iit two cu P s 7 n °" in "his piebald state; Dodo sometimes 
(listings ^ere Cyclamen was in Miami. They 

thought it fOTtunate y Adelaide a Chnstmas-card 

knew this because : if anyon e had happened to 

with a line on the bade usk ^ though the early days 
find her charm-bracdet. N ^ considerable harvest of minor 
of Treff’s occupation y • - > turned up continually 

pickings- Handkcrcta c * J (o ^ h 

starting Tuesday all f ” bowcd a tender nature; 

preservation of these m . . . . j- nds were two bottles 

Dodo, untidy habits.) More important firms w ^ 

ISky" my b wer: L^since consumed ^nt the i character 

occasional and invahiabte hairpin. returned with 

Treff was still deep m his cushions Shesaid> 

the tea, but fully awake and ru y en tQ int erview Aunt 
“ There's it journalist coming 

Adelaide. . , r u Ad die hus become a personage 

“Dear me, said Treff. Addie “ But the point is 

“ She always was,” said ^dotixaply^ heredt So m 
she won’t see him. ,She says she cant 
have to instead 

" Or I will,” offered Iretf. of the press were 

But Dodo shook her head. Get who had turned to 

not rare visitors, for the dramati ent^ ^ came regu iarly ; 
the Puppets when other theatreclos ^ artides on p e rugmo. 
and Treff persisted m trying to sell d a wee k and his 

Adelaide paid for his ^"^"^Jevenpraiseworthy, that he 
keep, so it was quite natural and P y. some times 

should thus try to turn an honest penny 

annoyed the critics. << T’ll see him myself. But I do 

■•4,«u n k 5 ,' S a.iD»4j ^Side’s early life- F°« 
need some facts about Au Gilbert ? ” . _ a 

instance, when did she ma y altogether,” said Treff 

-If her memory herself.” x . 

cattily, “ Adelaidecansure^ytelly & t sense of— of 

“ I hate worrying her , sne s gu 
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privacy,” Dodo paused ; her aunt’s rclm-Hn™ f . .. , 
herself was so very marked one Sit id nolt TJ 
t«> other sources of information, ButTStST ?«*l 
pnses couldn’t afford to neglect the Pressed 
' v ;;; re t * c » *»«« * wm,M i«- valuable P wS l 

what the Press wasn't told it would K , ™ -it ■hJfT' 
Kive a few facts correct lv ;u ,d ask fo^osd tlP b * tteril 

Cin'ir sL; I., , r ; t 5 c 

they get married ? ” ‘>nsKty, When® 

'freff, divided between the «Wir.. a * 
t. show his„w„, w ; 

meditate. 1 1 mamry, appeared t 

:: Jfe 7 h£ s , wr*** 

" lhat's *> miiunlir, l,,„ i 

way, Uncle Gilbert's time in France }m>/» V r 
(tat, l«a„* thftv'vi: liv-,1 Ui' ,““ r ™ “ hSt 

Mete pu,,|W, „« r l T 

Do you know anything else about him > ” ' Y y 81 

#»1.V that he drank like a fish,” 
u t;ncle Trcff ! ” 

;; You asked me, my dear.” 

■* fa™-* V tr i lw l nK ' master who (lrankl " 

” that h?l 2 ; f *’ h,w,lnin « tn «njoy himsel 
fact I w S 5 f' ff 111 il ' sUte nf intoxication. I 

came ,«/ S . * 1 WV,T wm - s:lw him ; but it a 

■*i me out afterwards. Hit? twins aimarentlv nut in m 

lTZT k *“ thcy v * ywjr iw«i/ 3 aSdjl“ 

drawing 1 . t l< rR "‘VV 1 ^ r ' s ' Sh ocks, whose daughter also too 

raisine tails it' ' }'! I,ilUmn;i with really hai 

''vifili itam hin post at a school— 

verv vom f!? {?* 0n ’ f u<! " If he did drink as 

Adelaide**^ mM * * m J * ure ** c I ave «P when he married Am 

Knt Adelaide could make anyone give up anythin) 

triwfSSL*** rt a "" MS . mc whw ‘ 1 *«y brother-in-la' 

being treated as a minor saint." 

commuSi™ // sh . e n °w **w why her aunt had been-so ui 
ailflncjSfwwr* P e ^o°, w f c *?° U ' 1W aImo - s t useless: merel 
f*?’ ./ 1 * ha11 l«st *y they were married i 
and In and that the Theatre started in 1905 

went on !e / ^ cn Uncle Gilbert simply reformed an 

sounds r** lVUl ^' < * rawin ® ^ mwas » But how uninteresting i 

She gathered up the tea-cups, washes! them and put ths 

«K 



»*av— Twff never did a thing for himself if lie could help it- 
3U rather dejectedly up to her own room for a sleep-. 


O _ 

Tt is said by the wise that one should be careful in one’s 
«nnH\ful desires, because in age they may be granted. So it 
Ld come about with Adelaide. During the most vehement 
ifosUntensely-lived period of her life, between the ages of 
twenty-one and twenty-six, prestige was what she set her will 
on At first she called it fame ; then, a proper position them 
4 . * rlrormed for a while to the mere negation of 

Sstem belt her way back to respectability ; and there as 
her life found its new focus in Gilbert, would have been conten 
lo remain. But the momentum had to expend itself, and 
en dually inevitably, Adelaide’s position was built up into 
what shc' herself considered a slightly ridiculous eminence 
nSnfthe Blit/, the Puppet Theatre had acquired more than 
esthetic news- value : the mere paradox of its survival caught 
a public imagination, peculiarly susceptible to ^ 
anything at once delicate and hardy, (ihe journalist wno 
described it as a cyclamen flowering amid ruins g a y eA ^^ e 

^eat age, 

'^ctTtiKe lcaLe P d not to give torn) we* 

exactly against her will, but -mdmere J also she did 

Puppets pleased her because t p eased W ; or half - 

made a fool of. . —hipvement at all,” she told 

In any case, it isn t my, ach l dare say partly 

Gilbert, almost an g^y- l\ad nothing to do with it ! ” 

" ftaow Tfedyon all on , b “^“s ^“Gilbert' seriously. 

.. iJatWAW a ^ * — * 
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ami matte us able to <!o somethin- «.;m. 
dearest, what a scurvy set w , Zvn t" ° Ur talcnts - 1 
Hut this Adelaide would never allow In r„i, 
lgures of Mr. lily and the ( >1,1 '\ n , , l - f os Pect t 

inn picturesque, their eccent licit ies merely 11 J ‘^eputab 
way of life tnereiy unconventional To \dehi l 
compared favonral.lv with almost .wv'i-voitt 

.since, In fact sin- tm lnni;er wished to 11 

avoided all new faces whe, level possible- uu mrhvV' 
av«idt‘ti reporters. * 111 P dr ^culai 

That she did not altogether avoid Mr. Jamieson w,c , 
accident . Dodo, giving the into, view l, v Si Z t 
for half an hour ft. satisfy him with photogranhsof set'5 
uppets themselves. old Itand written pnc-rimmes niit 
graphs of Diaghileff an,! Yvette <.u,llit \ r 
JH*mtd at them all through very 5 ti l, ?' 

whir "■•V'.""- r ‘ 

S3? 1 * "TJz vr* r 

But' »] "l i'o H i‘ k ! ' ' .'“t’liOl a illustrated St 
j , m j ,‘ l . V V“. 1 * nm ‘ *" get was information about tl 
Lamberts.' •- of dates fell very flat - -inH 1 

m hlS ' h "" iv *" "•••• Mrs. f-amhud horself.' "J 

J.nttson lily .unit is eighty,” said Doth, severely "An 
from all I hear tell, wonderfully vigorous f.tr herbage ’’ sa 

f Ul siU ‘ ^iruiniy re£ 
quistions about her private life." " Very well” <n 

the UrJ'rHnZV, 11 '""'" ,tty U< t P l j,,st tak, ‘ >>«r viewsi 
1 * ' ,llr ^ ? l! w * tr t* 11 ”', or some such artistic trivia " Tt w 

tssps^s m ■ m,t *•**”» HtuiS^s ?; 

A< da «te umebt" t' : ‘ S , h ' tS ! m ‘ n • s ' d ' 1 on, y ! »V ucciden 

1,1,4 40 Mr- Jamiesoi 

bowed * It ,, uj , ■ h ‘‘ w,,s !*»» K'ung. Adelaide mere! 

fxmui Hut Mr. Jamieson stood his ground. 

tn trouble t •' • Sili<i '. v *‘ r - V defeientialiy, ” I'm not ha 

***"*■ m yourEra 

“ I'tdalestick," said Adelaide, 

„ i “g your pardon ? " 

dav Ha Sl ^ dttidf * "Mr- Jamieson, gooc 

fcuiPS i 1 , ing the lxx,k, "K- W room.” 

Dodo in snfrl fl'IL turnud , and Mowiy re-ascended the staii 
woao, m spite of the severe look with which this test injunctio 
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orromnaiiied felt pleased. Adelaide might not have 
was accompamea i p ^ ^ certainly present ed a nut- 

|XsEt<£ of to formidable character. Mr. Jamieson was 

eV !?S,*S'E very'remarkable old lady," slid he. 

'.I IS'rilhSntSne that she’s hat a poor opinion of the 
moton drama !" do „ ]Jut it>s only £air to say she’s no 

JSSSS - £«ve sormd. „ 

»;S 4 ri a Betod n .h?°4hh!ep5 

article she was plcaseci ^ f . eve - his description of 

Mr. Jamieson s was evidently an artist sy ■ F f the 

Adelaide, careful, sober and accurate had ^ m ^ ever> 
quality of a Holbein drawing. ^ an( j this pleased 

in his paper, but m one of the monthlies ana x p 

Uodo too, as being more P e ™“ e Jacter had a chance of 
some fragment of a ^^remarkable .^ract^b ^ correct . 

being saved from oblivion , and O’Keefe saw 

Adelaide refund to read to >** *£ “ s " uence . In 

it, and paid a special visit tot M _ inde J atigaUe at 

these days Miss O Keefe wa y . of t]ie troops, 
charity matinees, a resolut , Cross sa | es> Candid 

presenter of diamond stars working up for a dame- 

friends said plainly that dear 1™”“™*' j®d never played 
hood. And why not? /“JS.TgEe to quite a shock 
below the rank of Grand Duche 8 g „ But if such were 
to be addressed, m private 1 , ma „ na ‘ n i m ity to desire the 

indeed her ambition, she had the magnanimity 

MS°0 ; Ke.fe to Dodo, “ was just the 

,1 ’"6„t" Sh"^“Dodo UP “ It was only by chance Aunt 

Adelaide saw him at all. You ^^ g a haa E. She always 
Miss O'Keefe flung up her 8to«m|M„ she 
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Your aunt could have such Zf 

their ears for — but she simplv won’t take the trn' V M^ P" 
'•fi* to be a Dame, it's di to lu" Just * 

adjured Miss O’Keefe— ** fifty years service t» !, up ' dear . 
<htto perfect married life, hand in gh ms with the 
and an appearance lieynnd praise. M v dear when 


Sll0 Spoke in tllti Itapny t'oftfit Iona* tlnf ],i* r Auf „ _ 

was nusitivi'Iv r.*,I i,„I D, “ 1 

compliment. K 3 3 ‘ tKl tllc *qMe4 

Ind trmif m ,S‘i * han :! s . ,nne 3 \ dr *" ^recd Miss O’Keefe— who 

^»;ts?ss s? &.ri 

\u:>nl, what a transformation same ! M ^ 

tw>/ ? ,tlwUyS (or « et '*' saiti ^ " that you used to live here 

let*«t S n/t f htniki h,,} ,T’ f " r ***** "*‘t “ thin}* to shout about-at 

Of it. but & Zn’t ' Sh, a SS.? llfir^r ! <l 

been/' 8 Cntirely wra PF< 3 up in Mr. Lambert, and always?^ 

hidTv?i*2 J ei ;. c<,nvc , Rwtio J 1 with Mr. Jamieson, Dodo had 

utinm brie r °/ P /f‘ ng <0 « ethm ' not a monograph, 

out some brief account of her aunt’s life . . . no t to be nub’ 

iainV’ .hlivinn '"f f " r nlan >- vears ; but another garnering 

« }h» you twiwatbcr them, when you lived here ? " 

at illthelif ‘ * i S;U, V Mlss F® 31 ' promptly. *• It wasn't 
o dv nice 3 0 ** tori.iv, ami the Lamberts were the 

■wh r i t f t ,>iums(! Uir mv mamma and myself 
were so r*; i,e r W T OMr < v,/ y fnrnds. And they 

know' ir >ct3 *° cat ‘h other - really romantically, you 
fZ own ™ V , gr f 1 Never a harsh word! 

And Mr! i l U t ' e ' . Wlf ’ n 3 was too young to remember him.) 
nkwd m„V' m * b f- r j S *W** r *n<M Was s«> aristocratic, when I 
sW d s*m f -/ tl Io r"°# Honourable, to be sure, in The 
Url ~} simply modelled myself upon /nr." 

prompted dSo!" *" 1 U ” C ° ° lIbcrt savc toi »S 3 ^sons," 

'thcr he was very distinguished too— as 

act, I’ve sometimes wondered," added 
whether he ever changed Ms name." 
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"Good heavens 1" exclaimed Dodo. "Why on earth 

(Le of some really good family, 
nohUhy in fact, who cut him off on account of h,s artettc 

?r Dodo t 'laughcd 0lll Sta always enjoyed Miss °'Kerte|s ex- 

J& S 'X“iih”of«y"; ^ 

thing, however, ^ &2*.£ 

mutual devotion winch still contmu d^ Th^ ^ ^ physical 
now so old that a little > Adelaide through her busy 
requirements, Ins mind f f™ a t d Xt she was doing. On 
day, he always kne w where she v vas what £ she edhit a 

the rare occasion, when dtin?a s it were a little death in 

semi-coma till she came ba .yg active, needed the 

her absence his room, or 

perpetual refredj^t a n open door': on fine days, when 

SefSlTU Sy 

Adelaide had her desk und r w u itorv and allusive that 
^wKS”od»he each mlhing to 

ness. But sometimes-- How old y^ hab itually lived 
Dodo. She was thmking of the pe G ^ hardi a nd the two 
with, Adelaide, Gilbert, Preff , J*£ x £ ome a pocket of age ; 

assistants. . • * ^^f^fhis ancients were out sunning them- 
often, when Gerhardi and hi balcony above) one got 

selves (while Gilbert snoozed on b^ ^ id not wish to 

the impression of an afais-ho » that twenty years 
analyse her discontent, but the U • t genera tion into the 

precedmg one, witn. tne re n _ 

at the Post, she now knew no one o£ h better to go to 

From this point of view she would hav ^ ^ 

Somerset, where Alice, wo uld have believed possible. 

missingher daughter lesstbanshewouio^^ Freddy ’ s 

The Bakers were a prolifi neD hews and nieces flourished, 
generation had thinned out, nephews 



all married, all with children and even crindehin 
their own ; and it was amone this vmin,',^ , 4 ® °i 

family that Alice (her situation Ihk th« °! the 

daughter's) now dwelt. The v-nm/hlh \Z ■ ?\° l het 
mostly absent, scattered over Burma ai d Italy mdAf? WKe 
tite Low Countries ; hut the voune vvk y > Afncaand 
'>™wc oeir hr.;,,* u, ,i„.) ■ ;. J '“ ‘wj«, 

where otice they used tu spend stieh dull n, • .’1 r launt °n, 
which they were now so rfad to f ill ' !us , m ; lses . and 

». buh..,:.' A“ .T : ,1 2„;r ' IZ ' * 

saw each other every day It wo t, " au<1 th ey al! 
Alice enjoyed, ant! she became ,,„it‘e n 1 

»0 longer active, and spent most of the d iv k nitfin^ 

Place in their fh^tt 

when on Saturday afternoon she was parked into the Ilf 

.Xliir "v- 

biteST.*. •’< <*&2SK 

even nine ctiitrtr...! 111,11 1 and 11111,1 (>» the holidays). But 

forwan lit ^ elk fotT 7 *'*’ T‘*', iy f< ’ r A!icc * ,,U(1 ^looked 
Of thk fern. ! 8 1 , h, ‘ m ; w l . wh V ^pccti'd in July, 

patriarch At l .7 } 7 M K tiwk Baker was the 

bv Alitvd \%n t\U L umity g&thyrmgH (immodiatoly organised 

-■-his wife ins -T* th ,r tf ‘* n, y nun among seven women 

four younc mother “r ^T fc T* h ‘ s t,WJ1 sis *er Amy, and 
new Sd K w« ?! . }'™ tnmM y he had the Major. This 

retired and lived r > y 0 ( ' a * mast us ° !,i 1111 Freddy himself, and 
nwtVarSn S. s, v *^ V1 » a surrounded by a very 
tlS women cot 7 e ?- y imi *° ,H ’ ukt? himwilf when 

criticise the^Hom! <>r ! m ,“’ to H ‘ t <w ‘ r il small lire and 
And as the M m f ti,scuss t!,c ni »e o’clock news. 

oSJfS To *&££* a c ( om ort *? Fm!dy ' *> wa * a 

sticking a mani'* f r f Si aud,ence ior * lis stories of pig- 
beSf'db^wA ° 0dd *“«*« th « Boer War. They 

The Times atJxwTi 77° sliarin 8 their whisky, and did 
/M * ,S crossw °rd together every afternoon. 
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It was a ^ a PW.‘ , gj i j“ n taMews. S Th?TVe”tre still ab- 
happy for Dodo m Bntarm,a . Mews. ^ fa , u 

sorbed her, but n ^ the first of the flying-bombs, 

than usual in Kensington 

Gardens. 


CHAPTER TWO 


OK A P ARTICULAKLY 

going without tea, reached the ^ couples, and ani- 

The April grass was strewn with in ' pa i rs like 

mated by courting pigeons , tl t y - n j) 0 do directed 

clockwork toys ruffled. c «>ck behi ^ e Rou;nd p ond s he found 

her steps with discretion until n tie within ten yards. 

a single chair with no one mak g , but perhaps 

(She had not the least objection to the / There 

attributed to them took^KeAat and shook out the thick 
she sat down and took ott tier n a gesture as rn- 

waves of her still very P re Y rem arkably springlike day, as 
stinctive and natural, on Indeed, blonde, 

the ruffling of the cock-pigeon s team n ^ 

platinum-blonde, brunette an ^ me tied up with 

landscape, some dressed h£ now ! '' thought 

ribbons. “ How prettily girls do their na^ & per ^ un . 

Dodo, with genuine pleasure. , R entertaining as the 
heeded in her lap ; had escorts-or not 

spectacle before her. Not ail t g i of fourteen . 

yet. Some walked m couple •^Jo^wrlns, briskly con- 
year-olds squealed and S ocean nalsengers taking exercise 

versing, circled the pond like ^ eclin i|g soldiery whistled 

They were very trim : a gro but the Wrens took no 

appreciation each time they P ’ d f 0U r times (Dodo 
notice. They ^^ifdaS) andwaledoff. 
thought this probably cons disappeared a corporal strolled 
A few minutes after they PP , a „ ue w noticed him 
pa£ Dodo fa the second tmj. Z troops, fad 

befae, thinking he looked oMott^ somethi „ g mcorngibv 

Sj£ St “iT'S & he caught her eye, prohabiy 
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by accident, before strolling on to the c<W 0 { the , 

*• •»> •K-i »itii in* i,,, k ti,,! SIS’ 

admiring tho view. Dodo opened her hook and beLwI 
She read two pages, and became aware that the corooraHj 
moved back on to the grass and was standing a short ditaS 
away, in turning over she glanced up, and again he C a2 
her eye. His intention was now unmistakable. “But this 
s absurd 1 thought Dodo, half-incredulous, haU-amusri 
I m forty- seven ! ** The corporal h,ofced about Z vt 
younger- but she couldn't tell whether the neatly cliLj 
moustache, light against a tanned skin, were blonde or mev 
As though m answer to her thought he removed his caffi 
was fair, but going slightly bald, i le sat down on 'the™® 
and began to till a pipe : Dodo at once became conscious of the 
matches in her handbag. She looked down again and read 
the same paragraph twice over, and sure enough the classic 
phrase struck politely on her ear. 

" I wonder if you could let me have a light 5 “ 

“ Yes, i think so," said Dodo. 

. X%hi l c s ^ u! * ,,,n b!ed in her hag he moved a yard nearer 
from the way he resettled himself Dodo jxirccived that thev 
had yet another thought in common- that the grass was 
damp. _ io right anil left younger warriors sprawled full- 
length m puppyish confidence : the corporal kept his area of 
contact as small as possible. Dodo said impulsively, 

W ould you like to sit on my newspamtr / " 

He grinned. 

.. i, ^ >* m * wr y ninth. 1 do suffer from rheumatism." 
out 1 ,en y<JU shoU <ln * sit ,m thl - H rass at all," Dodo pointed 

” There are a couple of chairs under that tree. Or I could 
bring one over here. ..." 

“As a matter of fact, I'm just going." 

He, looked thoroughly disappointed, 

d , tSiat ,nUHt ** *nie, because I can’t flatter my- 
self that I’ve alarmed you." 

" Of course not. Only— — " 

" Only what ? " 

Dodo looked at him squarely, 

y m \ !° waste y° ur time. I mean, it’s five 
lf y°« ™ looking for a date for this evening, which is 
nat , u r, al * y° u d have to start all over again about 
+«£?♦*’ and lf y° u want to have dinner anywhere you ought 
seven ' w th * m won't be any food. I'm just 



«Vou don’t think an hour and a half would leave me 
•l i.: me ? ” inquired the corporal seriously. 

^ndTeavens how should I know ? ” cned Dodo. 

.. Bern’s a chap on our site who says he can pick up a date 

in ‘-fdaS'say he can," agreed Dodo. “ I’ve seen it done, in 

Pi “nf course no one ever offers Ginger a newspaper to sit on. 
On the contr^, Gmgeyinges the gas, 

y0 «^id To and returning gave Dodo many interesting 
He did so, * 1 , °j. fe on an Ack-Ack site, and his 

e S° b £lS 

glorious, but we’re necessary. 

“ Like the A.R.P." 

He laughed. 

" I’ll tell that to the chaps. earnestly. You 

don’t knoT* whS^conffort it barragC g ° U? ' 

w ?. ?ar *'$i K K - - *°» 

He made no attempt to detam h , J> without 

meeting ; they parted as casually as they ^had met, „ 

even a handshake. Good shootmg! said hooo^ ^ ^ 

ha^me'oS'STta.k of etiquette for time of war. 


When Dodo got bade 

tStX *° “” Cea1 ' ^ *“ 

she had been picked up by a soldier. 
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" Fin surprised that it hasn't happened before" said 
Adelaide calmly. M Was it by the Serpentine ? ” ' Q 

“ No, by the Round Pond/ 1 

M What sort of soldier ? M 

" A full corporal, darling, in Aek-Ack. He just wanted 
someone to talk to.” 

" Humph,” said Adelaide. 

" He did really. 1 wanted him." 

“ What precisely," enquired Adelaide, ” did you warn him 

“ You know perfectly well what 1 mean. Ls Gerhardi oft 
duty yet ? ” 

” Gerhardi’s hack-stage : the lighting’s gone wrone 
again.” 6 

Dtxlo groaned. Things were always going wrong, because 
everything was getting worn-out, and it was almost impossible 
to procure the nuts and holts, hits of wire, electrical fittings 
needed for repairs. _ (Three-ply wood, for example, simply 
vanished ; the last piece in the workshop had been found by 
Dodo lying in the road after a blitz no doubt part of some- 
one's black-out -and she brought it home in triumph.) Even 
the puppets were getting shabby, which was serious, for part 
of their charm had always lain in their immaculate miniature 
perfection. To them both Adelaide ami Dodo made sacri- 
fices : Leda's swan was re-plumaged front the latter’s best pre- 
war hat. and a certain dark blue velvet of Adelaide’s cutup 
into the Madonna's cloak for the nativity play and a most 
useful midnight sky. Hut what, work it all meant 1 What 
stitching and contriving ! Treff was clever at touching up a 
head, but it was a pity, thought Dodo, he couldn’t sew. . , , 

Gerhardi had fixed the lights when she joined him and was 
arranging the puppets on their pegs ready for the evening 
performance. They were doing a ballet, The Brave Tin 
Soldier, and Music Hall, 

“ That uniform,” he said at once, *' should go to the 
cleaners. It is unspeakable." 

** Well, it can’t,” said Dodo. " They take six weeks. Any 
news at the Post ? " 

Gerhardi paused, his fingers twitching on the strings so that 
the soldier appeared to shudder. 

" They are saying if Hitler knows he is beaten, he may use 
gas, Gas will be his secret weapon. ..." 

Dodo, considering the red jacket, which was indeed very 
soiled, remarked that gas could hardly be called a secret. 

“ It will still be abominable, will you look at these 
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trousers ? They should be white, and they are yellow like an 

"“J.'Sl'clXSf'br couldn’t you bianco Urem ? ’’ 

» where am I to get the bianco ? Also I need black 

cord , You know I never nrake 

a S»n“ “dm » Si she was able, but for once 
11 0 i- +^ e his troubles seriously ; which was odd, since 

all— from the shortage of bianco to the prospect of 
* 1C ^ en f>minentlv her own troubles too. She felt unreason- 
l^iSeS “2 Adelaide said, her walk bad done her good. 


siiSSISis 

“ss&yssrSd - - ion * - n * 

- ■» 

w SafberSd it a Ser nreeting. She said rather 

r^rw^niXsSo^tme private good news. 

"?m jSgS as°far as the Serp^toe- ^ - o{ 

"That’s no distance. Ginger recommends me 

Apsley House.” m .. cried Dodo, “ you’ve been 

“Do you mean to tell me, «‘ cu 

asking Ginger’s advice?” returned to duty in a 

" Certainly not. But I eymen y congratulated 

noticeably cheerful mood, because heto Ginger, you know, he 
me on breaking my duck. * ^r to me ’ ' 
^ShSi^odo. m 

£. haven’,. 

B.M* 2 ® 



In flu hi:4 plan- I dun t kmnv u»m namn ; and in theses 
our M-r,wuii is a Plymouth Brother. \\\, are known W 
repmeid us Ernie's Choir. ( regards your more shi 
willi the greatest respect, in fact, he said the LS 

advised Apsh-v limtse was no tint! we could converse aJ'i 
the Duke uf Wellington/' averse atom 


Vuu know, it's very odd," said Dodo, •• i Hlt: Vtw 


manage 


tnpvr Urn imptv: :-inn <d bring Mtht'i strung and silent ” 

' 1 V m * 1 duirit Usually talk at this rate It's tb 

SSn!*!."' '“ :y i 

Mint* :» 1 h k 1* * ■ - i >» ant hy ^ ■ Baker/ ’ 

De repeated the name appreciatively, and at once went on ! 
Ulkmg . it uas jrmatkafdr how much an hour's concentrated 
discourse revealed. Dmltt learnt, for instance, that he had 
nevn married, and never wunld. for the simple reason that on 
an mm rue (after paying taxes) of six. Immlred a year he sup.- 
ported three women already his mother and two elder 
Msteis, My family is one of the last examples/’ he told 
Ikulo wryly, “of the true shabby-genteel. We know all the 
m< e people in \\ im hestn , and eat too much farinaceous food, 
OIU' Bung I ve enjoyed in the Army is meat/ 1 The possibility 
oi marrying pniyone with money hail apparently never: 
occur led to him; he was eniulitioued to think of moneyas 
some! lung one scraped up to spend on other people, From 
twenty y tail's work lie had achieved only cute personal satis* 
nution : he possessed a cottage, picked up cheap in a moment 
ot seltumiuigenia*, and thenceforward evidently the pride and 
preoccupation of his life, (it wasn't near Winchester ; it was ^ 
in Bucks,) lie began to describe it m detail, but suddenly 
and unexpectedly paused; I halo, wondering what’ had, 
stopped him, could only flunk of a small hoy who interrupts' 
the account of Ins rabbits with a If \ui till ylm $ee them . . , / 
Iheie was a slight hiatus, and when he went* on it was to 
speak about Ginger. 

. t4 * n k w was a great help to them. They had both by this 
time become very cottsciinis not only of each other, but also 
of themselves and particularly of their ages: the notion that 
they were falling in love was shaded by a doubt whether they 
might not be too old for if ; they could not make the direct 
approach of boy and girl, In this state of emotional self- 
mistrust Gmger was invaluable, a, sort of invisible go-between, 
whom Richard avowedly feared to disappoint H* could ask 
Dmo for her photograph with less embairassment, because 
Ginger thought he ought to have one, 11 Ginger has six, all; 
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... *. Avnlained Richard, “ and all signed with love and 

different, - p dn > t put anything like that, of course ; if you 
S rather ladylike and aloof- kind 
i Ss-- Ginger would consider it just the thing. Dodo 
good wibhe ^ * ° ' j, gcd to find one, whereupon Richard 
laughed and prom ^ o£ himself) ra ther faded, and 

solemnly P r C g ar ds.” They laughed again as Dodo put 
itShe? bag ; but die fact remained that she now possessed 

hi SferSlf hadn’t talked nearly so much indeed she had no 
^ - i Srin rd knew only that she lived with her aunt 

° P r^rfnuppet theatre. This second item did not interest 
and ran 1 I I , , , , who was used to the curiosity and 
him ^ S fim^wondered why. In time 

envy of tl J? £ that he had a dislike for all that part 

lie walked with in Kenton 
G t? f^Pninu he took her back to Albion Alley, and there 

but he would not come m p, s tood empty, their back 

SSSSSKSS- ■*» s—- 

“ My aunt used to live there, said Dodo. 

“ Did she ? ” 

“ About seventy years ago. with the 

They looked seriously up at the solid nricK , 

spieAtill *> faaly ^ h gol a tomK 

stand seventy years more. nnless of course g 

‘‘ Next week ? said ^sSted a moment, and then (as 

Dodo nodded. He hesitarea ^ stooped quickly 

though at the prompting a d were b( ^ th acute ly aware 

and kissed her on the eh^k. y but— who knew 

that this was 5> nl y “t fall ? Dodo kissed him back, 

where the next bomb might not wu 



t'HAPil. K NiKKH 


i 

i til. JIMM-SI shake:* the oak : tin insects ill its roots nm 
about their business. 

On D-Day Dodo managed to get some enamel. She and 
Trail and Gerhardi took the wireless into the work-room and 
sjwnt the afternoon overhauling the entire, set of Hans 
Andersen. Hut before that, immediately after lunch, she had 
hurried across the Dark to Westminster Abbey, and said a 
prayer there, and hurried bark. She did not know quite why 
she diil this, but it appeared to be a common impulse: all 
around her as she knelt people dropped in fora momentand 
hurried away again. In tin- streets outside, except for the 
mobbing of newspaper-men, there was neither excitement nor 
bustle ; every fare wore a look of extreme preoccupation— 
concentrated, sober, yet curiously absent, like the faces of 
sleep-walkers ; as though an united will was being thrown into 
the struggle. Once more, after the, long pause., history was on 
the move— but moving away from Kngiand, back to the old 
cockpits, ami leaving only sjiertators behind. 

For seven days all thought was fixer! within the. narrow 
limits of the Channel and the beaches : then a single 'plane 
over London was hit, it was assumed, bv the first shot; and 
thou as the rumours took shape the sjiee tutors found their 
new role to have liven prematurely adopted. The new ’planes 
were not 'planes at all, but flying-bombs, pilotless, and there- 
fore not to lie turned back by the barrage. 

Like everyone else, Dodo siud it didn't sound too nice. 

So good were her spirits at this time., however, that her 
chief anxiety was lest her mother should take fresh alarm and 
renew her efforts to get her, Dodo, out of London. They 
could not succeed ; but if they were made, and rejected, both 
mother and daughter must suffer by it. Alice’s next letter, 
however, arrived no sooner than usual, and expressed no 
unusual solicitude. " Take care of yourself, my darling," she 
wrote— -but that was what she always did write ; and more- 
over she wrote from Somerset. Upon that less-tried area 
London’s buzz-bombs could make little impact. They were 
no doubt very dreadful ; Londoners, poor things, were having 
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• 1 +imn nfrnin • but one had become used to saying such 
+r er J« > iust as Mice had become used to telling Dodo to take 
thing- , W as no t exactly indifference, but rather 

care of herse f self-defence which had refused, 

<*» X»S to dSeat. and which now refused to 

4ff r. My '“‘s^.T»— - 

Alice rather pointedly , for knowledgeably about 

that Ellen, unmanned, should talk thus knowing Y 
men. To be sure, shed \ad Dreff m hern* o & couple 

years, but as hreddy once g J Qva; been possessive,” 

of old women tc^ether- • can come here the moment 

went on Alice. Dodo k know where we’d put 

she likes— though Tm sure I dont *n ^ j k now she 
her, especially with the mon Y ^ decided to do 

hates me to fret oyer her, and I shan t. i ve ^ 

all the layette knitting m white, J . occupation 

pink or blue edging afterwards ; if will be a nice F 

till she’s about again. overbear this conversation ; 

It was a pity Dodo could ^t overhear tm burdock _ 

it would have reminded her of the tale about 
leaves. 


The buzz-bombs “”trween to einS V tnd Wi le”r.h? 
regularity— particularly S WO rk, and between 

morning; when people were going I * ' . and every 
five and seven, when they ^ r | re t g h an about the blitz, 
one complained aboiit them far ™°^ {encelessn ess returned. 
The old, almost forgotten feeling 1 t j 51 ent i a i activity, 

and with it the old susp e nsK>n as pSe, and for the first 

*■»*■ « * 
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"It’s ridiculous," said Adelaide impatiently. “What 
m earth are they afraid of ? " 

At that moment, with a noise like an express train, a bomb 
approached. As it passed overhead the swing-doors of the 
foyer were sucked open, hung a moment ajar, and clashed 
hack. 

M Of sudden death /’ said Dodo. 

H But the chances are precisely the same- — " 

The engine rut out, Dodo* pulled her aunt inside the 
theatre, where there was less glass, 

" — ■ -here* as in their own homes. WhuV, that under the 
stage ? " 

It was Ireff, He waited to hear the explosion and emerged 
unaffectedly brushing his knees, Adelaide sniffed and said 
' ' Perhaps Ireff has found the solution. We might invite 
our patrons to crawl under there too, , . . " 

i he point is* Aunt Adelaide, people don't want to get 
killed now the war’s nearly over/* 

** People never do want to get killed that l know of, But 
one has to come to terms with death," 

Dod<», who was not on duty* sat down in one of the back 
seats and regarded her aunt speculatively, It was very 
rarely that Mrs, Lambert fell into anything like an abstract 
mood, and she wanted to hear more. Hut Adelaide, after 
a moment's pause, merely remarked that the Theatre was 
looking very shabby, and that as scant as the war was over 
they would have to think about redecorating. 

** Turn the Slade loose on if/* advised Treff, coming down 
the aisle, (The Puppets was always used to draw on unpaid 
labour of lids sort ; it exercised a* perennial fascination over 
generations of art-students.) 11 Personally Td like to try 
something baroque ; cherubs, for instance, with plaster 
behinds/' 

He took the seat next to Dodo's ; Adelaide had drawn up 
the old rocking-chair ; they all three sat in a row before the 
empty stage as though waiting for a |x*rfonnanct\ Dodc 
said suddenly, 

M I don't believe most mmole think about death at all 

They avoid it/* 

** Then they must have very slipshod minds, But you 
are quite possibly right," agreed Adelaide, " Treff is looking 
uncomfortable already / 1 

" Not at all/* said Treff,' " Pve thought about death a 
peat deal more than you imagine. We go where the flame 
goes when the candle's blown out" 
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a rloliidc looked at her brother dispassionately. 

“ it’s wonderful how you make do, dear, with your words 
ind piuSS Don't forget the bonrne from whence no 

protested Dodo. "We don’t 

Her words were drowned by the noise of a se c ond. express 
train rushing overhead. The swing-doors clashed; Adelaide 
observed pertinently that in a few moments they might 
understand more of what they were talking about ; but 
again destruction passed ever; the explosion was well to 
the north A peculiar instinct, however, like a weathe 
t e i it was going to be a rough morning, and 

eto m!4g hi pointed remark, went swiftly 

upstairs. ^ stay (iown here ! ’’ sighed Dodo. Uncle 

G ^“^hirT?S? said Treff stiffly. , 

" Weil T know that But I wish I knew more of-of 

tU; still in an oddly 
offended tone. “ Adelaide is simply fortunate in having 

^N^mM^UnrS" shouted Dodo, “«H die 

Wi » h p e .b Cl ? ” fc oHculatcd Treff— and since the engine at that 
monS entTltS shill von. echoed *««£» *g3 

tsxfs. 

supreme intimacy. Treff s thoughts new 10 jr 

figure from his niece’s-a voluptuous ^gnohasn^^ ^ 

mistress half-Madonna , as mmoanion it wasn’t Treff. 
whoever else might be her ng^ companion, 

Death fell, but not on Bntanma ^ews^ 

“ I believe it’s Hampstead^ jpwgvo „ think 
-< you can’t possibly tell, said frett crossiy. 

it was south of the Park,” 
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It was t hii* .shim; afternoon that Richard Take a, 
''"**"***" "f tl«: m«imi!» K * s work, % 

!* Vvi ' fwtv-wi’ht hours from mxt Saturday T' m 
Kmug to my cottage. Will vuu come ? •• y< ini 

At another jH'riuil Umlo's immediate reaction would lm. 

WVHifti to lack sensibility. She said at once M au 

An^SX^S^T^' ,ui:! : t ' *’«* <”> at the Post, 
ml a litwdav." ut,S ' 1 ‘" lM * I Hwih lV Ret away 

Ihcn come down on Sunday morning.” 

" I’m on call Sunduv night as well 
" Can't you find a substitute ? " 

Dodo reflected, 

*' I dan* sav I «mltl ask Mr, Birch, IV« taken his duty 
before iw, and lw lives m Bedford Street." She became 
awiue of Hie hard rcg.udmg her with a rather quizzical expres- 

defensiveh- 4 ' ' iaV * < " 1 ? " said Dodo 

aboufme M>y tk ‘ r,i,,K ' 1 h<:,v > a Wiir t! »- Now think 

nf l lh ^ V -n ' [l at V*!V !u !! i ,! H su - < u,n pared with the calls 
ifmni 1 ' u atrc am , , J ,wt * lus siwstion appeared fairly 
simple He was asking her to spend the week-end with him 
and at his cottage, where, they would be spared all the shabby 
r ontnvanees incident to hotel registers. Her mind still work- 
ing on this practical level, Dodo saw how easy it would be: he 
could go on Sunday for a day in the country, 'and tell Adelaide 
that if she were late back she would go straight to the Post, 
Never were circumstances more propitious ; and she knew 
that much the same thoughts had already passed through 
Richards considerate mind. , How nice he was 1 How 
mow than nice how dear ! " I do love him," thought Dodo, 

j.ji Km ' w . 1 ,‘v , * ! ,e mora I* or immoral, aspect of the thine 

did not trouble her m the least ; had he asked her to marry 
him—and the fact that he did not was simply u tribute to ha 
commonsense — the would have been far more disturbed 
than she was. While she was thus trying to arrange hei 
thoughts, he suddenly spoke again. 

Awn t we to have anything ? ** asked Richard abruptly, 
the question touched her to the heart. All around them 
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so often directed at lumself ; never was a mm w e ™ 
the closeness with which his mind uiowed^iw own^? 1 
all conversation intimate " Mv dearest R,vw\ ,' lkln S 
!>«!». unto w bmrt l>. i l,„ „■ ),„l ‘ SJ^J*** ' 

She repeated them with growing conviction iLS tfftrS" 81 

ra 5 r * >*w- »«**'w55 


Kiciemi was waiting. 1 his was the ti.st time Dodo k,l 
seen him in civilian clothes, ami thomdi his ikum, ! c™ 

and ,w< r l 1,'. l'“ k ,: T iiS2 

neater than he did m tmiform, There was even S hS 
lankv elegance about him as he came stridimr down fi?' 
platform not ubviottsly Ininying, hut moving with great 
rapuhty : the instant of then meeting produced a heighten n 
ot emotion, a heightened awareness of each other, £s sweet 
; s it was new. It s going to he all right.” thought Dodo 

Its going to la: perfect ” uo ' 

He said, 

" You've come." 

“ Didn't you think I should ? " 

“ I couldn't quite believe it." 

. a long, deep look ; as they turned out of the 

station his fingers caught and twined in hers. I )odo returned 
the pressure gladly ; a little shock of excitement senUhe 
colour to her cheeks. lhev walked thus hand-imiiaml Z 
a few cottages, a few shops ; the village was so small that it 
could have fitted into its own churchyard, the only modem 
lnuUhng m sight was the Village Institute, with a warmemorial 
m the tidy front garden. One could see at a glance there 
were no evacuees, this wasn't a reception area ; yet at even 
so short a distance from London j**:tre, it seemed, still dwelt 
A fHtll cjwskhi dtsulturiJy ; only luuks unswen*d ; the con- 
gregation was still putting on ns hats. But opposite the 
Institute Richard suddenly lot his clasp loosen 

won t ct ' ,n * ’* ^ ^*'1 softly. "Here’s Mrs. Vicar. We 

^ a » s , w *k not «rasilv avoided ; with a beaming 
lace she hurried down the path, calling greetings as she came. 

T „.“ r / luk ®*~ or «° I corporal ?— no, 1 won't! Mr. 

™'J“ W t<J s «‘ >’«u again ! Are you on leave ? Are 
you coming m to see us? " 

Richard mumbled tliat he had a forty-eight. 
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» And you’re honouring the village 1 Isn’t that nice ! " 
The lady’s kind eye turned upon Dodo, and found her a 
most suitable object to rest on. As might have been expected, 
Mr. Tuke’s friend was a thoroughly nice person, thank heaven 
there was no need to be charitable or even discreet. “ Have 
vou come down from London ? ” asked Mrs. Vicar amiably. 


Do tell me, are these buzz-bombs very 


you . 

" You have l 
dreadful ? ” . , _ , 

“ Pretty nasty, said Dodo. 

Lightly as she spoke, however, she couldn’t disguise her 
air of competence, and the other at once recognised it. 

“ You’re not a Warden, by any chance ? You are ? My 
dear, I can’t tell you how I admire you ! We feel so out of 
it here— -at le,ast, not that exactly, but we feel we’re not doing 
our share. I think the London A.R.P. are perfect heroes— 
and what a blessing it must be to get out of it, even for the 
day ! Mr. Tuke, if you want milk, or food of any sort, don t 
hesitate to come to the Vicarage.” 

Richard replied that he would not, and moved a step or 
two on But the Vicar’s wife, besides having taken a fancy 
to his friend, was also (as all good Vicar’s wives must be) 
a great opportunist ; she looked at Dodo longingly. . 

» x wonder if I could ask you — no, I can t '—only it just 

happens, Miss — — ” 

“ Baker/' supplied Dodo. 

-* _Miss Baker, that our A.R.P. actually has a practice 
this afternoon, and if you could just say a few ^ords to them 
-we so rarely get anyone with first-hand m 

fact they get so little encouragement at all-I know they a 
be thrilled to the core. Or is it asking too much 

Tn the circumstances (unknown of course to Mrs. vicar; 
it really was rather a lot : with cheerful 

wondered whether any other yonng ^“'^STshe 
an illicit week-end, had ever been sumlarly wayma. ane 
g^nccd at Richard’ to sham the joke, and found he wasnt 

looking amused, he was looking taious. this really is my 
“ I’m awfully sorry,” said Dodo, but tms reauy 

first day off in years ’’ tired' Still, wouldn’t 

"Oh, dear, and you mu f , b ® f-^Lr com ?” pleaded 
you care just to have a peep at our control room y 

Mrs. Vicar. "Even that would be ^fact she wouldn’t 
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zrn* hi 


four, just jmp in." 1 ^ t Ufn thre « and 

They got away at last. As soon as t iwn* «•»«» ,* , 

Kidtnrd \n%;n\ t<» sipoio^iw. * ut of earshot 

. iiurling, I ran t tell von hnv sorry I am hut a 

just d-uumsl bad hick. That woman's mtok/bk ^ 
Oh, 1 don t know/' said Dodo seriously* ** Its awfnii 
hard to keep it Post on its tors when nufhitm ever'lnnnefl 
I wonder how they work their shifts ? " '* lla Ppens. 

Me stopped am! stared at h<*r. 

rud5°M..Wk>' ;;m V “’" h > -III*. 

" So. of r.mirst* not. f M hate it " 

She took his hand again . and with only a slight effort tW 
recaptured their original mood in time for the great moment 

Sa - I I *M^RSf3 

a ran m , at a stdr half way alnny Kuliard sio nned and 

s/;?r u ** t ' v<v " :ui,! t|u: w. saw 

lilt. M»hn N not m proper order, and it needs painting" 
then stopped aside and let her look, g ’ 

There was his cottage. It sat smiareiv Iwitween n email 
{dot and a small orchard, the whole fenced about with white 

sja «»*"i «i» i»tk „»« S i<ic,v«s4 

X,- ' with " " f f : * l “ - «!•««■ ™ painted 

white, with a brass knocker. Structurally the place wasn't 

nterestmg, it was an ordinary labourer's cottage, but the 

neatness and comj.Ieteness of its details gave it a demure 

tharim Dodo exclaimed in honest admiration. 

*# ditar wick, how |>nrfoct!y adurahk ! M 

pride n0thmS murh *’* Silid Kirh!ir<1 * «*!» ill-concealed 

l 1 *'* *• * want to see inside." 

toward* al J<l mn ^mla started running- 

SJ/LS* w'T K ,“ tr a . nd , "j* th ‘“ path lietwwn the odd 
the count™ }|‘whcd open the <loor, its one did in 

a^ain s+dWTi a \ on * *’ f , *ati‘. ill Britannia Mews— and 
S imt »! b f‘ :k * lth hls air i,{ proprietorship, Within it 
wwi? iwr ng a*« without; Dodo found it touching 
w« «,f'r Jt - h « U,g ** K , >kt * of # lonely man's hobby, there 
SfraW h eVttlencc ( ‘* r * a,uJ t«*t* and economy, such 
« f chin® and brass. .. ,l>odo pictured 
n 0 W v m J^tway, now by the fireplace, 
denng whether the big blue Imwi would look better 
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here on the table or there on the window-sill ; fiddling with 

the ginger-jars, altering the furniture 

“Look! ” said Richard. 

There were three blue cushions on the settle, a blue runner 
on the* dresser : he whisked them all over, and on the other 

ciule thev were reel. . , . 

" That’s for winter. And red curtains. It alters the whole 

r °Dodo put her arms round his neck and kissed him. It 
was the first time she had ever done such a thing, and he 

turned to her with delight. . , T . 11tl 

“My darling, my dear girl! he repeated. its un- 
believable ! All these years I’ve been making this place, 
and I didn’t know it was for you ! ” 

“ Show me everything ! ” commanded Dodo. 

With the greatest delight he led her upstairs and down, 
'into the tiny bedroom (with flowers on the bureau) into the 
tinier kitchen, into a minute bathroom where the water ran 
out but not in. " When I bought it,” said Richard, it 
was a pigiftyc. I’ve done everything myself.” Dodo praised 
all she saw, feeling fonder of him every minute ; when they 
St down to lunch , at the gate-leg table, “ this,” she thought, 

“ is domestic bliss.” . , , - -d, 1+ 

After lunch they took deck chairs into the orchard. But 
the sun though bright, had little warmth m it; very soon 
they both befan to fed chihy. The obvious thing to do 
wa?to go for a walk ; a walk was part of their programme 
“The wooSs 1 the other side of the village,” explained 
Richard " and we can't get round without trespassing. 
However, it’s only half-past two ” Dodo knew he was 



a curious sense oi piaymg ti uou, , - 

that he was right, one didn’t, m the circumstances piung^ 
headlong into local activities. As they re-crossed the stde 
slm spared a fleeting thought for Cyclamen to whom such 
circumstances were no doubt the commonplaces of evoyday 
hfe ; Cyclamen would purr her way ' ***&. 
ambiguous situation to the next spared aU embossments 
by the fact that she was so obvioudy ambiguous herseu. 
“I look too darned respectable, thought Dodo cros ly. 

“ Dam it, I look my age. . . .” , 

What next occurred, however, was not her fa - 
By an extraordinary chance all the member; 3 ° f . lo ^ t 
A.R.P. had on this occasion amv^ 
only on time, but considerably before it . there t y 



" lv Mies, the Vicar, the 
the Vicar’s wife 


i» the institute garden four clderly 
Postman, two Boy Scouts, and of mc Vir „ P . e .. 

Richaiit i,y am, 

nearest shop- or rather into its doorway for thr,-,^ the 
Sunday, it was naturally shut. Dodo' found heS^ 
to nose with a Newfoundland dog on a calendar 
fiercely regarded hi, thriav cards ’ llc Rlcbrd 

scen^f 5 ’ tlUS ^ ’ " ' noU ' : ' tM " They’ve 

" Wait till they’ve gone in.” 

Dodo stared at the dog for a full minute, feeling so much 
of a fool that it was rather a relief than otherwise when 5 
now fanuhar voice, sounded at her rear. a 1 

*’ Those are the ones I was telling you of, dear, the oms 
Wi }}\ ,* u , <do h’' s <•'» them . . .Why, here's Miss Baker!” 

Don t look round, said Richard childishly. 

But the situation was impossible. Dodo immediately 
turned and said rapidly that she had been admiring the 
t, dead, us because they were so much more attractive than 
anything one could get in London. Her glance took k 
Mrs. \ tears stooge onu of the elderly holies sixtvish easily 
flurried, no earthly use in a blit/, but obstinately willing 

. <:s * art n * they nice r 1 ” said the Vicar’s wife. “ This 

is Miss Rose, who takes incoming messages." 

Hod help you," thought Dodo. Aloud she said, "I’m 
on Urn telephone myself. It can lie. dreadfully boring.” 

Not in London, murmured Miss Rose, respectfully. 

It was appalling. Hie. two Bov .Scouts had already joined 
the group, the postman hovered on its outskirts : expectancy 
hung over them almost visibly, like, a cloud. Richard said 
brisk y, ^ tome along. Dodo, if we. want our walk." But 
the Vi km $ wife held Dodo's eye and did not release it. She 
was apparently practising telepathy, for the words "five 
minutes formed themselves distinctly in Dodo’s mind. 

ControfRoomT’* *" mt far fiVe minuttSs ” * ust to sce y° m 

0 .* 80rt °* ***$* went up, the group jiartcd, forming a 

lane, Teeluig a traitor to Richard, a busybody and a 
conceited impostor, Dodo allowed herself to be conducted 
* * n ^ 1 * u * e shown the map of the district (water- 
mams traced m red, standing water coloured blue), the First 
Aid. cupboard, the beds for firewatdmrs — Though as it's 
s ^ 1< * t Slrs- X ,C8r hon,,st| y. " w ® generally sleep at 
rf”?? ~ a “ «• m «k*t paraphernalia of a least small link 
m the chain known as Air Defence Great Britain. Dodo 
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voiced this metaphor aloud, producing universal pleasure, 
she also, without intending to, gave a description of one ox 
the worst nights in Chester Street, and said a few smug words 
on the importance of being prepared. But these too went 
down well, and everyone thanked her as though she had 
conferred some substantial benefit on them. A buzz of 
animated talk ensued ; second-hand bomb stories, nanrow 
escapes by near relatives, were eagerly retailed : m another 
moment (Dodo knew from experience) someone would start 
making tea. With Mrs. Vicar abetting she made her escape, 
and in the little garden that lady thanked her again. 

“But I was interested,” protested Dodo. We don t 
realise enough, in London, liow much works done outside. 

The Vicar’s wife laughed. _ 

“The best butter, my dear. You know, and I know, 
there’s very little we can do here, except put out incendiaries. 
If anything serious happens we have to telephone Wycombe, 
where they’ve an N.F.S. and rescue squads and things, to 
come to our aid. I’m on the telephone myself. 

“ Good,” said Dodo. 

The Vicar’s wife laughed again. 

“ What a rag-tag and bobtail we must seem to you 1 
But the boys have put out incendiaries, and if I weren t there 
r anyone except Miss Rose could manage the telephone-— 
Se are «o incoming calls-or at a pinch the postman could 
go off on his bicycle. We can look after ourselves. you see^ 
They shook hands with mutual respect, and Dodo invited 
her new friend, any time she was in London, to come and 
insnect tlie Post in Chester Street. , j 

Richard had evidently spent the interval making good 
resolutions: he smiled at Dodo affectionately, and sa ^ 
was an ass. " It’s just that I grudge you even for twenty 
minutes darling. What’s the report ? " Highly favour- 
able,” Slid Dodo ; and they walked on towards the woods. 


Beechwoods in spring are made for lovers. Dike lovers 
they wandered arm-in-arm, pausing now and then to 1 , 
rather seriously, recalling and re-examining ( t ) 

all the incidents of their bnefacquamtance. g „ 

w<* met in the Gardens, said Richard , it matches this. ^ 
Dodo said, " Anyway, I’m giad Piccadiny has a nice name 
and as usual he followed her thought immediately, xney 
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wore in a mood to lie benevolent to all layers - thev w 
glad that the buys and wills who picked each' other ' ml 
that pavement had at least one touch of prettiness n<L2 
them. H.W much more was given Richard ”3 fi 
l hey had a beechwmul to walk in, when they were tired of 
walking they found a rustic .seat, when they were thirstv thev 
found a cottage whose garden, like* a loose nosegay was ai«n 
a tea garden. " Did you know this place was here?" 
asked Dodo, fishing honeysuckle from her etui. “ I a.> n u 
think it is, usually," said Richard. 

On the. homeward journey they more often fell silent. 

I he very fact that they were going home, together, subtly 
altered the character of the day. Thitherto, whatever the 
underrunning currents, its actual events had been those 
i>f any holiday ; now the time was come to leave this familiar 
ground and explore the unknown territory of passion. The 
cottage waited for them very quietly ; though it was full 
daylight, the small windowed rooms were already gathering 
dusk. Richard moved uncertainly towards the lamp, then 
changed his mind and came hack 'to sit and look out ’beside 
Dodo in the window-seat. 

" Happy, my darling 'i " 

" Perfectly happy," said Dodo. 

Once, long ago, in a hansom-cab, the same question aud| 
answer passed between Henry and Adelaide Lambert; and 
like Adelaide, Dodo was lying. 


•} 

At what moment it happened she could not tell; but 
suddenly her thoughts, her henit, her veiy soul, were in 
Britannia Mews, Or rather, hovering between the Mews 
and the Post, where her substitute was on call. " No, not 
till seven," Dodo corrected herself. " I'm not on till seven." 
The substitute was perfectly reliable and lived hi Bedford 
Street, T he whole arrangement was perfectly normal and 
above-board, no one, even if it turned out a bad night, would 
reproach her. Dodo, for being absent. She had too good a 
record. 

" It's so peaceful here," said Richard softly. " I wanted 
to give you a little peace." 

Dodo smiled, but could not speak. A sheerly physical 
uneasiness was coming over her, which she could only liken 
to the moment before fainting. There was the same struggle 
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fo keep a grasp on the. present, the same effort to conceal 
one’s distress, the same certainty of failure. For a moment 
Ko she did not hear a word Richard was saying ; she was 
farini? the possibility of an incident in Britannia Mews. The 
odds^against it were thousands, probably millions, to one. 
rh mVht might be perfectly quiet. “ And why do I worry 
Ibout the night ? ’ ’ ? Dodo demanded. “ It's not like the 
bUtz. Something might have happened today— and I 

^Richard leaned towards her, and it was his movement that 
woke her to the fact that she had unconsciously drawn away 
from him. She had, however briefly, forgotten him. Nor 
could she now quite remember him again. Richard, heside 
SVas ffrtteaway from Her spirit than the Mews or the 

P °" Because this is not quite real," thought Dodo. " We 

oncers'”' waf conscious of an immense relief, like the 
bl»d retoSg to the brain. She knew now what was 

™?m I'm not going to stay." . 

He drew back and looked at her ; not really m surprise 
not really in surprise !— but beseechingly. Dodo, as her 
vigour returned felt a momentary impatience with his meek- 
ness • he should' have laughed at her and kissed her, or kisse 
her and stormed at her, or in some way or other have kicked 
up the devil of a row. However, the fact that he did not 
strengthened her conviction that she was now right. 

What ' is?? mjMie'ar 1 Getting mixed up with all these 

^ P No!no,nol" _ 

" Are you worried about your aunt . „ 

“ A little. I’ve a conscience about the Rost. ^ 

“ I thought you’d got someone to go instead. 

“ Naturally ” Again— how unfairly, when she could see 

and began to s S 

desire to get some ! hfe mtotl ^ scene-n an ^ ^ 

deaf Kchardlolio her with anxious eyes, waiting for 

ttot ' s de r?t -vs?. 

i tetTfS-oi* i «“■* i”* “ “y betto - 1 

B.M. 3°5 



fwliuj' that we're both trying to behave, as thcmeh ® 
u we art-. WeTe trying to be. ! .recW^ 

">nd. of each oth® 
tithing unreal 


tin? 

and tint truth is that we're simply very fond of’each 5? 

about this '^"t WJV - 1>0,,>t VOU f<d thw ' * 
lie shook his head, 

“ Well I'm sorry, hut i do. it’s my fault. Oh. deari" 
med Ihido ruefully. " I seem to leave everything too latel 
I left, tt too late to get married, and now I’ve left it tonbt, 
to have, a love all. or, Dirk, I’m so fond of you 1 ” 

" 1 know you are. mv dear, or you wouldn’t have romP 
here in the first place." me 

" But 1 can’t keep my mind on you," went on Dodo with 
perhaps unnecessary frankness. •• ! keep thinking suppose 
iltCTO.s ms ittrUkou siiui I m iii.it 1. know I’ve a 

substitute, but there it is. if this were the real thing— von 
and l, being lovers, 1 shouldn't care." 


Ktehard stood up. Against the. light his tall figure loomed 
enormous, dominating the tiny room, For a moment Dodo 
thought he would step between her and the door ; fora moment 
she almost wished he would. Only, Mug Kiehard, lie didn't. 
.. 11 1 c;u ,‘ onI V t{: ^ Vo». mv darling," he. said unhappily’ 
that its real to me. But, yon must choose." 

He waited a moment, and when she did not speak went 
quietly ujistairs. When he came hack lie had her hat and 
bag. 


" l'}} comc wit{ * you to the station. There’s a train quite 
soon. n 


"No, please don't," said Dodo. "Pear, please don't.” 
But he doggedly insisted. For the fourth time they walked 
down the village street, past the Institute, past the few 
cottages, past the few shops. Now and then they exchanged 
comments on tin; pleasantness of the evening, or the freshness 
of the country air, Dodo would have preferred an honest 
silence, but if such trivia helped him she felt bound to play 
up. They had mercifully only a short while to wait, and the 
station was very gloomy, so that they could barely see each 
other's faces, 

" Good-bye, my dear," said Dodo sadiv. 
t Good-bye, my love." 

" Am I going to see you again ? " 

At that moment the train came in ; he had not time, or 
aid not wish for time, to answer, but opened the nearest 
carnage door and put to in. There was no other occupant, 
«na so no need to keep up an appearance of composure : but 
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Dodo who used to cry quite easily, did not weep long. Her 
heart’ was heavy enough, but the day had been tiring ; most 
of the way, she slept. 


Adelaide, who was still up, showed no surprise at her 

niece’s reappearance. . „ , , 

“ I didn’t go to the Post after all, said Dodo. What s 

the day been like ? ” 1 , „ 

“ Quiet ” said Adelaide. “ Have you had any supper . 

“ Yes thanks. And I’ve had a lovely day in the country, 
and inspected a village A.R.P.” Dodo began t0 laugh : 
the whole episode now seemed to her sad and funny m about 
equal parts ; on the whole she was glad to be home again. 
She sat down by the hearth and cocked her toes on the fender 
and lit a cigarette, her mind already turning to next weeks 
programmes in the theatre, next week s duties at the . Post 
while from the other side of the fire Adelaide watched her 
very attentively for some minutes. At last Adelaide spoke. 

She said abruptly. 

“ D'you want the Theatre ? 

Dodo looked up in surprise. „ 

“Want it? Want to go on running it ? Of course 
“ That’s not exactly what I mean. Your uncle and I 
can’t last much longer,’’ went on Adelaide coolly. y 
S Theatre, lei give it you. 1 
matter of licensing it m your name, “ d 
fittings could be made over by deed of gift. Do you want it . 
Dodo threw her cigarette into the fire and gave the matter 

her full attention. „ . -,i - 

“ You could leave it me,’ she pointed out, m your : wdk 
“Certainly. But I like to manage my affairs myself, 

said Adelaide. “ Gilbert and I ^^^^^premSs and 
liprp There's another five years lease of the premises, a 

1 e d®“ mihd that," said Dodo slowly ; " tat you ought to 
think it oyer a bit_longer. 
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" I've been thinking it over for sometime. Lately I’v e 
simply l>een waiting in case yon had other plans.'* 

" I haven't." 

“ So I see." 

Dodo laughed. As once before, twenty years ago, her 
aunt's complete awareness of a situation was extraordinarily 
grateful. There was no need to explain anything. Dodo 
indeed was now quite ready to give a serio-comic account 
of her whole romantic excursion, but that it would have 
shown Richard as a bit of a muff. And lie wasn't a muff— 
not at all ; he was simply extremely nice, and an architect 
in a cathedral town. If In; couldn't shake off the shadow 
of the Close, nor had Dodo Inset able to shake off the shadow 
of the A.R.F. , , . 

" I believe," said Dodo suddenly, " I've just discovered 
the secret of life." 

" Anti what is that ? " 

" He your age." 

" Humph," said Adelaide " You’ve been long enough 
finding it out.” 

" Be your age." icjicatcd Dodo jwaecfully. " Thank you 
very much, Aunt Adelaide, for the Theatre; it's just what 
I wanted." 


C H A P T K R F I V K 


Ai>Ft.Atnr; mt> not now very often leave the Mews, but she 
was still capable of a good long walk when she felt like it; 
and on the first Sunday in August, soon after the Theatre 
had been officially made over to Dodo, announced her intention 
of spending the afternoon in Kensington Gardens. It was 
about three o'clock ; Gilbert snoozed on the balcony. Dodo, 
Treff and Gerhardi had all brought deck-chairs out into the 
Mews : the last had a sketch-book oj**n on his knee, and as 
Adelaide walked by she rather pointedly refrained from 
glancing at it. The sketches were for a new decor to the 
Moliere scenes, and she considered them unnecessary. " Don’t 
walk too far, dear," murmured Dodo sleepily, “ it's awMy 
hot. , " I shall walk as far as I see fit, " replied 

Adelaide. The heat was simply agreeable to her ; she was 
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vprv completely clad, hatted and gloved, her umbrella was 
S for use aglinst the sun. Thus equipped she proceeded 
slowly out of the Mews, leaving a slight sense of discomfort 
behind her. 

<< Vrvn see ? ” said Gerhardi. - , 

DodTsighed. When the transfer of the Theatre was first 
bruited Gerhardi alone had seen any objection : . he said 
Mm Lambert would not find it easy to give up the habits of 
foSy wars And so it had turned out Adelaide, pomtedty 
disclaiming all authority, was nevertheless constant with 
advice and so used to having her advice taken that another 

opinion could not fail to annoy her. 

P “bi any case,” said Treff— referring to the original back- 
top not Gilbert's work, It's very bad. I dare say 
Addie copied it herself from a toy theatre. . ■ 

His ffuess was partly correct, for the crude design of curtains 

anJpiSrdtoleed been re produc«l from a 
coloured Cinderella; but not by ^etato and not even 
Adelaide could now remember by whom else, lhe ruppe 
Theatre always attractive to amateurs, had m the course 

Disclaiming (as has been said) ah ““J’whh Adllaide, 
the Theatre was Dodo’s to do as she UKea wiru, rvu 

and not in silence, disapproved. „ Dodo . 

" If it makes her really unhappy ■ • • , Jiffied the 

only Barty had a feehngfor the HaU> an d for the 
new decors for the Moliere, an . . j ;+ f or y 0 u 

Pastoral, and now ™ £%w ^koSh * make 

to say whether I am to create them, thougn 

Mrs. Lambert unhappy, ot no ^ ^ character strongly 

P) ° < Wpd^ber aunt’s ■ they were neither of them artists, 
resembled her aunt s , t y d the Mo ii ere set, for 

they were organisers. .. unfitting as because it 

hnbil. P An almost equally 
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strong habit was that of deference to her aunt ; and the result 
was to put her in something of a quandary. 

then'SSSe> ^ tWnpHrised ' " tlui <^8™. and 

Gerhardi shrugged. Treff, an ancient panama hat tilted 
over ins eyes, leaned hark and observed that though Addie 
had ceased to pay the piper, she would cvidontly‘contmue 
to rail the tune. He added maliciously, 

" Gerhardi should make a puppet ot her ; then it would be 
our turn to pull the strings " 

Neither Gerhardi nor Dodo answered, hut the former 
took out a chalk and began to sketch. Out of the tail of 
her eye the sun was making her sl. epv Dodo saw a figure 
take shape: long, thin, very straight, all blaek save for the 
profile and the crown of hair.... She meant to say, "No 
don't do that, it's unlucky " but the sun was making her 
sleepy* Presently Gerhardi s hand slackened, the crayon 
rolled away ; a light snore was it from Treff, was it from 
Gerhardi ? roused Dodo for an instant, no more. A vague 
premonition of had lurk again crossed her mind ; and then 
sleep took her too in the heat of the sun. 


m 

In Kensington Gardens the grass had begun to brown, 
and there was a smell of autumn under the chestnuts; 
hut Adelaide, who liked autumn, suit fed appreciatively. 
She was enjoying her walk extremely: it was in its small 
way an independent enterprise, such as eirenusstane.es now 
rarely jsermiUed her : away from Dodo's fond solicitude, 
away, even from Gilbert's fond affection, she felt peculiarly 
and enjoyahly herself. 

In this agreeable state of mind she reached the great central 
avenue, and there paused a moment : to her right lay the 
Pond, to her left the Serpentine ; suddenly out of the. past 
careered a big dog, at» Airedale, running round and round 
in circles while three children stood tt.msfixod with horror. 
Mad dog, wad dog ' “ Of course, this is where we used to 
meet the Hambros," thought Adelaide, " and Treff used to 
play with the Black Watch." The name of that famous 
regiment returned without the least difficulty : she eould even 
remember a line or two of their rigmarole ~ 

The Black Watch will go night and day, 
i lie Blaek Watch never needs winding— 
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which she .and Alhcc ; ?*£ Vf« 
What a nice little creature Auce . sweet-tempered ! 

smug side, good as go - „ Adelaide dispassionately. 

: “TtS J 5 reoretekhone. If/luchy Alice 
never had to stand on her own ^ ee > . (W-dav ; the 

“SfSnS ^AdeSde bonneed gently doL the 

visit to Belle Burnett. # \ w fth the ermine s 

Bayswater Road, w^g 1 come q{ that visit , if not 

head on it.) , T ^ nd r "?™f ™f ecte d : Belle Burnett’s string of 
in the way Mrs. Culv ° foundation of the Puppet Theatre. 

Andtl^sphwshdlwas still on the mantelpiece in tiie Mews, 

indestructible! having outlasted generations^ never seen 
having outlasted Belle Burnett. in vienna , 

or heard of her again , she P , Riviera in one of 
or perhaps in Italy, or somewhere on the R^ier ^ 

the little tT e ;!rL S Fn3Si It was strange to reflect 
rrSL Cnwer to^lay soil 1 that at long last the 

two women had something il ^ c ° m ” 1 { 0I i er thoughts, Adelaide 
Walking slowly, at the pace pr0 pelled 

came to the Serpentme. lh thou „ ht t h e y had enough 
chiefly by sailors ; one w were n0V i C es, tad- 

of water, but perhaps not, p P , element ; or perhaps 
poles, straining towards tha accomplishment before 

they merely wanted to show off ^ aii^cco P ^ ^ 

their female companions^ A g ^ reflected branches of 

ShlS-STand looking at swan, and the tree, and 

the water, Adelaide remembered Henry. 

“ Dear me,” said Adelaide. thought about him. , 

It was a very long ^waf ehamber in her mind; 
He inhabited no Bluebeard^ cl a together) had see n 

Gilbert, in the early days of g Bdle Bume tt and 

to that. Henry was ^simply deacb Ham _ and tho ugh 

hc 'had^ certainly ^amsed thTugtt 

why I wanted to-—— appeared insoluble. It 

The enigma, after s «ty year, j^ elaide bad suddenly 
was ah too far away; ^ theyoung ^_ c(mfident> her will- 
appeared there on the p^ | ^ery hands tinglmg with 
power driving like a dynamo, ner vc y 
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energy inside her muff— the old Adelaide would still 
Ijave shaken her head and asked what it was all about 

I was unhappy at home, she reflected, "but there it 
that other young man what was his name, ? who nrotJ^ 

!'• "><■■ ** •«*•'« 1 <?' W» ? >'«■ I>«nry I®S 

handsome, .so far as ! remember...." Here she paused 
f<n slu; was aware that the later, tint rather dreadful image 
of Henry m deray might have obliterated something better 
unfortunately Henry in deray was so much more distinct 
than Henry m his prime, who was not nearly so distinct 
as the Airedale. However, sin- gave him the benefit of the 
doubt; perhaps he had been handsome after all. Butasfor 
the emotion he must have inspired she couldn't recapture 
a tract? al it, * 

The swan sculled away ; Adelaide moved on. Many heads 
turned to watch her progress, for she was a more remarkable 
figure than she knew ; several young Americans were reminded 
of their grandmothers, and at the bridge into Hyde Park 
one wistfully attempted to see her across the road. (Adelaide 
misunderstanding their respective idles, kindly informed 
him that traffic in England took his left-hand side. "Yes 
ma’am," said the American.) ’ 

At Hyde Park Corner there were flower-beds— red 
geraniums, huge ginger-coloured calceolarias, hydrangeas 
whose unopened buds matched the browning grass. ' Adelaide 
admired them without enthusiasm, as the sort of flowers one 
expected to see in public places ; what she did admire was 
the evident pertinacity of the gardeners ; after five vears 
of war it was a creditable display. A band also still played; 
the celebrated bomb-hole, now neatly fenced off, distracted 
no attention from the strains of a piccolo solo. Adelaide, 
who was beginning to feel tired, paid twojnaice for a chair 
and sat down to look and listen for the eye was amused 
equally with the ear. It was as good as a play ; never 
before, surely, or at least not since the Great Exhibition, 
had the Park seen so motley a concourse. French, American, 
Norwegian ; the Czechs and the Dutch ; ambiguous refugees; 
the A.K.P . and the N.F.H. ; British troops with their air of 
stolidity, Polish airmen with their despairing swagger; 
one Chelsea Pensioner, one New Zealander ; the music giving 
all a theatrical unity. Also there were women ; Adelaide 
was particularly struck by the extreme youth of some of 
t»e mothers, girls in bnghtly-coloured slacks, their hair 
lying on their shoulders, and also by the high standard of 
timr offspring. " They've done well," thought Adelaide, 
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C, „ was referring to the whole generation of the ’twenties, 

wKmS SSofstoto 

ST elder generations shook blmted^ wearing 

tsjzssrsz i£iv?r^.- -*• «*■* 

Sf 5b“ atf 

thought Adelaide, “whence stot'sout ; we go on “hblrng^ 

nothing^ rrwre*"than" alSmTr 
far more urgently caught hy notning Sullivan . Now, 

tune: the hand . was playmg Gilbert and^ come 

there was something , . iazz boogie-woogie — but 

and tunes might go-ragtime, J - Ad J ide felt a per- 
Gilbert and Sullivan went on for “f the Victorians, 

sonal gratification, for tins was them , Lookin g 

and what body, what vital y> rP fl ec ted on the face of 
round, she saw the same e young listened with 

eery pn g* M sir yearn from 

tolerance. Who 11 P y * having lodged in 

now? ” demanded Adelaide-t ^^er^iity She made a 
her memory by reason of ds sheer m y ^ . and at 

mental note to ask ^* dd enly realised that she was 

SrSSftiM--." -* *" °' d “ k; 

St nc° 

iudged the distance carefully, P - . forced herself 
fhe stiffness of her more a 

to walk briskly; hut each P of w ni-power. Her 

matter not of physical strengt ^ yet . Adelaide 

will-power, however, had ... and took up her station 
passed out between the ston P h d on her umbrella, 
m the curb-leaning ^d m^r heavily ^ ^ 
conscious of a curious weig fit a ut ■ ^ being forced t o 

For the first tune m < 51 ghty ye d f the task of holding it 
give all her attention to he d3 L owers . she succeeded, 
decently erect demanded completely— but that just 

or nearly ; woald “ P ^« though ”* 

S’moXE US® Calvef *2 on tie opposite side of the 
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rami smiling at her rather coldly ; she raised her hand in a 
gesture of summons, ami Adelaide looked cjuickly aside-! 
I list as she might have done, sixty years before, caught walking 
in Park Lane alone in a foolish attempt to conceal hi 
identity. The illusion lasted only an instant Indore she re 
alised the truth: that a iadv of rather olddashioned an 
pearanee was waiting, like herself, to catch a taxi * hut 
f he ^ shock had been great. Adelaide had to steady herself 
against a pillar; the constable on point duty looked at her 
uneasily. '* Taxi ! M mouthed Adelaide ; and forced herself 
hack to the curb. 

A minute later she saw Belle Burnett. 

A ear had slowed down to turn nr at the gate ; Mrs. Burnett 
was in the back, very smartly made up. in a hat gay with 
flowers ; when she saw Adelaide she leaned forward and smiled. 
1 his time Adelaide was not deceived ; she cut Belle Burnett 
dead, hut her physical senses were Bewildered, she turned 
shai ply, clumsily, and blundered into tire path of a gentleman 
who had just crossed the road, He stepped aside, and courte- 
ously raised his hat ; Adelaide, taken by surprise, bowed 
back before she remembered that Mr. Vuoeek too must be 
long dead, 1 he heavy figure passed on massive, well- 
groomed, exuding the familiar air of power and possessions: 
a figure not uncommon in that place, at that hour. Adelaide 
took out her handkerchief and pressed it to her lips— and 
suddenly, at that, gesture, smelt the sickening odour of new 
varnish. Had she cried out, or not, when the taxi drew 
alongside ? She did not know, site thought perhaps the police- 
man had stopped it for her; thankfully she. crept in. But 
taxis were sea tee, and just as the flag went down a hand was 
laid on tin' door, a face appeared in the window. Debonair, 
brown-eyed- of course* of course that was what Henry looked 
tike! "Henry!" cried ^ Adelaide. Though to her own 
ears her voice sounded shrill and piercing neither Henry nor 
the driver appeared to hear it. She fumbled at the "door- 
handle, but Henry turned away, only the driver’s stolid 
face stared through the panel. Automatically— her brain 
working its k were on two levels at once Adelaide gave 
the address, yet still, its the cab started, tried to open the 
door ; till the lock, snapping luck, caught her lingers in so 
sharp a pinch that pain blotted out all else, 
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i 5 rA+nmed bv five and. then by six 
o liad not TiSdens walked as far as 

SS 0 Treft wX> never W, t< , boto 
. Adelaide might have gone to » |I» < * ,! 

k? ; s ^SSt2£SfdSe°3iS, x , 

vprtablv- tack ”° W ' 

‘ the time ; it was nearly seven. 


HAFTEK SIX 


BO began ringing gS^*- 

-'^hS:-*s 

i3to°do XSTconld ; and suggested ringmg 
Sfttg Gerbardi at the 

ack into the Gardens. enlisted 

Broad Walk to ^yd had seen Adelaide, 

, W o keepers. * walking slowly, he said, 

-v like her, much earlie , -arViat do you mean 
Ja good deal of notice Vtotdo y ^ ? ,, 

asked Dodo sharply. Did sh^ that the 

hastened to reassure her . no ticed her as 

enerally striking-looking - P P doubt they 

r : if any of them wet ^ ^out, n ^ ^ 
llect her. But the ^ r ™ ns we re emptying 
as after sunset an S, q{ the riding-track, 

>odo completed corner of Chester 

ast Albion Place, and at 
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Street encountered Trcft'. He had come to look for her will 
the news that the police had rung up again, to say one of their 
men had seen Adelaide at Stanhope Gate. ' 1 

" What time ? ” 

" About five. She took a taxi." 

" A taxi ! ” 

"Yes. So that's all right, isn't it?" said Treff per. 
suasiveiy. 

For a moment Undo was too angry to speak. All right— 
when it was then after nine ! < Inly T ref!, compact of selfish- 
ness could so blind himself ! She said curtly. 

" You needn’t have come out to tell me that." 

This time Treff kept silence. She had walked on so fast 
that he had almost to trot to keep up with her, and Dodo 
suddenly observed that hi* was shambling a little. She 
could not remember ever having noticed this before ; and, with 
better understanding her anger melted. For Treff was in 
fact shaken, and badly; he had eomcout not believing that 
his news could reassure her, but in the hope that she would 
reassure him ; because there was no reassurance to be found 
with Gilbert and Gerhardi ; or simply because he had grown 
despondent and tired of waiting m the company of those 
two old men. Even Dodo’s curt ness was welcome to him; 
he kept dose to her side like an old dog. 

" I thought you'd know what to do." explained Treff. 

They reached the Mews. As Dodo hurried in Gerhardi 
called out to her from the stair, but she went straight to the 
foyer and rang up the police for herself. They could tell 
her no more : the constable on point-duty at Stanhope Gate 
had seen Mrs. Lambert, apparently waiting for a taxi. He 
managed to stop one for her. and she got in and the cab drove 
off in a perfectly normal manner, lie knew Mrs. Lambert 
by sight, having once visited the Puppet Theatre. He 
thought she looked fatigued, hut not ill, or likely to faint. 

" And that was about five o’clock ? ” 

" Five-ten, to be exact.” 

’* If the taxi had been in an accident, would you know?" 

” I’ve made enquiries, Miss Baker, and there’s been nothing 
up to eight o'clock. Ami no incidents. Well try to trace 
the cab for you, but that will takes more .time. Have you 
rung the hospitals ? " 

" Yes,” said Dodo bleakly. 

" If any farther information comes in. I'll ring bade.” 
"Thank you "said Dodo. 

She hung up the receiver and for a moment sat with 1 
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head on her hands, trying to think clearly an ^ 

What had happened, what could have a MV 'j. calling 
rS r air^e%h% b S,"ont to hnd hhn still 

ipfLtiins from the iron steps. , , ^ »» 

* ti Ti^rio i Will vou come up to Mr. Lambert . ^ 

•»a.S3£3SS5 

41 Where is Adelaide ? 

::Ss g wS“«.^nme.“ The oldhand 
to y brSSS bl5 '.' iSse- They said you’d know. 

P>< hfentally^cursing both Trell and Gerhardi, Dodo nevertheless 

”?'shc‘s at Ins a ^eefe'a I think rt body 5 Steed. ’ For a 

totoSte'was'Seit, as though giving himself «p to tehef. 

Then he said crossly. better g0 and fetch 

M She shouldnt be so late. 

her/" 

4< Yes, dear. 

“ Take a cab/’ 

“ Of course.” . small r00 in was very still. 

For the next few minutes the sm ^ ointing at 

Gilbert Lambert lay m °ti°nles^ his troubled, and 

the ceiling ; but his expression was on_^ ^ ^ down on 

Undo could to tan^ hejrf^ h to iest . and pre- 

St^-awSS. «"■*■**■ ^ 

“ Dodo ? " . , „ 

• “ Yes, dear, what is it t hutry her.” 

“ If she's enjoying herself . • • 
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Almost immediately, it seemed, he was asleep Tim ,, 
uul passed, leaving instead a look of pern i r d dil l * le 
; ,k,- „ chilli, iw was helpless ; i„ ,I„. llamis “i l!£"2 
tlimdoie t!u' look was also innocent, and demanding of’nb? 
Ifsh.Msnot found soon, 1 think he will die, "said GerS 
Il.- had come quietly into the room and now stood * 
Dodos dhow. She nodded without speaking IW? 
indeed, hardly stirred in Gilbert's frail body; the'bedS' 
between the peak of his feet ami his jutting beard was haS 

"mllhSv 1 “T r nuinor, ‘ Mlh f hilil «»»« his bones 
Suddenly Dodo became aware that -.la- was crying and nf 

uerhardi sann round her shoulders ; and that the stningenii 

o 1 us was only part of a general strangeness, as tho2 

he withdrawal of Adelaide had shattered a whole ordeS 

bu iK and feeing m which they had all known their plac? 
and been content, places 

There was no comfort in Gerhardi's embrace; like Trefi 
w r f *e who sought comfort from her ; they were al thn-7 
Ireff, Gcrhardt, Gilbert, instinctively turning b'Vu? mthSk 
a lv tn.stin,.,as Tieffhad said, that she would know whS 
to do She had to think for all of them, and now, though her 
head lay on Gerhardi's shoulder, her brain could not rest 

*!‘ !a l tha< Atl ‘-laide was still somewhere 
m tht Gardens jwpisted : they were the only part of London 
except the Mews for which she had ever shown an attachment’ 
Dodo knew she had played there as a child, walked there as 
a young woman ; ami not only Adelaide had spoken of the 
Gardens, but Ireff as well, and Alice Baker, so that from a 
“ mJ BK-ssw pieces gathered over a number of years 
Dodo could build up a very dear picture of young Culvers 
; Dambros in the Gardens of seventy years before. 

ivi?,t?i , ‘? VK the thought that haunted her, 

t i h T- W :- th,s : that P (Th: ‘l» Adelaide had somehow 
.lipped bark in tune, returned to her old playground, and 
now be wandering there in search of the others, ... 

”2?* W n ta . si - t,f ,"«»**• ! bid by this time Dodo had 
coherently ; ;imi indeed the husmt»&s of the 

M c^° ro - ! ? 1 incom Prehensihle that she simply 

******* **• She said softly, 

„ * » going out again," 

What can you do ? " 

" I tbink she may be still in the Gardens." 

this about the taxi " 

« il n ? 08 * be some mistake." 

Shall I come with you ? " 
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“ No. Stay by the telephone. Tell Treff to stay here, 
in case Uncle Gilbert wakes. Say — — ” 

Dodo broke off. What was there to say ? Nothing. 
She pulled herself to her feet and went out. 


2 

There were more people in the Gardens at night than she 
expected. When the railings were taken down a whole 
nocturnal population had moved in : tramps asleep, amorous 
couples who at her step blotted themselves against the grass : 
a couple of runners padded past, ghostlike in their white 
clothing. The silence, which was very noticeable, made them 
all slightly unreal : Dodo wondered whether she were as 
unreal to them — the ghost of a Warden, in a coat of shadows. 
This idea of her own invisibility worried her, for it meant 
that Adelaide, all in black, could pass unseen at no more than 
a few yards ; only blind chance could bring them together. 
It would have been reasonable to call out, but Dodo felt a 
reluctance to raise her voice in that stillness ; her first attempt 
was answered by a half-mocking, half-inviting whistle, and 
she did not call again. 

With the rising of the moon her search became easier ; 
vacancy at least was apparent — the empty paths, the un- 
occupied hollows and breadths of grey untrodden grass : 
figures took on a sharper definition, declaring themselves at 
once man or woman, solitary or coupled ; even the sleepers 
showed at a glance some characteristic unpromising shape. 
Only the deepest shadows, under the trees, now and then 
drew Dodo's steps ; as often as not she found herself stooping 
over the cast outline of a branch, or a chair turned on its side. 

She had turned for home, the search abandoned, when 
hope flickered for the last time : in the alcove at the head 
of the Serpentine lay a figure whose choice of bed-— on a 
seat, not on the ground— and propriety of coverings— four 
or five newspapers — discovered an odd air of decorum. 
But at Dodo's approach the figure moved, raised from its 
shapeless wrappings a shapeless face — not Adelaide's clear 
profile, nor Adelaide's voice as she whined out some plea 
or apology : a faint odour of decay was released on the 
night air. But Dodo pushed a coin into the dirty fingers and 
tried to question her : had she been there long, had she seen a 
lady with white hair ? The creature only mumbled that she 
was doing no harm. Her nails, however, had found the 
milled edge of the shilling ; with the vestige of a social manner 
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(sketching as it were the caricature of all hostesses) she drew 
up her broken-booted feet in ease Dodo wished to sit down 
The latter did so, not expectant »f more but simply because 
she was by now very tired ; perhaps because of fatigue the 
situation did not even seem unusual to her; the silence as 
neither spoke, again for some minutes, became rather com- 
panionable. Then the old woman offered a remark. 

“ They don't cry the All Out any more. ...” 

" That’s because the railings are down.” 

" They should cry the All Out," persisted the old woman 
with some energy, ” then we’d know where we wens, I ain't 
afeared o' spirits.” 

" Aren't you ? ” 

The old woman hawked. 

" Why, what's spirits but tramps ? They're the tramps o’ 
the next world, same, as we're tramps o’ this. I told that to a 
clergyman once ; and he couldn't answer me.” 

D«d« looked at her companion with more attention. There 
was a sort of pat ness about this repotted speech, a touch of 
the raconteur, that reminded her of Tretf, In very different 
circles both, jterhaps, employed the same technique. They 
were of the same generation ; which was also Adelaide's. 
Dodo said abruptly ; 

" If you were very tired, jserhaps not well, and you took a 
cab, where would you tell it to go ? " 

” I’d tell it to go ‘onus, if I 'ad a 'time. If I 'adn’t, why 
would I take a cab ? " 

” That's just it,” said Dodo. 

She got up, and turned for home. 

It was pure chance, when she had crossed the Bayswater 
Road, whether she turned right or left to Chester or Bedford 
Street ; she turned right, past the higher-numbered houses of 
Albion Place. It struck her how little damaged they looked: 
by night the Imards across the windows might have been 
merely shutters, the shadow* under the porticoes concealed 
their damaged front doors -some boarded like the windows, 
some buttressed into place : one, ncit her buttressed nor boarded, 
stood an inch or two ajar, as though the uwnur had just gone 
in and forgotten to dose it. Dodo paused. In spite of all 
fatigue her Warden's instinct told her that that floor ought to 
be aecured. She flashed her torch over it, and the number 
leaped out above the lintel— a figure eight in white enamel 
hanging precariously by the lead of a glassiest fanlight. . . . 

Dodo mounted the slmllow step and put her hand on the 
door. It moved fairly easily, scraping only a little dust 
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and rubbish. From within came either an echo of the sound, 
or the sound of some other faint movement. 

“ Aunt Adelaide ! '' called Dodo. 

She thought she heard the sound again ; flashed her torch 
over the floor, over the walls, over two tall pillars ; found at 
the foot of the stair a shadow that did not move ; and the 
next moment was on her knees feeling for Adelaide's hands. 
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Adelaide opened her eyes. Her features were greyed with 
dust, on the left side a little drawn. Dodo turned the torch- 
light on her own face, and to her immense relief Adelaide s 
eyes focused themselves ; with an old gesture she drew her- 
self up, straightening her back ; the left shoulder a little 
higher than the right. She said : 

“Alice? " 

“No, it's me, Dodo/' implored Dodo. “Aunt Adelaide, 
are you all right ? “ 

“ Hold your light up a minute, dear. There, over your 
head.” 

Afraid to disobey, Dodo did so ; and her aunt nodded. 

“ Those pillars were always shams : you can see now that 
the ceiling doesn't really rest on them. What time is it ? 

“ Nearly midnight, barling, what happened ? " 

“ I believe I must have over-tired myself, dear— just as you 
warned me." (This was the only expression of gratitude, 
of regret for causing so much distress, that Adelaide ever 
vouchsafed.) “ Then I took a taxi 

“ We know that. But why didn't you tell the man to come . 

home ? ” , . . j 

“ I did, dear. I suppose I forgot ; but this is where we used 


It was as simple as that : no more than an odd, but not 
inexplicable lapse of memory. And what happened after- 
wards Dodo could see plainly enough too : Adelaide, already 
shaken, entering that empty and broken hall, had either 
fainted or else, and more probably, suffered a slight stroke. 
She had been there, crouched on the stairs, throughout the 
whole search — not a stone's throw from * the Mews, within 
earshot (could she have heard) of Dodo's anxious steps. ... 

“ Gilbert will be worrying/' said Adelaide, in her usual 
voice. “ Help me up.” 

“ Can you stand ? ” 


B.M. 
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“ Of course 1 can stand.” 

Leaning on Dodo’s shoulder, she rose stiffly to her feet; 
slowly they* traversed the hall and reached the door ; where 
Adelaide took her umbrella from the stand. (Describing 
this incident afterwards to tlerhardi Dodo strove hard to 
convey the qucerness of it : behind the door stood what looked 
like a length of drain pipe, still painted, no doubt, under 
its grime, with birds and bulrushes an old- fashioned 
umbrella-stand. Adelaide, entering, had instinctively put 
her umbrella in the prnjter plans) With this additional 
support she moved mote certainly; they emerged under the 
portico and Dodo pulled the door to behind them, and a little 
shower of dust and plaster tell on their heads. 

" ft’s time that house came down." said Adelaide. What- 
ever blind instinct, whatever old attachment had recalled 
her there, its power was ended ; sin* did not look back. She 
said. 

" Who is with tiillwrt r " 

" Trail Dexhanlt’s by the telephone in the foyer.” 

” At this time of night ? ” 

There on the pavement of Albion Place I >odo halted. Almost 
her aunt's full weight was on her arm, but the old voice 
carried its familiar sardonic note in the circumstances 

annoying. , 

" Yes, darling,” said Dodo, ” We ve iteeit ringing up the 
police about you. Also the hospitals, 1 ve walked three 
times round the Park. We’ve h-en frantic. That is why 
Gerhardi is in the foyer, by the telephone. 

Adelaide sniffed, 

" As vou don’t mention i raff, 1 suppose he kept his head. 
And as you don’t mention Gillmt " „ 

” 1 think we’d l*rttei get home as fast as we can, said 
Dodo, 


4 

It needed all her efforts, and tkihurdt's, to get Adelaide 
up the iron stair, iretf came out «>f the liedroom nodded 
c«suidlv to htH nistrr, and held open the *\mn\ W ith a suaoen 
access of strength Adelaide walked m and _ sat down beside 
the bed and laid her hand m Gilbert's. this time his fingers 
tightened, clutched ; he opened his eyes, his ups moved, 
and from the doorway Undo caught a whwjx red phrase. 

JM 


" But soft , what light through yonder window breaks ? 
It is the east ” 

” Old actor ! ” said Treff unkindly. 


5 

But Dodo, who had seen Adelaide’s head drop suddenly 
down on the pillow, drew him away : they went downstairs 
to join Gerhardi, and eat the sandwiches he had cut for Dodo, 
and rest for a moment and relax after .the long strain. (It 
only wanted the tinkle of broken glass, thought Dodo, to 
complete the after-an-incident atmosphere.) The two men 
had questions to ask, and when she answered them Treff 
at least showed less surprise than she expected. “ Of course,” 
he said ; and — with rare self-depreciation — ■" I should have 
thought of it. She went home.” “ But it isn’t her home ! ” 
argued Dodo. " Here — or in Kensington, perhaps — but 
you’ve told me yourself you left Albion Place ages ago ! ” 
" It’s where we were children,” said Treff stubbornly. Ger- 
hardi shrugged and said, “ Because she had for a little lost 
herself, yes ; but this is her real home, where her husband is, 
and where the Theatre is. But it is a curious thing. Dodo— 

you will think me superstitious ” 

" We’re all superstitious these days.” 

“ — I had been thinking, while you were away, that if she 
did not come back, we should have a bomb. There could 
be no more Britannia Mews without her. And then when 
you did not come back either (do you know you have been 
away three hours ?) I began to think the same about you. 

1 If Dodo does not cbme back, we shall have a bomb.’ For 
by that time, you see, I did not expect Mrs. Lambert at all.” 

Dodo munched her sandwich and stared out at the houses 
opposite. (They were much less particular about the black- 
out since the doodle-bugs.) She said practically, 

"If we were bombed, they’d build again ... probably 
put up blocks of flats. Albion Place is due for demolition 
anyhow. Could we have flats over the Theatre ? ” 

" If it were an entirely new building,” said Gerhardi. 
" And I tell you, Dodo, if they build, when our lease runs 
out, we shall need capital. At least some thousands, and a 


mortgage 

" Dodo can 
“ I might.” 


get it from her people,” said Treff. 
Dodo reached for the last sandwich. 


" After 


3^3 



hoys and girls ’ the^geons/whS^id where they 

nesting too probably, hhc thepi, g^, ^ Richard/s 

Cc TowXe 3" T^SS>tfe ? atocad^ 

hadSped through ** coidd shenS listen ? 

"*» — down on Swnday - 

I’ll stay. Vos, Dick. 


CHAPTER FOUR 


Saturday night was 

seven hours’ -Jeep m good lo k She dressed carefully, putting 
whatever the day m . 1 S 1 ^ k ™| s rcccnt l y as 1938 ; the big blue 
on a blue tweed suit made as rccenuy easily 

bag, which she so often slung „ e -bag. Dodo put 

accommodated a “reahty ; but she put them 

them in with a sight .sens > of Reality . ^ ^ left> so 
in. Adelaide and O^ert werejtil^ ^ ^ $ay she ^ as 
that she had only to look rou t A delaide casually. 

- iaded ’ 

“You’re old enough to look her unprecedented 

Running downstairs, it ^P^fg^nXbly little 
action in taking a day off was aroi njng thinking tl 

interest ; for some reason she teunane^ ^ ^ and wth 

spectacularly white weddi g weTe to have been six 

such enthusiasm designed. The ..j won der whats 

bridesmaids, and a P“ s *l t ^f d0) ra ther unbecomingly, 
happened to I ommy ? r - S ou pj have bet that the 
She knew he was manied J^^wever, she put these 
wedding was white. " CO n Ce ntrate upon Richard , 

reflections out of her head t “ amine her f ee lings towards 
it was rather late in the day sQ her feelings were fixed , 

him, and indeed she was n S qualities which had fixed 

Ser S m?!S™S P S »«, his Chietsense of the absurd, 
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all, we’re established. The Theatre’s been a going concern 
for nearly forty years. Vd like to keep part of the Mews as 

a sort of forecourt 

44 With a cafe/’ said Gerhardi. 

" We can't go all Glymlehourne/* 

“ But a cafe is quite modest." Gerhardi pulled out a 
chalk and began sketching on Adelaide's blotter. “ Have 
the Theatre where it is, and a forecourt so, and the cafe op- 
posite, with Hats above if need be. make it something charm- 
mg and original, and you will put up the rents of the Hats. 
Treff talks of baroque 

“ Only for the Theatre/* put in Troth 
1,4 1 would say, let us be quite modern. Dodo, look at my 
sketch, please, and say if if is not attractive,. * , M 
They bent together over the scribbled plan, and at once 
began to argue. Tor the first time Dodo's possession of 
the Puppet Theatre wan a reality, its future firmly in 
her hands. All three of them felt it ; the two men addressed 
their arguments to her, competing for her attention, while 
Dodo, knowing that hers was the last word, listened more 
than she talked. And they were right so to fed and speak 
and listen, and eum to forget. Adelaide ; for the two old j ample 
in the mom above were no longer concerned with the future. 


t n i i n t> 






